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REMARKS. 



Thb fifty-three plays, which are puhliahed as the 
joiDt works of Beaumont and Flelchery do not give 
them more reputation as poets, than their- steady 
friendship confers honour upon them as men. 

To the querulous and the vain it must be a aakm 
ject of astonishment, how two persons could derive 
ftme so directly from the same source, as writing 
plays together, without contending which had the 
strongest claim to that general admiration, which their 
productions excited!— To female aiders, of att 
others, this long mental union must be matter of 
amazement! With them, such a conjunction $ji 
eSoftM had been intoleraUe as soon as pfaise became 
fte reward ; each would then have demanded the 
largest share, pronq>ted by the conscientioua scruples 
of justice. 

There is one fiuling, notwithstanding their staMe 
friendship, which likens these poets to the femak 
sex— diey did not write perfect grammar.— >lt was 
tlie fashion of the times to be incorrect ; and ease 
la the parent of genius. Shakspeare, who wrote at 
the same tirne, mi^t have been restnuned in many 
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4 BSMABK8. 

of his miblimest flights, by the dread of a modern 
Review. 

These allied dramatists wanted* however, neither 
learning, nor the most reBned society of the period in 
which they wrote, to qualify them for the task they 
fiilfilled. They were both educated at Cambridge ; 
and the father of Beaumont was one of the Judges 
of the Court of Common Pleas ; whilst Fletcher was 
son to the Bishop of London. There was nine years 
difference in their ages ; the birth of the last being in 
1576^ and of the first in 1585. 

The freight of years was on Fletcher's side, but tra- 
dition has given the weight of judgment to Beau- 
tnovU It is si^posed, that Fletdber wrote, whilst 
Beaumont planned the fable, and corrected the dia- 
logue of his taare witty aad volatile, though elder 
associate. But all accounts upon this point are 
merely conjectural, for the authors behaved too 
much like men to disdose the secret means of their 
labour; and hens a carious en<|uii?er after facts 
might ahnost wish they bad been woinea* 

Highly gratifying to the reader of wisdom ai^d 
learning as the piays of Beaumont and Fletcher may 
be, there is an uncomfortable antiquity of principle 
and manners in most of tlieui, which must exclude 
tbeir representation m the present age, and raise won- 
der in the mind of many a critic, that there was ever 
a period so tasteless, as to give them preference be« 
fb»e dife dramas of Shakspeare. 

<« Rules Wife and have a VVife,''as idteredbyGar- 
rick, ranks foremost among the selected plays of these 

Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



REMARKS* 5 

united authors, that are now perfonned ; and though 
it hat an unpleasing fable, with female characters 
perfectly detestable, yet it is constituted with parts 
so ably written, so forcible in sendment and humour^ 
that aetors of a certain class of excellence must ever 
give it powerful eflbct in the exhibition* But to pre* 
sme its feme on the stage, no commoki peiformers 
asn be entrusted with the chtarge* 



At 
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DR4MATIS PERSONiB. 



DmcB OF Medina 

Juan de Castro 

Michael Perez 

Alonzo 

Sa\cho 

Leon 

Cacapogo 

Lorenzo 

Vasco 

Margarita 

Victoria 

Isabel 

Altea 

ESTIFANIA 

Clara 
Old Woman 
Maid Servant 



COVENT-GARDBiT, 
Mr Brunton, 
Mr Farley, 
Mr Lewit* 
Mr Claremont 
Mr KlanerU 
Mr Kemble, 
Mr Bennet, 
Mr Beverly* 
Mr Menage, 

Mrs Si Leger, 
Miss Leservem 
Mrs Whitmore, 
Mrs Humphriei. 
Mr a Glover, 
Mrs Watts. 
Mr Simmons, 
Mr Hurley, 

SCENEr^^n. 



DRtTRT-ZeANE* 
Mr De Camp. 

Mr Bannister, 
Mr Fisherm 
Mr Holland, 
Mr Pope, 
Mr Dawton, 
Mr Evans, 



Mrs PoaelL 



Miss TidmeJL 
Mrs Jordan* 
Mrs Scott. 
Mr Suett, 
Mr Purser^ 
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RULE A WIFE 

AND 

HAVE A WIFE. 



ACT THE FIRST. 

SCEM£ u 

A Chamber* 



Efder P£REZ and Jv£s de Castko. 

Per* Are your companies full. Colonel? 

Jtian. Noy not yet, sir : 
Kor will not be this month yet, as I reckon; 
How rises your command ? 

Per. We pick up still. 
And as our monies hold out, we hate men come. 
About that time I think we shall be fiiU too : 
Many young gallants go* 

Juan* And unexperienced : 
There's one Don Leon, a strange goodly fellow. 
Commended to me from some noble friends. 
For my Alferes. 

Per. Vre heard of him« and that he hath aetred be* 
fcnretoo. 
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8 BULB A Win [ACT I. 

Juan. But no harm done^ nor ever meant, Don 
Michael, 
That came to my ears yet ; ask him a question, 
He blushes like a girl, and anfiwen little. 
To the point less ; 
I never yet heard certainly 
Of any gentleman that saw him angry. 
Per^ Preserve him, he-U condude a peace if 
need be; ^ 

Many as stout as he will go along with us. 
That swear as valiantly as heart can wish. 
Their mouths charged with six oaths at once, and 

whole onesj, 
That, make the drunken Dutch creep into mole-hills. 
Juan. *Tia true, such we must look for : but, Mi- 
chael Perez, 
When heard you of Donna Margarita, the great 
heiress P 
Per. I hear every hour of her, tho' I ne'er saw her ; 
" She is the main discourse: noble Don Juan de Castro, 
How happy were that man could catch this wench up. 
And live at ease ! She's fair and young, and wealthy. 
Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too , . 
In all her entertainments, as men report. 

Juan. But she is proud, sir, that I own for certain. 
And that comes seldom without wantonness; 
He, that shall marry her, must have a rare hand. 
Per. Wou'd I were married, I wou'd find that wis* 
dom 
With a light reign to rule my wife. If e'er woman 
Of the most subtle mould went beyond me, 
I'd give boys leave to hoot me out o' the parish*. 

Enter Vasco. 

Vas&>. Sir, there be two gentlewomen attend to, 

speak with you* 
Juan. Wait on them in. 
Per. Are they two handsome w.omen ? , 
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SCEKE I.] AKD HATK A WIFE. 9 

Vasco* Tlieyseem so, very handMoe; bat they're 
veil'd, sir. 

Per. Thou put'st sugar in my mouth ; bom it melts 
with me ! 
I love a sweet young wench* 

Juan. Wait on them in^ I say. [Exii Vasoo. 

Per. Don Juan, hem ! heod 1 

Juan, Michael ! how you burnish ! 
Will not this soldier's heat out of your iioiies yet i 

Per. There be two. 

Juan. Say honest, what shame have you then ? 

Per. I wou'd fain see that; 
I've been in the indies twice, and have seen strange 

• thingd^ 
But for two honest women ; one I read of onoe. 

Juan. Pr'ythee, be modest. 

Per* rUoe any thing. 



JEfUer Vasco^ Donna Ct aea» and Estifania^ 
veUed. 

Juan. You're welcome, ladies. 
Per. Both.hoffded I I like 'qm well though; 
They come not for advice in law, 'sure, hither: 
Th^re very modest ; 'tis a fine preludium. 
Juan. With me, or with this gentleman, wou*d 

you speak, lady ? 
CHa. With you, sir, as I guess, Juan de Castro. 
Per. Her curtain openp ; she is a pretty gentle- 
woman. 
Juan. I am the man, and shall be bound to for- 
tune, 
I may do any service to your beauties. ^ 

Cia. Captain, I hear you're marching down to 
Flanders, 
To serve the Catholic King. 
Juan* I am, sweet lady. 
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10 B!ULX A wen [act I* 

Cb. I have a khaman, and a noble friend^ 
Employed in tiiofe wars ; may be, sir, you know 



Don Campmano^ captain of Carbines^ 
To whom I would request your nobleness, 
. To give this poor remembrance. [Gives a Letter » 

Juan. I shall do it ; 
I know the gentleman, a most worthy captain. 

Cla. Something in priyate. 

Juan* Step aside : 1*11 serve thee. 

[Exeunt Juan amd Clara. 

Per. Pr'ythee, let me see thy &ce. 

Eaif Sir, you must pardon me; 
Women of our sort, that maintain fair memories^ 
And keep suspect off from their c^Astities, 
Had need wear thicker veils. 

Per^ I am no blaster of a lady's beauty. 
Nor bold intruder on her special Ifavours ; 
I know how tender reputation is, 
Aad with what guards it ought to be preserved^ 
Lady; you may to me. 

Estif. You must excuse me, signior; I come 
Not here to sell myself. 

Per, As Pm a gentleman ! by the honour of a sol* 
dier ! 

EHif I believe you* 
' I pray be civU ; I believe you'd see me. 
And, when you've seen me, I believe you'll like me ; 
But in a strange place, to a stranger too, 
As if I came on purpose to betray you! 
Indeed I will not 

Per, I shall love you dearly. 
And 'tis a sin to fling away affection ; 
I have no mistress, no desire to honour 
Any but you.-— 

I know not, you have struck me with your modesty^ 
That you have taken from me 
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SCEMB.I.] AND HATE A WIR. 11 

All the desire I might bestow on others.— •— 
Quickly, before they come ! 

Estjf. Indeed, I dare not ; 
But since I see you are so de6irou% sir. 
To view a poor face that can merit nothing 
But your repentance— —»« 

Per. It must needs be excellent. 

Estif, And with what honesty you ask it of me. 
When I am gone let your man follow me» 
And view what house I enter, thither come ; 
For there I dare be bold to appear open : 
As I like your virtuous carriage, then 
1 shall be able to give welcome to you. 

Enter Juan and Claba. 

She 'th done her business; I must take my leave, sir. 
Per. I'll kiss your fair white hand, and thank you, 
lady. 
My man shall wait, and I shall be your servant ; 
Sirrah, come near, hark. [Pbbez whisperi Vasgo. 
Jtmn* You will command me more services ? 
Cla. To be careful of your noble health, dear sir. 
That I may ever honour you. 

Juan, I thank you. 
And kiss your hands. Wait on the ladies down 
there. 
Fa«co.ril do it faithfully. lExU^hAinjiB^feihuu 
Per. You had the honour to see the face that came 

to you I 
Juan. And 'twas a fair one ; what was yours, Don 

Michael i 
Per. Mine was i' th' eclipse, and had a doud drawn 
over it. 
But I believe well, and I hope 'tis handsome. 
She had a hand would stir a holy hermit. 
Juan, You know none of them i 
Per. No. 
Juan, Then I do, Captain. 
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1 2 %VtZ A WIFE [act I« 

But I'll say nothing t^il I see the proof pn't ; 
Sit close, Don Perez, or your worship's caught. 

Per, Were those she brought love-letter« ? 

Juan. A packet to a kinsman now in Flanders ; 
Yours was very modest methought. 

Per. Some young unmanaged tiling ; 
But I may live to see, 

Juan. Tis worth experience ; 
Let's walk abroad and view our companies. [Exeunt^ 



SCENE II. 

A Street. 

Enter Estifamia, toho 'walks across the Stage, and 
exit. 

Enter Vasco. 

Vasco. 'Tis this or that house* or IVe lost my aim ; 
They're both fair buildings, — she walk'd plaguy fost. 

Enter Estifania ; sfie courtesies, and exit* 

And hereabouts 1 lost her; stay, that's she, 
Tis very she ■ she makes me a low cou^rt'sy ^ 
Ma'am, your most obedient humble servant 
Let roe note the place, the street I well remember. 

IMxa. 

SCENE III. 

A Chamber in Maboarita's Cotmtry House. 

Eftier Victoria andlsABZU 

Isab. What should it mean, that in such baste 
we're sent for? 
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MCMm IV.] AKO HAVE A W1F£« IS 

Vict' Belike the Lady Margaret has some busines^^ 

e'd break to us in private. 

J&o^. It should seem so. 
^18 a good lady, and a wise young lady. 

Vid* And virtuous enough too, that 1 warrant yCf 
For a young woman of her years ; His a pity 
To load her tender age with too much virtue* 

Enter Altea. 

AU» Good morrow, ladies. 

Via- Morrow, my good madam. 

lutb. How does the sweet young beauty^ Lady 
Margaret ^ 

Vkt. Has she slept well after her walk last night i 

Jsab. Are her dreams gentle to her mind^ 

AU. All's well. 
She's very well ; she sent for you thus suddenly. 
To give her counsel in a business 
That much concerns her. 

Vict* She does well and wisely. 

Alt. She would fain marry. 

Isab* 'Tis a proper calling. 
And well beseems her years: who would she yoke 
with? 
Ab. That's left to argue on ; I pray come in 
And break your fast, drink a good cup or two, 
Tostrengthen yourunderstandihgs, thensfaa'll tell ye. 

Vici* And good wine breeds good counsel ; we'll 
yield to ye. [Eamitit, 

SCENE IV. 

A Street* 
Enter Juan de Castro and Leok. 

Juan. Have you seoQ any service ? 

JLeon, Yes. 
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tit BULK A WIFE [aCT !• 

Jfwn. Where? ** 

Leon. Every where. 

Juan. What office bore ye ? 

Leon. None> I was not worthy. 

Juan, What captains know y ou ? 

Leon. None, they were above me. 

Juan* Were you ne*er hurt ? 

Leon. Not that I well remember, 
But once I stole a hen, and then they beat me* 
Pray ask me no long questions, I've an ill memory;. 

Juan. This is an ass^ — Did you e'er draw your 
sword yet ? 

Leon. Not to do any harm, I thank Heav'n for't, 

Juan. Nor ne'er ta'en prisoner ? 

Leon. No, I ran away. 
For I ne'er had no money to redeem me» 

Juan. Can you endure a drum ? 

Leon. It makes my head ache, 

Juan. Are you not valiant when you're drunk j 

Leon. I think not, but I am loving, sir. 

Juan. What a lump is this man ! 
Was your fitther wise ? 

Leon. Too wise for me, I'm sure ; 
For he gave all he had to my youncer brother. 

Juan- That was no foolish part, Pii bear yoii wlt^* 
ness. 
Why art thou sent to be my officer. 
Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'st not fight i 

Leon. There be more officers of my opinion. 
Or I am cozen'd, sir ; men that talk more too. 

Juan. This fellow has some doubts in his talk that 
strike me* 

Enter Ahonzo. 

He cannot be all fool: welcome^ Alonzo. 
^ Ahn. What have you got there, Temperance into 
your company i 
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SCENX IV.] AMP XAV£ A WIf& 15 

The apkit of peace ? We shall have wars by the ounce 
Uien. [Cacavoqo sp&aks xoHhaui* 

CacM, Ay» ay, enough, enough ! 
Alon. Oh, here's another pumpion ; 
The crammed son of a itanred usurer, Cacafogo : 
Both their brains butterM cannot make two spoon* 
fu]8. 

JBMter CACAFOdo wih a Bag qfM<mey. 

Coca. My father's dead : I am a man of war loo^ 
Monies, demesnes ; Pve ships at sea, too, captains. 
Juam, Take heed o' the Hollanders; your ships 

may leak else. 
Caciu 1 scorn the Hollanders^ they are my drunk- 
ards. 
Ahn. Put up your gold, sir, I will borrow it else* 
C&ca* Pm satisfied you shall not* [Sees Lxok. 
Come out, I know thee, meet mine anger instantly. 
Leom. I never wronged ye. 
Coca* Thou'st wrong'd mine honour, 
Thou look'dsi upon my mistress thiice la8cinously« 
ril make it good. 

Juan. Do not heat yourself, you will surfeit. 
Coca. Thou won'st my money too, with a pair of 
base bones. 
In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, 
I beat thee much, now I will hurt thee dangerously* 
This shall provoke thee. [Hs strikes* 

Letm* I cannot chuse but kick again ; pray pardon 
me. [Kicks Cacafogo. 

Coca. Had*st thou not ask'd my pardon, 1 had 
kai'dthee; 
I leave thee ^ a thing despised. Beso las numos ^ vos* 
. ira Singnoria. lExU Cacafogo. 

Al<m. You have 'scpped by miracle, there is not in 
all Spain 
A spirit of more fury than this fire-drake. 
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iMtL I see he*8 hasCy, aad I'd gire bin leajme 
To beat me soutidly if he'd take mj bond. 

Jttan* What shall i do with this feUovr i 

Alon. Tura him off; 
He wiU infbct the camp with oowardioc^ 
Ifhe go with thee. 

Juan. About some week hence, sir. 
If I can hit upon no abler officer. 
You shaD hear &om me* 
, Leon* I denre no better. lEseutdst^ 



SCENX v« 

A Chamber in Margarita^s Town Houit* 
Enter Esrir AiTiA <ind Perez* 



Per. You've made me now too bottnttful ^ 
lady,. 

]?oi* your strict carriage when you saw me first i 
These beauties were not meant to be concedVI, 
It was a wrong' to hide so sweet an object* 
I could chide ye, bijt it shall be thus; 
No otiier anger ever touch your sweetness* 

Esttfi You appear to me so hmiest and so cfa^ 
Without a blushy sir, I dare bid you welcomt* ' 
, Per. Now let me ask your name ? 
. Esiifi 'lis Estifania, the hehr of this poor place. 

Per. Poor, do you call it ? 
There's nothing that I cast my eyes upon, 
But shows both rich and admirable ; all the rooms 
ikre hung as if a princess yrere to dwell here; 
.The gardens, orchards, every thing so curious* 
lis aU that plate your own toQ i 

JSs^ Mis but little. 
Only ior present use ; I've more and richer. 
When need shall call, or friends compel me use it 

Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



v.] AKD HAVE A WIFE. 1.7 

Ter Nov, if she be not manri^ I httve iome 

hopes. 
Are you a maid ? 

Esdj. You make me bludi to answer : 
I ever was aocouated go to diiB hour. 
And that's the reason that I live retired, sir. 

Per. Then would I counsel you to marry pre* 
sently. 
(If I can get her I am made for ever !) 
For every year you lose, you lose a beauty ; 
A husband now, an honest careful husband. 
Were such a comfort : will ye walk above staifli? 

T^if. This place will fit our talk, 'tis fitter far, sirs 
Above there are temptations 
I dare not trust, sir^ 

Ter. She's excellent wise withal too. 
JSjfi^ You named a husband ; I am not so striet, 
sir. 
Nor tied unto a virgin's solitariness^ 
But if an honest, and a noble one, 
, Rich, and a ^Idier, for so IVe vow'd he shall be» 
"Were dffer'd me, T think I should accept him; 
But above all he must love« 
* * "Per. He were base else. 
There's comfort minister'd in the word soldier; 
How sweetly should I live ! ^ 

^ Etkif, I'm not so ignorant, 
'But that I know well how to be commanded. 
And how again to make myself obey 'd, sir ; 
I waste but little, 1 have gathered much ; 
My rial not the less worth, when 'tis spent,, 
If spent by my direction ; to p]ease my husband, 
1 hold it as indiiFerent in my duty. 
To be his maid i' th' kitchen, or his cook. 
As in the hall to know myself the mistress. 

fer. Sweet, rich, and provident, now fortune stick 
to me ! «^ 

I am a Eoldier, and a bachelor, lady ; 
_ b2 
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IS xtT^sAWifs Ueft. 

And foeh a ndfe as y4>u I could love infinttaly ; 

They that use many words, some are deceitfd; 

I long to be a husband, and a good one. 

For 'tis most certain I shall make a precedent 

For all that follow me to lore their ladies ; 

I'm youDg you see, able Td have yoti think too^ 

irt please you know, try me before you take me. 

'Tis true, 1 shall not meet in equal wealth with ye« 

But jewdsy chains, such as the war has given me^ 

A thou&and ducats too in ready gold, 

As rich clothes too as any he bears arms, lady. 

Estif* You're a gentleman, and fair, I see by yot% 
And Bitt^ a iMUi I'd ra&er take-«-ip« 

Per. Pray do so. 
FU have a priest o' the sudden. 

EsHf. And as suddenly 
'You will repent too. 

Per. m hang or drown first. 
By this and this, and thk Idss. 

Ettif. You're a flatterer. 
But 1 must say, there was something, when! sawyoit 
First, in that noble face, that stirrM my fancy. 

Per* V\\ stir it better e'er you sleep, sweet lady* 
I'll send for all my trunks, and give up all to ye. 
Into your own dispose, before I bed ye ; 
And then, sweet wench-^— * 
Est^. You have the art to cozen «€• {JSiPMib 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I* 



A» Ap&rtmem in MAROAXitA'« Csmtry ^wue. 

EjUtr Makgarita, Victoria, Isabel, and Altba. 

Mar. Come, give me your opinions seriously. 

FZd. You say yoa hate a mmd to many, lady.^ 

JMlar. 'Tis trae, I have for to preserve my credit 
And such a .bosbttkl would I find, as. I * ^ 
CSaoi govern at my isrUl,i«nd stall remam 
The mistress of my fortune and myself^— « 
One that iviil never pry into my pleasures : 
For pleasnee I must have* 

iMb* 'Tis fit you should have, 
Teuv yeiirs require h, and 'tis necessary. 

Viei* But might not all this be, and keep ye single i 
Ton take away variety in marriage, 
Th' abundance of the pleasure you are barr'd then ; 
Is't not abundance that you aim at ? 

Mar. Yes, why was 1 made a woman ? 

Jsab. And ev'ry day a new ? 

Mar. Why fair and voung, but to use it ? 

Vici. You're still i* th* right, why wou'd you marry 
then? 

,^L Because a husband^ stops aS doubts in this 
point. 

Isak What husb^d mean ye ? 
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Alt* A husband of an easy faith, a fool. 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleasure; 
One, though he see himself become a monster, 
Shdl hold the door, and entertain the maker. 
/m^. You grant there may be such a man ? 
Vict. Yes marry, but hov to bring them to tfaif 

rare perfection ? 
Isab. They must be chosen so, things of no ho- 
nour. 
Nor outward honesty. ^ 

Mar. No, 'tis no matter, 
I care not what they are, so they be comely, 
Isab. Methinks now$ a rich latiryer ; some such 
fellow, 
Hiat carries credit and a face of awe. 
Mmr. No, there's no trusting them ; they are top 
subtle; 
The law has moulded them of natural mischief 
.:.. Vici. Then, some grave governor^ v . . . , . 
Some man of honour, yet an easy man. 
Mar. If he have honour, Pra undone ; Til none 

such. 
Ab. With search, and wit, and labour, 
I've found one out, a right one and a perfect. 
' Mar. Is he a gentleman ? 
AU. Yes, and a soldier ; but as gentle as you'd wish 
him, 
A good fellow, and has good clothes, if he knew bow 
to wear 'em. 
Mar. Those I'll allow him ; 
They are for my credit. 
Does he understand but little i 
AU. Very little. 

Mar. 'Tis the better. . . 

' Have not the wars bred him up to anger t 

4U. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bitei 
him; 
Let him be drunk or* sober, he's one sUeiiced 
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Mar. Is he so goodly a man, do you say 2 

jtfft. Ab you shall see, lady; 
Bm to all this he's but a trunk. 

Mar. Pd have him so. 
G09 find me out this man, and let me see hink 
If he be that motion that you tell me o£. 
And make no more noise^ I shall entertain him. 
Let him be here. 

jUu He shall attend your hdydiip. lExetaO. 



acsNsii. 



A Street 

Sidtt JvAK, Pauz^ Alokzo^ and Sanchcv . . 

Jnan. Why, thou'rt not married indeed ? 

Fer» N09 no, pray think so; 
Jifau^ I am felloir of no reckoning, 
Met worth a lady's eye ! 

Ahau Wou'dst st^ a fortune, 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with it, . 
Nor bid us to thy wedding 2 

At. No indeed. 
There was no wisdom in't to bid an artist^ 
An old seducer, to a female banquet a 
I can cut up my pie without your instructiims* 

Juan. Was it the wench i' the veil i 

Ftr. Basta; 'twas she. 
The prettiest ro^ue that e'er you look'd upon, . 
The loving'st thief. 

Juan^ And is she rich withal too ? 

P€r. A mine> a mine ; there is no end of wealth, 
Colonel ; 
V^^thte, Colonel, how do thy companies ill now? 
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Jim;!.: You're raerry, 8ir: 
You intend a safer war at home, belike, now. 

Per. I do not think I ahali %ht much this year» 
Colonel. 
I find myself given to my ease a little ; 
I care not if I sell my foolish company. 
They're things of hazard. 

Alon, How it angers me. 
This fellow at first sight should wia a lady, 
A rich young wench ! — 

When shall we come to thy house, and be freeljr 
merry ? 

Per. When I have managed heft a little more; 
I have a house to. maintain an araijr. 

San. If thy wife be fair^ thou'lt have few less come 
to thee. ^ 4^ 

Per. Where they^ll get entertainment is the poia^ 
^ignior; , .7 ^^.u;-^., .. . 

I beat no drum. , t^ .»^^ ,. , 

May be I*M march, after a motitlt-or^two, ^''^ .f " 
To get a fresh stomach. I find. Colonel, 
A wantonness in wealth, methinks, I agree not wxA. 
'Tis such a trouble to be married too. 
And have a thousand things of great importance,' 
Jewels, and plate, and fooleries molest me ; 
To have a man's brains wbimsied with his wealth I ' 
Before, I walk'd contentedly. 

ErUer Vasco, runnings i 

Vasco* Sir — sir 

Per. Well, sir? 
. Vasco. l/iy mistress, sir, is sick, because you're 

absent. 
She mourns, and will not eat. 

Per. Alas, my jewel ! 
Come, Pll go with thee. Gentlemen, your fair leaves. 
"Y<)u see I'm tied a little to my yoke; » ' 
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Fray pardon me. Wou'd ye had both such loviag 
wivesj 
Juafi. I thank ye ' [Exeunt Perez and Vasco. 
For your old boots :— »Never be blank, AIodzo, 
Because this fellow has outstript tliy fortune. 
Tell me ten days hence what be is, and how 
The gracious state of matrimony stands with him 1— • 
Come, let's to dinner. When Margarita comes. 
We'll visit both ; it may be then your fortUDe.[£xeunf. 



&C^N£ III. 



A Chamler* 

Enter Mabqarita, Victoria^ IsabellAi and 
Altea. 

Mar. Is he come ? 

Alt. Yes, madam, he has been here this half hour. 
Pre question'd him of all that you can ask him, 
And find him as fit as you had made the man. 

Mar. Call him here, Altea. [Exit Altea. 

Enter Leon and Altea. 

A man of a comely countenance; 
Is his mind so ttfme ? 

AU, Fray question him, aQd if you find him not 
Fit for your purpose, shake him off, there's no harm 
done. 

Mar. Pray you come this way. 
Can you love a young lady ? How be blushes ! 

Alt. Leave twirling of your hat, and hold your 
head up. 
And speak to the lady. 

Leon. Yes, I think I can; 
I must be taught. I know not what it means, madam 
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she pleases. 
Go ride abroad, and stay a week or two ? 
You shall have men and horses to attead ye, 
And money in your purse. 

Lemi. Yes» I love riding; 
And when I am from home I am so merry! 

Mar. Be as merry as you wilL CUn you as hand* 
somelyi 
When you are sent for back, come with obediencef 
And do your duty to the lady loves you ? 

Leon. Yes, sure, I shalU 

Mar. And when you see her friends here^ 
Or noble kinsmen, can you entertain 
Their servants in the cellar, and be busied, 
And hold your peace; whatever you see or heart 

Leon. *Twere fit I were hang d else. 

Mar. Come, salute me. 

Leon. Ma'am \ 

Mar. How the^fbol shdces 1— I win net eat yoq^ 
sir«;— 
Can't you salute me ? 

Leon. Indeed, I know not ; 
But if your ladyship will please to instruct me. 
Sure I shall learn. 

Mar. Come on then. 

Leon. Come on then. [Kisses hefZ 

Mar. You shall then be instructed. 
If I should be this lady that affects ye» 
Nay, say I marry ye I 

AH. Hark to the lady. 

Mar. What money have ye ? 

Leon. None, madam, iior no friends ; 
I would do any thing to serve your ladyship* 

Mar. You must not look to be my master, sir. 
Nor talk i' the house as though ypu wore the breecbeii - 
No, nor command in any thing. 

Leon. I frill nou 
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Alas, I tun not able ; IVe no wit, madam* 

Mar» Nor do not labour to arrive at any, ^ 
'Twill spoil your head.^ — ^I take ye upon cnarity. 
And like a seipiruit ye must be unto me. 
Can ye mark these ? 

/>oii. Yesy indeed, forsooth* 

Mar. There is one thing, 
That if I take ye in> I put ye from me. 
Utterly from mc^^ you must not be saucy, 
No« nor at any time familiar with me. 
Scarce know me, when I call ye not. 

Leon. 1 will not. Alas, I never knew myself suf- 
ficiently. 

Olar. Nor must not now, 

Leon* ril be a dog to please ye. 

Mar. Indeed you must fetch and carry as I ap« 
point ye. 

Leon. I were to blame else. 

Mar* Kiss me again. — If you see me 
Kiss any other, twenty io an hour, sir, 
You must not start, nor be offended. 

Leon* No, if you kiss a thousand, t shall be con* 
tented; 
It will the better teacb me how to please ye» 

Alt* I told ye, madam. 

Mar* 'Tis the man I wish'd &r. — ^Tke less you 



Leotu 1*11 never speak,again, madam. 
But when you charge me } then Vl\ speak softly too. 

Mar* Get me a priest, Pll wed him instantly. 
But when you're married, sir, you must wait on me^ 
And, see you observe my lawa« 
l^on. Else you shall nang me. 
Mar. I'll give ye better dotbes when you desenr^i 
them. 
Come in, and serve for witnesses* 
Alls We shaU, madam. 

[Exeunt VicToaiA and Isabsi.la. 
c 
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Mar» And then away to the city presently. 
Pll to my new house and new company. [Exit, 

Lefon. A thousand crowns are thine : — I'm a made 

man. 
AU, Do not break out too soon. 
Leon* I know my time, wench. 
Man [fVithout] Come, sir, come ! [Exeunt. 



SCEKE IV. 



A Grand Saloon. 



Enter Clara and Estifania, toUh a Paper. 

Cla, What) have you caught him ? 

Estif. Yes. 

Cla. And do you find him 
A man of those hopes that you aim'd at I 

Estif. Yes, too; 
And the mo^t kind man,-— 
I find him rich too, Clara. 

Cla. Hast thou married him ? 
' Estif. What, dost thou think I fish without a bait* 

wench ? 
I bob for fooh : he is mine own. I have him ; 
I told thee what would tickle him like a trout, 
And*as I cast it, so I caught him daintily, 
And all he has I've stow'd at my devotion. 

Cla. Does the lady know this f she's commg noir 
to town; 
Now lo liVe h6re in this house. 

Estif. Let her come, 
She shall be welcome, I am prepared for her ; 
She's mad sure if she be angry at my fortune. 

CU. Dost thou not lore him i 
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£siif. Yes, entirely well„ 
As long as there he stays and looks no farther 
Into my ends ; but when he doubts, I hate hioi, 
And that wise hate will teach me how to cozen him. 

Enter Perez. 

O, here he is ; now you shall see a kind man. 

Per. My Estifania, shall we to dinner, lamb ? 
I know thou stay'st for me. 

Eitif. I cannot eat else. 

Per. I never enter, but methinks a paradise 
Appears about me. \ 

£stifi You're welcome to it, sir. 

Per* I think i have the sweetest seat in Spjaani 
wench ; 
Methinks, the richest too. We'll eat 4' the garden. 
In one o' the arbours ; there 'tis cool and pleasant, 
And have our wine cool'd in the running fountain. 
Who's that! 

£stif» A friend of mine, sir* 

Per. Of what breeding ? 

Ettif. A gentlewoman, sir. 

Per. What business has she ? 
I6 she a learned woman i' the mathematics ? 
Can she tell fortunes ? 

£stif0 More than I know, sir. 
' Per. Or has she e'er a letter from a kinswoman. 
That must be delivered in my absence, wife ? 
Or comes she from the doctor to salute you. 
And learn your health? She looks not Jikea confessor. 

Estif. What needs all this ? Why are you troubled, 
sir? 
WIuU do you suspect? She cannot cuckold ye, 
She is a woman, sir, a very woman. 

Per, Your very woman may dp very well, sir. 
Towards the matter, for though she cannot perform it 
Id her own person, she may do't by proxy ; 
Your rarest jugglers work stiU by.cQnspiracy» 
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Estif. Cry ye mercy, husbandy you are jealous then^ 
And hat>ly suspect me ? 

Per. Np indeed, wife, 

Estifm Methinks you should not till you Mve more 
cause, 
And clearer too : I'm 6ure you have heard say, hus« 

band, 
A woman forced will free herself through iron; 
A happy, calm, and good wife discontented^ 
Mav be taught tricks. 

Per. No, no, I do but jest with ye. 

Eaif. To-Aiorrow, friend, 111 see you. 

Cfa. I shall leave ve ^ 
Till then, and pray all may go sweetly with ye. [EtU. 

[A Knock at the Door. 

Stiif. What l:nocking's that ? 

[A KnoeUng at the Door.. 
Again ? Who^s at the door ? 

Per. Who is that beats so loud at my great gate i 
Is't fer the king you come, ye knock so boisterously } 
Look to the door. 

Enter Glaea. . 

Cltu Tour mistress, as I live, mistress : your mis- 
tress' come ; 
She^s at die door, I peeped throug^h, I saw her^ 
And a stately company of ladies with her. 

E^ This was a week too soon, but I musi meet 
with hen 
And set a new wheel going ; and a subtle one 
Must blmd this mighty Mars, dr I am rain'd. [AHde* 

Per. What are they at the door ? 

Estif. Such, my Michael, 
As you may bless the day they enter'd here; 
Such for our good. 

Per. *Tis well. 

Estif. Nay, 'twill be bettei^, 
If you will let me but dispute the bushiesi^ 
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Aod be a stiaiiger to'c, and not diitiirb me. 

What have I now to do but to advance your fortune i 

Per. Do, I dare trust thee ; I'm ashamed I was 
anpy; 
I find thee a wise young wife. 

EsHf rU wise your worship 
Before I leave yei-^lMdc^ pray ye walk by/and 

say nothing; 
Only salute them, and leave the rest to me, sir. 
I was born to make ye a man. [Exit. 

Per. The rogue speaks heartily. 
Her good-will colours in her cheeks, Tm bom to love 

herl 
I must be gentie to these tender natures, 
A soldier's rude harsh words befit not ladies, 
Nor must we talk to theip as we talk to our officers. 
rU give her her way, for 'tis for me she works now ; 
I am husband, heir, and all she )ias. 
Who're these ? 1 hate such flaunting things. 
A woman of rare presence ! excellent fiur ; 
This is too big sure for a bordello^ 
Too open-seated too. 

Enter Estifania, Margarita, Leok, ALTXAy 
Victoria, and Isabel. 

Estif. My husband, lady. 

Mar. YouVe gained a proper man* 

Per. Whatever I am, I am your servant, lady. 

[Kisses. 
[Leon, Margarita, Altea, Victoria^ and 
Isabel, retire. 
Estif. Sir, be ruled now, I Apart to Parec. 

And 1 shall make ye rich ; this is my cousin. 
That gentleman dotes on her, even to death ; 
See how he observes her. 
Per. She is a goodly woman. 
Estif. She is a mirror. 
But she is poor^ she were. for a prince's side .else. 
c2 
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This house the has brought him to ai( to her own^ 
And presuming upon me, and on my coiirtesy ; 
Conceive me short — he know6 not but she le weaUbjr* 
P^. Forward— S*has a rare faice. 
lExeutU LeoNi Mi&RdABitA, and her AtTBMd- 

ANTS. 

Sstif. This we must carty» with dkcretibii^ hui« 
bandy 
And yield the house unto her for four days. 

Per, Yield our house up, our goods, and wenlth-? 
Estif All this is but seeming, to milk the lover on. 
Do you see this writing ? 

Two hundred nounds a year, when they are married. 
Has she seal'a to for our good; the time is uhnt 

now, 
111 showit yOU to*>morrow; 
Per. All the house! 

Estif. All, all; and we'll remove teo^ to confirm 
him. 
They'll into the country suddenly asain. 
After they're match'd, and then shell open to him^ 
Per. The whde possession, > wifi^ ? look what you 
do; — 
A part o' the house. 

Estifi No, no, they shall have all, 
And take their pleasure too. 'Tis for your vantage* 
Why, what's four days f had you a sister,' sir, 
A nieoe or mistress, that recpiired this courtesy. 
And should I make a scruple to do you good ? 
Per* If easily it would come back. 
Estif. I swear, sir, as easily as it came on. 
Per. Ay? 
Estif. Ay.— 
You give away no house. 
Per. No? 
Estif. No. 
Per. O,— 
Estif. I'll put the writings into your hand. 
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Ptr. Well then, 

EsHf. And you shdl keep them BoEt* 

Per. Pm satisfied. 

Estif. When she hhs nlanied him, 
So infinite his love is linkM unto her, ^ 
You, I» or any one that helps at this pinch, 
May have Heav'n knows what. 

Per, I'll remove ray trunks straight, 
And take some poor nous6 by, 'tis but for four diiyi. 

Eitif. I have a poor okl friend in the next street; 
there we will lodge. 

Per. But, Esdfania— — 

Eaif. Go handsome bS, and leave the house dear. 

Per, But for four days ? 

Ett^. Four days— begone* beeone. 
That Uttle stuff we'll ute shall foUow after ; 
And a boy to guid^ y^« Peace, and we are mad« 
j)0th. [Exeuni* 



ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENB I. 



A Chamierm 



Enter Margarita and Alt£A* 

Alt. Are you at ease now, is your heart at rest 

Mar. I am at peace, Altea. 
If he continue but the same he sliows. 
And be a master of that ignorance 
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He outwardly professes, I am happy^ 
Alt You're a made woman. 

Mar. But if he should prove now 
A crafty and dissembling kind of husband, 
One read in knavery, and brought up i' the art 
Of villainy concealed ? 

Alt. My life, an innocent. 

Mar That's it 1 aim at. 
That's it I hope too, then I'm sure I rule him : 
Are the rooms made ready 
To entertain my friends ? 

Alt. They are, lady, your house is nothing now 
but various pleasures* 
The gallants begin to gaze too. 

Mar. Let them gaze on, 
I was brought up a courtier, high and happy, 
And company is my delight, and courtship. 
And handsome servants at my will. Where's my good 

husband. 
Where does he wait ? 

AlU He knows his distance, madam, 
I warrant he is busy in the cellar 
Among his fellow-servants, or asleep. 
Till your commands awake him. 

Mar. 'Tis well, Altea; 
It siiould be so, my ward i must preserve him — 

But look, he's here ! 

Who sent for him, how dare he come uncall'd for, 
His hat on too ? 

Alt, Sure he sees you not. 

Mau How scornfully he looks! 

Enter Leon and Lorenzo. 

Leon. Are all the chambers 
Deck'd and adorn 'd thus for my lady's pl^asui;e i 
New hangings ev'ry hour for entertainment, 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give lusture ! 
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Lar. They are, and yet there must be more and 
ncheo it is her will. 

Le%n. Hum, is it so ? 'tis excelleht. 
Is it her will too, to have feasts and banquets. 
Revels and masques ? 

LffT. She ever loved them dearly; 
And we shall have the bravest house kept now ! 
I must not call ye master, she has watn'd mei 
Nor must not put mjr hat off to ye. 

LfOTi. 'Tis no fashion ; 
What though I be her husband, I am yout Mow ! 
I may cut first? 

Lot. That's as you shilF deserve^ sir. 

Leon. Sir, i thank you. [£r& Loit. 

Elder Isabez.. 

hah. Madam, thie Duke of Medina, with some cap* 
tains. 
Will come to dinner, and have sent rare wine. 
And their best services. 

Mar. '' They shall be welcome ; 
See all be ready in the noblest fashion. [JBd^ Isabel, 
What do you do here \ Go in, and, till I call ye. 
Be sure you be not seen. Dine with the gentlewo- 
men, 
And behave yourself handsome, sir, 'tis for my ere* 
dit. 

JEn^er YiCTOJilA. 

Vic. Madam, the Lady Julia—— 
Leon. That's a bawd, 
A three-piled bawd ; bawd-major to the army. \AAi€m 
Vic* Has brought her coach to wait upon your 
ladyship. 
And to be informed if you will take the air this morn- 
ing. 
Leon. The neat air of her nunnery. [Aide. 

Mar. Tell her no, i* th' afternoon I'll call on her. 
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Vic. I will^ madam. [Exit. 

Mar. Now, why are you not gone, *ir, as I bad& 
you? 

Leon* Faith, madam, in my little understanding, - 
YouM better entertain your honest neighbours, 
Your friends about ye, that may speak well of ye. 
And gire a worthy mention of your bounty* 

Mar, How now, what's this ? 

Leon. *Tis only to persuade ye : 
Courtiers are tickle things to deal withal, 
A kind of march-pane men that will not last, madam ; 
An egg and pepper goes farther than their portions^ 
And in a well-knit body, a poor parsnip 
Will play his prize above their strong potabiles* 

Mar* The fellow's mad ! 

Leon. He that shidi counsel ladies, 
That have both liouorish and ambitious eyes, 
Is either mad or arunk, let him speak gospel. 

Alt. He breaks out modestly. 

Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 
My indiscretion has made me bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. 

Mar. Thou dar'st not talk. 

Leon. Not nluch, madam, 
I dare not be so bold as reason bids me ; 
You have a tie upon your servant's tongue, 
^Pwere fit there were a stronger on your temper. 
Ne'er look so stern upon me, I'm your husband ! 
But what are husbatids ? Read the new world's won- 
ders. 
Such husbands does this monstrous world produce. 
And you'll scarce find such strange deformities. ^ 
They're shadows to conceal your venial virtues, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occasions, 
Balis that lie by you, to wash out your stains ; 
And bills naii'd up, with horns betbre your doors* 
To rent out wantonness. 

Mar. Do you hear him talk ? 
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Leon* I've done^ madam. 
An ox oQce spoke, as learned men deliver; 
Shortly I shall be suchy then I'll speak wonders. 
Till when I tie myself to my obedience. [Exii* 

Mar. First I'll untie myself; did you mark the 
gentleman I 
How boldly and how saucily he talk'd : 
And how unlike the lump I took him for i 
Thu was your providence. 
Your wisdom, to elect Uiis gentleman. 
Your excellent forecast in the man, your knowledgt ; 
What think ye now ? 

Ah* I think him an ass stilL 
This boldness some of your people have blown into 

him. 
This wisdom too, with strong wine ; 'tis a tyrant. 
And a philosopher also, and finds out reasons. 

Mar. Ill have my cellar lock'd, no school kept 
there. 
Nor no discovery. I'll turn my drunkards. 
Such as are understanding in their draughts. 
And dispute learnedly the whys and whereforest 
To grass immediately. Pll keep all fools. 
Sober or drunk, still fools, that shall know nothings 
Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience. 
And such a hand I'll keep over this husband. 

AU. He'll fall again ; my life, he cries by this time« 
Keep him from drink ; he's a high constitution* 

Enter Leon. 

Leon. Shall I wear my new clothes, madam i 

Mar, No, your old clothes. 
And get you mto the country presently, 
Apd see my hawks well train'd; you shall have vic*^ 

tuals. 
Such as are fit fw saucy palates, sir. 
And lodgings with the niads^ it Is too good too. 
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Leon. Good madam, be not so rough with repcDt- 
ance. 

AU. You see iiow> — ^he^s come round again. 

Mar. I see not what I expect to see. 

Leon. You sh^l see, madam, if it please your la- 
dyship. 

Alt. He*s humbled J 
Forgive, good lady. 

Mar. Well, go get you handsotpe» 
And let me hear no more. . . ^ 

Leon. Have ye yet no feeliog ? [Aside* 

I'il pinch ye to the bones then, my proud lady. 

Mar. See you preserve him thus, upon my iavour ; 
You know his temper, tie him to the grindstone ; 
The next rebellion I'll be rid of h^ai ; 
I'll have no needy ratals, I tie to me, 
Pispute my lifi^ ; come in an^ see all handsome. 

AU. I hope to see. you so too, I've wrought ill else. 

[Exit. 



SCENE II. 



A ftery mean Lodging House. 

Peesz eUscovered^ seated and smoking. 
Per. Shail I never. 
Never return to my own house again ? 
We're lodged here in the mlserablest dog-hole^ 
A conjurer's bircle gives content above it; 
A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it i 
We have a bed no. bigger than a basket. 
And there we lie like butter clapt together. 
And sweat ourselves to sauce immediately ; 
S 
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The fumes are infinite inhabit heret 
So various too^ they'll pose a gold-finder I 
Never return to my own paradise i 
Why, wife, I say» why Estifania ! 

Estif [Wilhim] I'm coming presently. 

Per. Make haste, good jewel. 
Ym like the people t£at live in the sweet islands: 
I die» I die, if I stay but one day more here. 
The inhabitants we have are two starved rats. 
For they're npt able to maintain a cat here. 
And those appear as fearlul as two devib ; 
They've eat a map o' the whole world up already. 
And if we stay a night, we^re gone for company. 
There's an old woman that's now grown to marbleji 
Dry^d in this brick-kiln, and she sits i' the chimney, 
(Which is but three tiles jaised, like a house of cards) 
The true proportion of an old smoked sibyL 
There is a young thing too, that nature ineani 
For a maid-servant, but 'tis now a monster, 
She has a husk about her like a chesnut. 
With laziness, and living under the line here. 
And these two make a hollow sound together. 
Like frogs, or winds between two doors that vnunnui; 

Enter Estivakxa. 

Mercy driver me ! 0, 4re you come, wife, 
Sliall we be free again f 

Estifi I am ROW going ; / 

And you shaH presently to your ojfn^ house, sUv 
The remembrance of this small vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. 
By that time you have said your orisons, 
And broke your fast, I shall be back and ready 
To usher you to your Old content, your freedom. 

Per. Break my fast? break my neck rat(ier ; is there 
any thing her^ to eal> 
But one another, like a race of cannibals i . 
A piece uf butter'd wall jrou think is excellent ^ 
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Lei's have our house agaio immediately. 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture 
None be embezzled. 

Estifi Not a piHy I warrant ye. 

Per. And let them instantly depart. 

Esiif. They shall both, 
(There's reason in all courtesies) 
For by this time I know she has acquainted himj; 
And has provided too, she sent me word, sir, 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 

Per. I will walk i' the churchjrard. 
The dead cannot offend more than these living. 
An hour hence I'll expect ye. 

Eitij: I'll not fail, sir. 

Per* 'And, do you hear, let's have a handsome 
dinner, 
And, see all things be decent as they have been, 
And let me have a strong bath to restore me : 
I stink like a stale fish shambles, or an oil-shop. 

Estif You shall have alii [Aside.] which some in« 
terpret nothing. 
I'll send you people for the trunks afore-hand. 

Per. Let them be known and honest, 
And do my service to your niece. 

Estif. 1 shall, sir. 
But if I come not at my hour, come thither. 
That they may give you thanks for your fair courtesyj^ 
And pray you, be brave for my sake.' 

Per. I observe ye. [Exeunt. 



£C£2fS III;. 
ASiree^ 



EfUer Sakcho, CacafooOi Juan, tmd Aloszq. 

d by Google 



Sam Thou'rt very brave. 
Cacd* i*ve reason, 1 have money. 
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San. Is nfianey reason ? . 

CacAm Yes, and rhyme too, captain* 
If you've DO money, you're an ass. 

San, I thank ye. 
. Cacon YouVe manners; ever thank him that Iiaa 
money. 

San. Wilt thou lend me any I 

Cac(h Not a farthing, captain* 
Captains are casual things. 

San' Why so are all men ; — thou shalt have my 
bond. 

Caca. Nor bojads nor fetters, captain, 
Mv money is mine own, I make no doubt on't 

Jiidn» What dost thou do with it ? 

Caca.' Put it to pious U!>es. 
Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That' would undo. me. 

Juan. Are you for the wars, sir i 

Caca* I am not poor enough to be a soldier, 
Kor have I faith enough to ward a bullet ; 
This is no Iming for a trench, I take it« 
,. Juan. Ye have said wisely. 

Caca, ,Had you but my money, 
YouM swear it, colonel ; I h^d rather drill at home 
A hundred thousand crowns, and with more honour. 
Than exercise ten thousand fools with nothing ; 
A wise man safely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 

Alan. A right state, usurer ; why' dost not marry/ 
And Jive a reverend justice i 

Caca. Is it not nobler to command a reverend jus- 
tice, than to be one i 
And for a wife, what need I marry, captain, 
.When every courteous fool, that owes me money. 
Owes me his wife too, to appease my fury i 

Juan. Wilt go to. dinner with us i 

Caca. I will go, and view the pearl of Spain, the 
orient 
Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be respected: 
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I bear my patent here, V\\ talk to her. 
And when your captainships shall stand aloof 
And pick your fingers, I will pick the purse 
Of her affection. 

Aton. The duke dines there to-day too, the duke 
of Medina. 

Coca. Let the king dine there. 
He owes me money, and so far's my creature. 
And certainly I may make bold with my own, cap- 
tain. 

San. Thou wilt eat monstrously. 

Caca, Like a true-bom Spaniard* 
Eat as I were in £ngland, where the beef grows^ 
And I will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did. 

JuaK If we should play now, you must supply'me* 

Caca, You must pawn a horse troop. 
And then have at ye, coloneL 

San. Come, let's go : 
This rascal will make rare sport ; how the ladies 
Will laugh at him ! 

Juan, If I light on him, I'll make his purse sweat 
too. 

Caca. Will ye lead, gentlemen ? [Exemh 



SCEKX IV. 



A very mean Lodging Home* 

Enter Perez, dragging in an Old Woman and 
her DaughtbRi crying clamorously. 

Per. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me under* 
stand ye ; 
And tune your pipe a little higher, ladyr 
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ru hold ye fast ; how came my trunks open ? 
And my goods gone ? 

Oid Worn, Ha ! what would ye have ? 

Pa*. My goods again; how came my trunks dl 
opeoT 
. Old Wonu Are your trunks all open ? 

Per, Yes, and my clothes gone, 
And chains and jewels ; — how she smells like hung 

l>cef! 
.fie» how she belches 
The spirit of garlic ! 

Old fVbm* Where's your gentlewoman^ 
The young fair woman I 

Per. What's that to my question ? 
She i^ my wife, and gone about my business* 

Dough. U she your wife, tsir? 

Per, Yes, sir ; is that a wonder t 
Is the name of wife unknown here ? 

Old Worn. Is she duly and truly your Wife ? 

Per. Duly and truly my wife ; I think to. 
For I married her ; it was no vision sure 1 

Daugh She has the keys, sir.' 

Per, i know she has ; bUt who has all my goods^ 
spirit ? 

Old Vifom. If you be married to that gent'ewomant 
You are a wretched man ; she has twenty husbands. 

Per. The devil she has 1 

Daugh* She tells you true. 

Old fVam. And she has cozen'd all, sir. 

Per. The devil stie has ! I had a fair house with 
her. 
That stands hard by, and fumish'd royally. 

Old Worn. You're cozened too^ 'tis none of her^s, 
good gentleman, . 
It is a lady's. What's the lady's name, wench i 

Daugh. The lady Margarita; she was nerservant. 
And only kept the hou^e« 

Per JPlague o' the devil. 
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I feel Fin coaen'd: 

Now I am sensible I am undone* 

This is the very woman sure, that cousin. 

She told me would entreat but for four days 

To make the house hers ;— I'm entreated sweetly ! 

Daugk. When she went out this momingi that I 
saw, sir, 
She had two women at the door attending. 
And there she gave 'em things, and loaded 'em; 
But what they we re - I heard your trunks too open^ 
If they be your's. 

Perm Tmy were mine whilb they were laden, 
. But now they've cast their calves, they're not worth 

owning. 
Was she her mistress, say you ?^ 

Old Worn. Her own mistress, her very mistress, sir, 
and all you saw 
About and in that house was hers. 

Per, No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? 

Daugh, ^iot a forthing ; she's poor, sir, a poor shift* 
ing thing. 

Per* No money ? 

iHd Warn* Abominably poor, as poor as we are. 
Money as rare to her unless she steal it ; 
But for one single gown her lady gave her. 
She might go bare, good gentlewoman. 

Per* I'm mad now ! 
I think I am as poor as she ; Vm wild else; ' 
One single suit I have left too, and that's all. 
And if she steals that she may flay me for it ;-— 
Where does she use ? 

Old Worn. You may find Truth as soon : ' 
Alas, A thousand conceai'd comers, sir, she lurks In, 
And here she gets a fleece, and there another. 
And lives in mists and smokes where none can find 

her. 
[Aside.] I t'&ar he will knock my brams out for lying*. 

Pi/ - Xti she a wanton too I 
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Old Worn* Little better, gentleman^ 
I dare not say she is so» sir; because 
She is yours. [Aside*] O, mercy o'me ! 
This trick, I fear, will cost me dear 1— 
These five years she has firk'd a pretty living* 

Per. She has firk'd me finely. . ^ 
A jilt, and thief? two excellent moral learnings 
In one she-saint ; I hope to see ber legend. 
Have I been fear'd for my discoveries. 
And been coiffted by all women to oonceal 'em { 
Have I so long studied ihe art of this sex. 
And read the warning to young gentlemen. 
Have I profess'd to tame the pride of ladies, 
And am 1 trick'd now ? 

Caught in my own noose ?— Here's a rial left yet ; 
There's for your lodging and your meat, old liag. 
A silkworm lives at a more plentiful ordmary. 
And sleeps in a sweeter box. 
Farewell, great grandmother, [_Seizes her.. 

If I do find you were an accessary, 
'Tis but the cutting off two smoking minutes ! 
Til hang you presently. 

[Perez flings the Old Woman againsther Daugh* 
TER, — thrown them both demon and exit* 

Old Worn. O, villain! murder! murder! villain! 
rogue ! 
Anna>Maria, child, where are you ? Help roe. 

haugh. [Gets up and raises her Mother.] Bq s ^m 
you hurt» mamma ? 

Old Worn, rm kiird ! My hip ! 
My shoulder !— -Is this usage for the fair sex ? 

lExeuni. 
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aCEKE V* 

Margarita's Towu'Heuse. 

A grand Saloon. 

. JE^r the Duke o/Mbdina^ Juav db Castro, 
Alomzo, Sancho, and Cacafogo. 

Dttlce ' A goodly bouse. 

Juan^ And richly furnishM too, sir. 

. Alonm I like the preparatioDS, 
It stirs unto a hopeful banquety * 
And intimates the mistress free and jovial ; 
I love a bouse where pleasure prepares welcome. 

Dtite* Now, CacafogOy how like you this mansion i 
• Twere a brave pawn. 

Caca, I shall be master of it; 
'Twas built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and 

spacious, 
"Airy and full of ease, and that I love well. 
yil tell you when I taste the wine, my lord, 
And take the height of her table with my stomaCb, 
How my affection stands to the young lady. 

Enter Margarita, Altea, Victoria, Isabel, 
and Two Ladies. 

Mar. All welcome to your grace, and to these 
soldiers. 
You honour my poor house with your fair presence; 
Thot^e few slight pleasures that inhabit here, sir, 
I do beseeCfh your grace command, theyVe yours, 
Your servant but preserves 'em to delight ye, 

Duke. I thank ye, lady I am bold to visit ye. 
Once more to bless my eyes with your sweet beauty. 
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It has been a long night since you left the court, ^ 
For till I saw you novr» no day broke to me. 

Mar. Serve in the dinner. 

San. She*s most excellent i 

Alon. Most admirably fair as e'er I look'd on. 

Juan. I had rather command her than my regf* 
ment* 

Coca, ril have a fling ; 'tis but a thousand ducatB;, 
Whidh I can cozen up again in ten days. 
Vm so virtuous now, i cannot speak to her; 
The arrant'st shamefaced ass ! I broil away too ! 

Mar* Why, where's this dinner ? 

Enitr LsoNi richfy dreutdm 

Leon* lis not ready, madam, 
Nor shall not be until I know the guests too. 
Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid *em. 

Juan. Is not this my alferes? he looks another 
thing! 
Are miracles afoot again i 

Mar. Why, sirrah, why, sirrah, you ! 

Leon* I hear you, saucy woman ; 
And as you are my wife, command your absence* ' 
And know your duty : 'tis the crown of modesty, 

Duke. Your wife ! 

Leon. Yes, good my lord, I am her husband. 
And pray take notice that I claim that honour. 
And will maintain it. 

Caea. If thou be'st her husband, 
I am determined thou shalt be my cuckold, 
ru be thy faithful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt and duag-hill ! 
I will not lose my anger on a rascal; 
Ph>voke me more, VVL beat thy blown-up body. 
Till thou rebound'st again like a tennis-ball. 

Caea. I'll talk with you another time. [£^ 

AUm. This is miraculous. 
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San. Is tliis the fellow 
^at had the patience to become a fool i 
I am astonished I 

Mar. ril be divorced immediately ! 

Leon* You shall not, 
You shall not have so much will to be wicked. 
1 am more tender of your honoufi lady, and of your 

You took roe for a shadow. 
You took me to gloss over your discredit. 
To be your fool, you thought you had found a cox- 
comb. 
I'm innocent of any rudeness meant ye, 
Only I will be known to be your lord now. 
And be a fair one too, or I will fall for't. 

Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor fel- 
low, 
Thou cozen'd fool ! 

. Leon. Thou cozen'd fool ! It is not so : 
I will not be commanded : I'm above ye : 
. You may divorce me from your favour, lady, 
But from your estate you never shall. I'll hold that. 
And hold it to my use, the law allows it. 
And then maintam your wantonness ; Pll wink at it. 

Mar. Am I braved thus in mine own house i 

Leon* 'Tis mine, madam. 
You are deceived, I am lord of it ; I rule it. 
And all that's in't; you've nothing to do here, ma- 
dam. 
But as my servant, to sweep cleian the lodgings. 
And at mv farther will to do me service, 
And so I*n keep it. 

Mar. 'Tis well. 

Leon. It shall be better. 

Mar. As you love me, give way. 

Leon. I will give none, madam. 
I stand upon the ground of mine own honour. 
And will msuntam it ; you shall know me nuw 

\ 
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To be an anderstariding, ieelbg man^ 
And sensible of what a woman aims at; 
A youog proud woman^ that has will to sail witb» 
A wanton woinan that her blood provokes too. 
I cast my doud off, and appear myself. 
The master of this little piece of mischief^ 
And 1 will put a spell abottt your feet, lady, 
Tbey shall not wander but where I give way notw. 

Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed aty 
For the mere si^n of mas, the wal&mg image i 
He speaks wondrous highly* 

Leon. As a husband ought, sir, 
In his own house, and it becomes me well too ; 
I think your grace would grieve if you were put to it,' 
To have a wife or servant of your own, 
(For wives are reckoned in the rank of servants,) 
tfnder your own roof to command ye* 

Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, 
sir? N 

Leon, Not now, my lord. My fortune makes me 
ev'n. 
And as I am an honest man, Pm nobler* 

Mar. rii hear no more of this* 
Get me my coach. ^ 

Leon, Let me see who dares get it 
Till I command ! Til make him draw your coach 
And eat your coach too, (which will be hard diet) 
That executes your will; or take your coach, lad^r^ 
I give you liberty; and take your people. 
Which I turn o£^ and take your will abroad with ye, 
Take all these freely, but take me no more^ 
Aod so fiirewell* 

Duke. Nay, sir, you shall not carry it 
So bravely off, you shall not wrong a lady 
In a high huffing strain, and think to bear it* 
We shall not stand by as bawds to your brave furyi 
To see a lady weep ; draw, sir* 

Leon, Put up, my lord, Uiiris oppression^ 
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And calls the sword of justice lo relieve me. 
The law to lend her hand, the king to right me. 
All which shall understand how you provoke me* 
In mine own house to brave me, is this princely 2 
Then to my guard, and if I spare your grace. 
And do not make this place your monument. 
Too rich a tomb for such a rude behaviour, 
Mercy forsake me. 
I have a cause will kill a thousand of ye* 

Juan* Hold, fair sir, I beseech ye, 
The gentleman but pleads his own right nobly. 

Leofi. He that dares strike against the husband's 
freedom. 
The husband's curse stick to him« a tamed cuckold I 
Let him be lost, no eye to weep his end, 
Kor find no earth that's base enough to bury him. 
Now, sir, fall on, Pm ready to oppose ye. 

Duke, I've better thought ; use your wife well, I 
pray. 

Leon, Sir, mine own humanity will teach me that* 
And now you're welcome aIJ> and we'll to dinner. 
This is my wedding-day. 

Duke, I'll cross your joy yet. [Aside. 

Juan. I've seen a miracle f hold thine ownj soldier ; 
Sure they dare fight in fire, that conquer women. 

Enter p£R£Z, running. 

Per. 'Save ye, which ia tlie lady of the house ? 

Leon. That's she^ sir, that gcnnUnatured pretty 
lady, 
If you'd speak with ber» 

Juan, Don Michael 1 

Per. Pray do not know me^ I am full of busin<BSs« 
When I hav« more time I'il be merry with ye« 
Yes, that's she borrowed my house for the four days^ 
It is the woman»«-<(jrood madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a maid cali'd £3ti&nia ? 

Mar. YeSytruly, had L 
2 
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Per. Watsbeanaiddiojotttbiiik? 

Mar* I dare not swear for her ; 
For she had bul a scant fame. 

Per»x Wis she yoor kioswonaa ? 

Afar. Ifoi that I eyer knew ; now I look betCert 
I think you married her ; give you much joy, su*. 

Per* Give me a, baker. 

Afar, Yoii may reclaim her, 'twas a wild young 

. girl. 

pgr* is not .this house mine, madam i 
Was not she owner of it i 

Mar. No» oartaitily, I'm sure my money peidior k^ 
And I ne'er remembqr. yet I gave it yott» sir. 

Per. The hangings and the plate too i 

Mar, All are mine« sir, 
And every thing you see about the building. 
She^onljr kepfe my house when I was absent; 
And* so ill ke|it k, I was weary of ber» 

Per. Where is your maid i 
r Mart. 60 noi.yOii kiiow^ thai have her t 
Sha's yours now, why should I look after her ? 
Since that first hour I caQue I never saw her. 

Per' I saw her later,— -would the devil had had her! 
It is ^ Irue I $bd» a wiU«6re take her. 

Juan^ Is ihy wife wkh efaiUi Don Mkhftel i Thy 
eitcellerit wife. 

jiUm. and San> Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Juan. Art thou a man yet ? 

jUon. When shall we come and vuit thee i ha ! 
ha! ha! 

San. And eat some rare fruit i thou hast admira^* 
hie orchards, ha ! ha ! 
Yon are so jealous new, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling, 
I'm in no humour now to fool and prattle ; 
Did she— 

Alon. and San. Ha ! ha ! ha t 

Per, Pray, gentlemen, — 
s 
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Did she ever play the wag widi you ? 

Mar. Yes, many times. 
So often that I was ashamed to keep her. 
But I forgave her, sir, in hopes she'd mend sliH^ 
And had not you o' the instant married her^ 
IM put her off. 

Per* I thank ye, I am blest still, 
Which way soe'er I tarn I'm a made man* 
Miserably guU'd beyond recovery. {^Boing. 

Juan* You'll stay and dine, captain i 

Per. Certain I cannot, captain : ^ 

Hark in thine ear, I am the arrant'st puppy ! 

AloiuandSan. Ha! ha! ha! 

Ptfr« Themiserabiestass! 

AUm. and San. Ha ! ha ! ha I 

Per. But I miist leave ye ; 
I am in haste, in ha8te,-*Dless you, good medam^ 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon^ What then, sir? 

Per. No matter if the devil had one tofttefa ihe 
other. IfiWfc- 

Lean. Will you walk in, sir? will your grace baft 
honour me 
And taste our dinner ? ¥ou are nobly welcomCt 
All ieinger's past I hope^ and I sliall serve ye. 

[JBs^aft 
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ACT THE FOURTH- 

SCBSTE I. 
il offf ^» 

JEiifer PsKBz. 

P«r. Ill to a conjurer^ but I'll find this poIe>oaL 
A phfgue of Teilsy I cry, 
And oovea for the impadence of women ! 
Their sanctity in show will deceive devils.— 
It is' my evil angel ! let me bless me* 

Enter Estifania, 9obh a Coiket* 

i^Sstif y» he, I'm caoght I must stand to it 

stoutly, 
And du>w no shake of fear. I see he's angry, 
Vex'd at. the uttermost. 

Per. My worthy wife; 
I have be^ looking of your modesty 
All the town over. 

JEf^ Mt most noUe husband, 
I'm gmd I navcf found ye, for in truth I'm weary. 
Weary and lame with looking out your lordship. 

Per. I've been — — 

JB«^ Where you should not, I've very little doubt 

Per* Pray ye, pardon me; 
To seek your ladyship, I have. been at plays, 
To look you out among the youthful actors : 
At puppet-shows, (you'remistress of the motions!) 
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I was amongst the nuns, because yen sing well ; 
But they say yours are wicked songs, and they mourA 

for ye ; 
And last I went to church to seek you out, 
'lis so long since yau were there, they have forgot 
you. 

Estif. YouVe had a pretty progress, Pll tell mine 
now : 
To look you out, I went to twenty taverns— i 

Pct*. And are you sober ? 

Estlf. Yes, I reel not yet, air, — 
Where I saw twenty drunk, most of *era soldiers. 
There I had great hope to find you disguised too ; 
From hence to the diqing-house, there I found (|uar- 

rels 
Needlessandlsenseless, swords, pots, and candlesticki^ 
Tables and stools, and all in one confusion. 
And no man knew his firiend. I left this diaos. 
And to the surgeon's went ; he willed me stay, * 
For, says he learaedly, if he be tippled* 
Twenty to one he quarrels, and then I hear .of him* 
I sought ye where no safe thing would have TeatinMi^ 
For I reraember'd your old Roman axiom. 
The more the danger, stHl the more the honour* \ ; 
Last, to your confessor I came, who told m^9 
You were too proud to pray, and here I've fqdnd'yt^ 

Per. She bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty. 
But I will dash it instantly to nothing- 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, .' 
And now conclude we in a sharper tongue. 
Why am 1 cozened > 

Estij: Why am I abused ? 

Per. Thou most vile, base, abominable— —« * 

Estif. Captain. 

Per. Thou stinking, overstew'd* incorrigible-——. 
' Estif. Captain. 

Per. Do you edio me ? * * . " 

Estifi )f es, sir, and go before y^9 
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4lid ropnML diODil yw ; why do you nul at me. 
For thai was your own sin, your own knavery i 

Per. -And brave me too ? 

Esi^. You^d beet now draw your sword, captain ! 
Draw It upon a woman ; do, brave captain ; 
Upon your wife, O, most renowned captain ! 
' Per. A pU^lue upon tbee, answer me directly; 
^WJbv didst thou marry me? 

Eaif. To be my husband ; 
.1 thov^ht you had had infinite^ but I'm cozen'd. 

Per. IVnv didst thou flatter moi and show me 
wonders? 
A house and riches, when they are but shadows; 
Shadows to me ? 

£g^ Why did you work on me. 
It was but my part to requite you, sir. 
With your strong soldier's wit, and swore youM bring 

me 
So much in chains, so much in jewels, husband, 
So much in liffht ridi clothes ? 

Per. Thou bast them, rascal ; 
Igiave them to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou hast open'd them, and sold my ticeasure. 

Estif. Sir, there's your treasurCi sell it to a tinker 
To BQiend old kettles : is this noble usage ? 
Let all the worid view here the captain's treasure. 
Here's a shoeing-hornehaingiit over-bow it scenteth 
Worse than the dirty mouldy heel it served for. 
And here's another of a lesser value. 
So little 1 would shame to tie my monkey in't, 
Thiese are my jointure ; blush, and save a labour, 
Or these else will blush for ye. 

Per. A fire subtle ye/ are ye so crafty ? 

Eftif. Here's a goodly jewel 1 
Did not you win this at Goletta, captain. 
Or took It in the field from some brave Bashaw? 
See how it sparkles— ^^'Like an old lady's eyes. 

Per. Pr'ythee, leave prating. 
»?' 
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JSMitf And here's a chain of whiting^s ejf^ fli9 
pearls; * 

A musclc'monger would have made a better. 

Per. Nay, pr^ythee, wife, my clothes, ifiy^dothef^ 

Estif. V\\ tell you, 
Your clothes are parallels to these, al! counterfeit.' 
Put these and them on, you're a man of coppisr; 
A copper, copper captain ! those you thought^ injr 

husband, ^ 

j[o have cozen'd me withal; but I am qiitt wi^t 
you. 

Per, Is there no house then i 

Estif. No. 

Per. Nor no grounds about it ? 

Estif. No. 

Per. No hangings ) 

Estif. No. 

Per. No plate? 

Bsiiji No, no; no, no; 
There are none, sweet husband. 
Shadow for shadow is but equal justice. 

[Perez sings. — Estifawia $it^ 
Can you rail now ? Pray, put your fury up, sir. 
And speak great words, you are a soldier, thunder | 

Per. I wUI speak little, 1 have play'd the ibol. 
And so I am rewarded. 

Estif. You have spoke well, sir ; 
And now I see you're so conformable, 
I'll heighten you again ; go to your house. 
They're packing to be gone, you must sup there, 
I'll meet you and bring clothes and clean shirts, after. 
And all things shall be well. — I'll colt you once 

more. 
And teach you to brin^ copper. [i^^Vr. 

Per. Tell me one thmg, 
And tell me truth, wife; 
Art thou truly honest i 
The beldam swor e 

I 
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EsHf. I bid her t^ joa so, sir. 
It was my pkyt ; alas ! my credulous husband. 
The lady told you too 

JPer* Most strange things of thee* 

JSsHf. Still 'twas my way, and all to try your suf* 
ferance ; 
And she denied' the house t 

Per. She knew me not, 
VOf nor no title that I bad« 

iaif. 'Twas well carried | 
Vo mare ; Pm right and rirtuous. 

Per, I would believe thee* 
But Heaven knows how my heart is ; will ye fbllaw 
me? 

JEsiif. I'll be there straight. 

Per. Vm tocl% yet dare not find it. 

[Exit PlRBZ. 

Sstifi Go, silly fool ; thou may'st be a good spl** 
' diet. 
In open fields ; but to a woman's wit, 
Thou art an ass ; 

Here comes anodier trout that I must tickle, 
And tkkle daintily, I've lost my end else. 

Enter CAOAFOoa 

May I crave your leave, sir ? 

Coca. Pr'ythee, be answer'd, thou shalt crave no 
leave ; 
I'm in my meditations, do not vex me.— - 
A beaten ihing, but this hour a most bruised things 
That people had compassion on ; 
I have a mind to make him a huge monster. 
And money may'do much ; a thousand ducifts ! ' 
'Tiff but the letting blood of a rank heir. 

Eitjf, Pray you, hear me. 

Caca. t know thou hast isome wedding-ring to f$m% 
now. 
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Of silver gilt, with a blind posy m% 
Or thy child's whistle, or thy squitrePs chaiB. 
Ill none of 'em.^! would she did not knowow^ 
Or would this fellow had but use of moneyy 
That I might come in any way. 

EsHf. rm gone, sir. 
And Ishall tell the beau^ seat me to ye. 
The Lady Margarita — ^ 

Coca. Stay, f prVthee, 
What is thy will ? I turn me whoDy to ye. 
And talk thou till thy tongue ache, I wil( bmf y«U 

Estif. She will entreat you, sir— 

Ckica. She shall command, sir ; 
Let it be so, I beseech thee, my sweet gentlewooMBU, 

Estifi She does command then 
This courtesy, because she knows you're 9oblc 
.^ Caca. Your mistress, by the way ? 

Estifi My natural mistress. 
Upon these jewels, sir, they're fair and rich. 
And, view 'em right ;— 

Coca, To doubt 'em is a heresy. 

Estifi A thousand ducats, 'tis upon neqosiity 
Of present use ; her husband, sir, is stubborn. 

Caca. Long may he be so ! 

Estifi She desires withal 
A better knowledge of your parts and person. 
^ And when you please to do her so much honour ■ ■' ■ 

Caca. Come, let's dispatch. 

Estif. In truth, I've heard her say, sir. 
Of a fat man she has not seen a sweeter. 
' But in this business, sir>— -— 

Caca. Let's do it first. 
And. then dispute ; the lady's use may long for't. 

Estifi^ AH secrecy she would desire : she told ne 
How wise you are. 
^ ^.Caca* We are not wise to talk thus,*-* 
rU look her out a jewel 
Shall sparkle like her eyes ; and thee another ; 
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Come, pr'ythee come> I long to serve lJ>e lady; 
I^Dg moDstrouslj — ^Now, valour, I shall meet ye, 
You^ that dare dukes. [Exeuni. 



SCEKB II. 

A Chamber in the Duk^s Palacem 

Enter the Duke, Juan, Alonzo, and Sakcho. 
JhJie. He shall not have bis will ; I shall prevent 



I have a toy here that will tunn the tide. 

And suddenly, and strangely. Here, lion Juao^ 

Do you present it to him. 

JyoM* I'm commanded. [Adde^-^ExU* 

Duke. A fellow founded out of chanty; 
Contemn his maker I 
Curb the free hand that framed him 1 
This must not be. 

Mm. That such an oyster-shell should hold a pearl. 
And of so rare a price, in prison I 

San. We're guU'd all; 
And all the world will grumble at your patience 
If she be ravish'd thus. 

Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sancho, 
We'll have her free again, and move at court 
In her dear orb. But one sweet handsomeness 
To bless this part of Spain, and have that slubberM ! 

JlmL 'Tis every good man's cause, and we must 
sttrin't. 

Duke. 1*11 warrant ye, he shall be glad to please us ; 
l^e flhi^i hear anon 

A new song from him ; do but wait a little. 
Come, let's go see how my plot takes with himw 

lExeunt. 
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SC2NE11I* 

Another Chamber* 

lEnUr Leon and Juav» vnih a CammUshtu 

Leon. CoPnel, Tm bound to you for this nobleness. 
I should have been your officer, 'tis true, sir. 
Arid a proud laan I should have been to 've served yous 
It has pleased the king, out of his boundless iavoari^ 
To make me your companion ; this compusaion 
Gives me a.tropp of hprse. 

/iMM* i do rejoice i^t it. 
And am a glad man, we shall gain your company^ 
X*m sure the king knovs you are newly marn^d. 
And out of that reqiect gives you more time, sir* 

Leoth Within tour days I'm gonep 80 he comnmndi 

And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue it ; 

The time grows shorter still ; are your goods ready ? 

Juan. They are aboard. * 

Leon. Who waits there i 

Lor. [mthout.] Sir! 

Leon* Do you hear, ho i 

Enter LoKEifzo and Di^GO. 
Lfion. Go carry this unto your mistress, sir^ 
And let her see how much the king has honour*d me: 
.£id her be lusty ; she muf t make a soldier. 
^ ^ , , [ExkDiMQO. 

Gq you, Lorenzo, take down all the hangings. 
And pack up all my clothes, my plate and jewels^ 
And ail the furniture that's portable—- 
8if,.when we lie in garrison, 'tis necessary 
We keep a handsome port, for the king's honoiuv**. 

Digitized by La OOQIC " 



0CSHK ni.] Am tiAVB A iVtR. 59 

And, do you heir» Loren !•» let your kdy's w«&ol)« 
Be safely placed in Irunln; diey miut aioi^ too. 

Lor* WhitberBiiistthey go, sirf 

Zeiw. fo the wars, L4mnao» 

Xor. Must my mistress go^ sir ? 

Xtfoir. Ay, your mistress, and you and aD ; all, aD 
must go. 
I'Dtanre nora turnspit behind me* 

X.er. Why, Pedro, Vasco, Diego! come, help! 

Jvan. He has taken a brave way to saye his honour. 
And croM'the duke ; now I shall love him dearly. 
By the M% of credit, thou'rt a noble gentleman. 

TMet Mabgabita, hd ly ino Labixs. 

Leon. Why how now, wife i what, sick at my pre« 
ferment ? 
This is not kindly done. 
* Mar, No sooner love ye, 
Ix)ve ye entirely, sir ; brought to consider 
The goodness of your mind, and mine own duty. 
But lose you instantly, be divorced from ye ^ . 
This is a cruelty ; Pll to the king. 
And tell him 'tis unjust to part two soub^ 
Two minds so nearly mix'd. 

Lemu hj no means, sweetheart* 

JIffln If he were nwrned but four days, as I am-— 

Leon» He'd hang himself the iftb, orflyhiscoun* 
try. [Aside. 

Jtdr* He'd make it treason for that tongue that 

dUTBt 

But talk'of war, or aay^tUng to veK hhn ; 
You shall not go. 

Leon. IndeM I must, sweet wifes 
What, should 1 lose the king for a few kissesi 
WVIl have enough. 

Mar. Ill to the Duke, my cousin ; be sliali to the 
king. 
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Leoft* He did me this great office^ 
I thank: his gr^ce for't ; elhould I prA;2r likira miw 
T' undoH again ? .fie^ 'twere a base disei^edir. . 

Mar, Would I wereable* sir, te bear yoa comapy^ 
How willing should I be iben, and how merrjti 
I will .uqt live alone. 

Leon. Be in peace, you shall not. 

[Knocking wikifU 

MoTp Whatknocking'sthisi Oh».Ueav'o»tnyhead; 
why, rascals ! 
I think the war's begun i' the houte akeady* 

Leon* The preparation is, they're taking dowm 
And packing up the hangings, plate» and jewels^ 
And all those furnitures that shall befit me^ 
When I lie in garrison. 

Enter hoRtJizo. 

Lor* Must the coach go too, sir ? 
Leon. How will your lady pass to the aea ebe 
easily? 
We. shall find shipping for't there to transport it* 
Lor. Here,-«-quick, boys, quick,— the coach. 

[Exit LoSBHZflb 

Mar. I go ? alas ! 

Leon. I'll have a main care of ]^e; 
I know ye are sickly ; he thaU drive die easier 
And all accommodation shall attend ye. 

Mar* Would I were able. 

Leon. Come, I warrant ye : 
Am not I with ye, sweet^-^Are herdothespadcMupi 
And all her linen ? — Give your maids direction, 
You know'mydme'a but jliort, and I'm cOmmandedb 

Mar, Let me have a nurse. 
And all such necessary people with mcf^ 
An easy bark.* 

Leon. It shall not trot, I warrant ye ; 
Ciirv0t it may sometimes. 

Mar. Faith let me stay, I shall but shame yC; 9it* 
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Leon. An yod wer6 a tfaoaAmd sluimes yoa thaB 
along with me. 
At home Pm mire you'll provfe a million. 
Every, man carrier the bundle of his ^ins 
Upon hii own back, you are mine, i*U sweat for ye. 

Enter Duke, Alonzo, Sancho> and Jvav. 

Duke* What, sir, preparing for your noble journey i 
'Tis well and full of care. 
I saw your miiid was wedded to the war. 
And anew yon*«l prove some good man to your 

country : . 
Therefore, fair cousin, with your gentle pardon, 
I got this place ; What, motira at his advancement ! 
You are to blam^, he'll come again, sweet cousin, 
Mean time, like sad Penelope and sage. 
Among your maids at home, and housewifely—-— 

Leon* No, sir, I dare not leave her to that solita- 
riness: 
She's young, and grief or ill news flrom those quartera 
Mayidaiiy cross her ; she shdil go along, sir* 

Duke. By no means, captain. 

Leon. By all means, an^t please ye- 

Duke. What, take a young and tender*body'd lady. 
And expose her to those dangersi and those tumults, 
A (rickiy laify too i 

Leon, 'Twill make her well, sir. 
There's no such friend to health as wholesome 
travel 

San. AmtLj^ it must not be. 

Alon. It ought not, sir. 
Go hurry her I It is not hmnane, <*aptain.* 

Duke0 1 cannot blame het tears^fright her with 
tempests, 
With: dtonder of the war ! . 

I datta awear if she ware abl e * ■'■n 

Leon. She^s most able. 
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Andy pray ye, swear not, she must go, there's no re- 
medy; 
Kor greatness, nor the trick you had to pflrt us. 
Which I smell too rank, too open, too evident, 
(And I must tell you, sir, 'tis most unnoble) 
&)hall hinder me : Had she but ten hours life, 
Nay less, but two hours, I would have her with m^ 
I would not leave her fame to so much ruin. 
To such a desolation and discredit as 
Her weakness and your hot will would work her to. 
]pie, fie, for shanie f iHammerhg mikoid. 

Per. [WUhmuJi Holloa! Bolloa'-^What are you 
all about r 

Lean, What masque is this now ? 
More tropes and figures to abuse my su&rance i 

Ehut Perez. 

Juan. Michael Van Owl, how dost thou i . 
In what dark barn or tod of aged ivy 
Has thou lain hid? 

Per. Things must both ebb and flow, colonel. 
And people must conceal and shine again* 
You're welcome hither as your firiend may say, gen- 
tlemen* 
A pretty house, you see, handsomely seated. 
Sweet and convenient walks, the waters crystaL ^ . 

Akm. He's certain mad. 

Jnmn. As mad as a French tailor, that 
Has nothing in his head but ends of fustians. . 

Per. I see you're packing now, m^ gentle cousin, 
And my wife told me 1 should find it so. 
'Tis true, I do : you were merry when I was last here» 
But 'twas your will to try my patience^ madam* 
I'm sorry that my switt occasions 
Can let you take your pleasure here no longer; 
Yet, I Would have you think, mv honour'd oQusin» . 
Thb house and all i have are all your servants. 

Leon* What house? what pleasure, sir? what do 
you mean? 
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JPer. You hold the jot ao tti^ Hwfll prove diicour- 
teous;— 
Thb honae^ I wmuh^the pleaaoret of thia place. 

Lean. And what of them ? 

Per. They're mioey ur, and yoa know it; 
My wife's, I aiean,.aDdio confenr'd upon me. 

[^A Knocking wUAin. 
The hanginfi, sir^ I nmst entreat your servants, 
That are ao bu^ in their offices,' 
.Again to minister to their right uses : 
I shall take a view o' th' plato anon, and furnitures 
.That are of under pfause. 

Xeoif. Hal ha! hal 
. Per. You're merry still, cottsbi 
And of a pleasant constitution; 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths adplackumm. 

Lean* Pr'ythee, good stubborn wife, ten me di« 
rectly, 
Good evil wife, leave fooliog, and tell me honestly. 
Is this ny kinman ? 
. .Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 

Leom, I've noany kinsmen, but so mad a one. 
And so fantasti c ■ ■ ■ a ll the house i 

Per* All mine. 
And all within it* I will not bate ye an ace Qn't. 
Can't you receive a noble courtesy, 
And quietly and handsomely as ye ought, coz. 
But you must ride i' the top on't i 

Ijtofu Canst thou fight ? 

Per. I'll tell ye presently ; I could have done» sir, 

Juan. Away, no quarrels. 

Leon. Now i am more temperate, 
I'll have it proved, vou were ne'er yet in BedlaQV» 
Never in love, for that's a lunacy, 
No great 'state left ye, that ye never look'd for. 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank distemper; 
That vou were christen'd, and who answer'd for ye, 
AndLUien I yield-r-Uo but look .at him ! 
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Per. He has half p«»iulde(l me I was bred i' th* 
XDOon, 
I have ne*er a bash at my back |— are not we both 

mad? 
And is not this a fantasUo house we are in, 
And all a dream we do ? Will ye walk out» sir? . 
And if I do not beat thee presently 
Into a sound belief as Sense can give thee, 
Brick me into that wall there for a chimney-pi^e^ 
And say, I was one o* th' Ctesars, done by a seal- 
cutter. 

Leon. I'll talk no more, come, well away imme* 
diately* 

Mar. Why, then the bouse is his, and all that's 
in it ; 
V\l give away my skin, but Pll undo ye; 
I gave it to his wife, you must restore, sir, 
And make a new provision. 

Per. Am 1 mad now. 
Or am I christenM ? you, my pagan cousin, 
My mighty Mahound kinsman ; what, quirk now ?-— 
You shall be welcome al). I hope to see, sir, 
Your grace here, and my coz ; we are all soldiers, 
And must do naturally for one another. 

Duke>^ Are ye blank dt this ? — Then I must tell ye, 
sir, 
You've no command ; now you may go at pleasure^ 
And ride your ass troop. 

Leon. All this not moves me, 
Nor stirs my gall, nor alters my affections : 
You have more furniture, more houses, lady. 
And rich ones too ; I will make bold with those ; 
And you have land i' th' Indies, as I take it. 
Thither we'll go, and view awhile those climates. 
Visit your factors there, that may betray ye : 
'Tis done, we must go. 

Mar. Now, thou'rt a brave gentleman. 
And, by this sacred light, I love thee dearly.— « 
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Haik ye^ iir. 

. P«r. Yes» ma'am. 

ilfar. This bouse is none of yours, I dia but jesl^ 
sir; 
You are no on of mine, 'beseech ye, vanbh I 

Leon. Good morrow, my sweet Mahound cousb; 
You are welcome, welcome all. 
We are all soldiers. 

And should naluraUf do lor one another. 
. Per. By this hand, she dies for*t. 
Or any man that speaks for her. 

Juan^ San., and Alon. Ha! ha I ha! IBxii Pans. 

Mar. Let me request you stay but one poor month; 
Yod shall have a commission, and Pll go too* 
Give me but will so far. 

Leon. Well, I will do't. 
Come, and give orders for your easy voyage. 
. Good morrow to your grace, we've private business ; 
There Ees your way-— there. [ExewU. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 



A Siteet. 

Enter Pehf?. 

P^r..Had I but Imii:: €>iv ^gl ly '- ^' ' '• ■' r>i\j^ 
That aU the queau^ hi Cls 6\.■^■^':^ -^> 
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That all men might run away from the .coutagipD* 

I had my wish : Would it were- made high treason. 

Most infinitely high, for any man to marry ; 

I mean, for a man that would live handsomely, 

And Hkc a gentleman, in his wits and credit* 

What torments shall I put her to ? 

Cut her in pieces ? Every piece will live still. 

And every morsel of her will do mischief. 

They are so many lives, tbere^s no hanging of 'enl. 

They are too light to drown, they're cork and fea* 

thers ; 
Under huge heaps of stones to bury her, 
And so depress her, as they did the giants I 
She will move under more than built old BabeL 
1 must destroy her.— 

Enter CACAVoao, mth a Caskets > 

Coca. Be cozen'd by a thing of eloutSy a she-moth. 
That ev'ry silkraan's shop breeds ; to be cheated. 
And of a thousand ducats, by a whim*wham ! 

Fe)\ Who's that is cheated? speak again, thou 
vision I 
But art thou cheated? Minister some comfort: 
Tt.lJ me, I conjure thee. 

ikca. Then keep thy circle, 
Fjt I'm a spirit wild thai flies about thee, 
A» id whosoe'er thou art, if thou be'st human, 
i ]i let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha! ha! ha! 

€aca, Doat thou laugh ? Damnably, I say, most 
damnably. 

Per, By whom, good spirit ? speak; speak, ha ! ha I 
ha! — 

Caca. I'll utter ; listen ; by a rascal woman. 

Per. Hal ha! ha! 

Caca. Dost thou laugh still ? 

Per. I must laugh — pr'ythee, pardon me, 
I shall laugh terribly. 
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Caca. I shall be angry. 
Terribly angry. I liave cause. 

P!cr, By a woman cozenM ? 
Art sure it was a woman ? a real woman ? 

Caca* By a real devil — 
Plague of her jewels and her copper chains^ 
How rank they smell. 

Per, Sweet cozen'd sir, let's see them. 
I have been cheated too, I would have you note thaiy 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman also, 
A scurvy woman. I am undone, sweet sir, ■ 
Therefore I must have leave to laugh. 

Caca. Pray ye take it, :[ . * 

You are the merriest undone man in Eurape. 

Per. Ha! ha! hal * 

I've seen the jewels : what a notable pennyworth 
Have you had ! you will not take, sir. 
Some twenty ducats ? 

Coca. Thou'rt deceived^ I will take-«4ome tcta. 
Some any thing, some half ten, half a ducat. 

Per. An excellent lapidary set these Clones, sure; 
D'ye mark their waters ? 

Caca. Quicksands choke their waters. 
But I shall find her. 

Per. And so shall I, I hope ; but do ndt hurt her; 
You cannot Ond in all this kingdom, 
A woman that can cozen you so neatly.-—* 
She has taken half mine auger off with this trick. 

Caca. If I were valiant now, IM kill this tdiiow; 
iVe money enough lies by me at a pinch. 
To pay for twenty rascals' lives that Tex m^« 
rU to this lady's ; there I shall be satii^tied. 

[Emt Cagatooo* 
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AmaherStnei. 

Enter Pcrkz and Estivania. 

Per. Why, how dar'st thou mett meagaio, thoa 
rebel, 
lAxid koow'st hovr thou hast used me thrice, thou 

rascal? 
Were there oet ways enough to fly iny Tengeanc^ 
No hoies^ nor vaults, to hide thee from my fory. 
But thou must meet me face to face to kill thee i 
I would not seek thee to destroy thee willingly; 
But now thou com'st t' invite me, com'st upon me ; 
How like a sheep«biting rogue, tdcen V the manorj 
• And ready for a halter, dost thou look now ? 
Thou hast a hanging look, thou scurvy thing 1 
Hast ne*er a knife, 

Kor e'er a string to lead thee to Elysium i 
Be theite no pitiful apothecaries in this town. 
That have compassion upon wretched women, 
That dare administer a dram of ratsbane i 

Estif. I know you've mercy. 

Per. If I had tons of mercy, thou deservest none.. 
What new trick's now a-foot and what new houses 
Have you i' the air i what orchards in apparition i 
What canst'thou say for thy life i 

Eitif. Little or nothing. 
' I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tis useless 
To beg for mercy. Pray let me draw my book butj^ 
And pray a little. 

Per, Do, a very little ; 
For i have further business than tby killing. 
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I have money yet to bcrrrdw. Spetk, ¥rtien ybuVe 
ready. 

JET^ Now, now, sir, now [SAotw aPktd. 

Cmne on.— Do you ttart from m^ ? 
Do you sweat, great captain ? Have you seeii ^ 
spirit ? 

Ptff. Do you wear guns ? 

Estifi I am a sokiier'g wife, sir, 
^nd by that privilege I may be am'd. . 
Now what's the news, and let's discourse morefiriendlyy 
Apd ^k of i)ur affidrs in peace* 

Per. Let me see, . 
Pr'ydiee let ma see thy gnn, 'tis a vtry pretty one. 

Estif, No, no, sir, you shall feel. 

Ber* Hold, bold» ycu viUain ; what, would yoti- • 
Kill your husband? Ah \.^ 

Ettif. Ah ! let mine own husband then 
Be in's own wits; there, there's a thousand ducats; 
Wlio must provide for you ? and yet you'll kill me. 

Per, 1 will not hurt thbe for ten thmisand millions. 

Estif, When will you redeem your jewels f I have 
pawn'd them. 
Ton see for what. 

Per. rilkissthe6; 
And get as many more, PU make thee famous^ • 
Had we the house now ! 

Eitif. Come along with me. 
If that be vanished there be more to hire, sir. 

Per. I see I am an ass when thod art near ne. 

Esiij^. Did you never know that before f [Exeuin, 

SCENE III. 

4 Chamber* 

Enter Leon and Mahcarita. 
Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country house# 
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And there well learn to live oontentedlj} 
This place is full of charge, and fiill of nuny, 
Vo part of sweetness dwells about these cities. 

Mar. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleasure ; 
live in a hollow tree, sir, Pll live with ye. 

Leon. Ay, now you strike a hanaony, a true one^ 
When your obedience waits upon your husband. 
Why, now, I doat upon you, love you dearly. 
And my rough nature fiuls like roaring streams, 
Clearly and sweetly into your embraces. 
Command you now, and ease me of that trouble ; 
ril be as humble to you as a servant^^ 
Bid whom you please, invite your noUe fijends^ 
They shall be welcome all ;-^now experience 
Has liiik*d you fast unto the chain of goodness I 
[ClaMng Swords. A Qy wiikm^ ^* S}amn mhh 
their swords.] 
What noise is this? what dismal cry? 

Mar. 'Tis loud too: 
Sere there's some mischirf done i' th' street ; h>ok 
out there. 

Lgoth Look out, and help 1 

Enter Loanzo* 

Lor. O, iir, the Duke Medina 

Leon. What of the Duke Medina? 

Lor. Oh, tweet gentleman. 
Is almost slain. 

Afar. Away ! away 1 and help him f 
All the house help I 

[Exeuni Maroabita and Lorbkzo. 

Leon. How 1 slain ?— Why, Margarita I 
Wife!— Ha! ha! sure some new device they have 

a-foot again. 
Some trick upon my credit. I shall meet it; 
rd rather guide a ship imp^ial. 
Alone, and in a storm* thui rule one woman* 



d by Google 



Mnier MARQABirA^ Sahcito, Dvkb, and AlOmso. - 

Mar. How came you hurt, sir? 

Jhtke. I fell out with my friend, the n^hie coloDet. 
My cause was naught, for 'twas against your honour : 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er prospers* . 
For charity, 

Lrend me a bed to ease mv tortured body; . 
That ere I perish I may show my penitence; 
I fi»Br Pm slain. 

Leon* Help to bear bim' in*— 
There shall be nothiog in this house, my lord» 
But as your own. 

Duke. I thank ye, npble«ir. 

Leon. To bed with him r-^-aiid, wife, giye y4)us atv 
tendance. 

lExeuni Puke, Savcso, ALQVZOyOni 
Maaqarita. 

Leon. Afore me» 'tis T^rely . couBtecfeited. 

Enter Juan, 

Juan. True, it is so, sir. 
He is not hur^ only we niade a scuffle. 
As though we purpose^ ^g^r ; that same scratch 
Ob's hand hptook* to colour all, and draw compas? 

sion, 
That be might get into your house more cunn|i|g]y< 
I nmst not suy.— Stand now, and you're a brave feU 
low, 

Leon. 1 thank ye» npble colonelf And I hoo^r ye. 
Ncrer he quiet I . [Enit Juak, 

Enter Maboarita. 

Mar. He's most desperate ill, sir. 
I da not think these ten months will recover, hun* 

Leon. Does he hire my house to play the fool in. 
Or does it s|Aqd on bivy pomi i n^'r^MiU^M; 
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Ace all men and t^r .wivea troubled irkhdreaca9 
thus? 

Mar. What ail ybti, sir ? 
• Leon. Hny^ trhat ail you, sw^et wiA^^ 
To put these daily pastimes oft my patience ? 
What dqit t^ou see in me, that I should suffer this ? 

Mar. Alas, I pity ye ! 

Leon. Thou'lt make me angry— > 
Thou never saw'si^ me mad yet. 

Mar. You are always. 
You"" carry a kind of Bedfatn stitl about ye. 

Leonl It thou pursuest me further, I mm stark 
mad: 
If you have more hurt- dukes or ^entlemen> 
T^ lie hpipe qn your core, i shall be desperate : 
I know the trick, and you shall feel 1 know it. 
Are you so hot, that no hedge dan contain ye ? 
1^11 have thee let blood in tl^ veins about thee ; 
111 have tby thougbis found too, and have thens 

open'd; 
Tliy spirits purged, for those are they that fire ye: 
Tlie maid shall be yo\ir mistress^ you the ihafdj 
And all her servile labours ydu shall reach at. 
And go through cheerfuHyy or else Bleep empty. 
That maid shall lie by me toteach you duty ; 
You in a pallet by, to humble ye. 
And grieve fop wluit you lose,---^yoii fooliish/ widsed 
woman. ' , 

Mar. I've lost myself, sir ; 
And all that was my baise self, -disobedience, [Kneels, 
My wantonness, my stubbornness Fve lost too; 
And now, by that pur^ faith good wives are crown'd 

with. 
By your own nobleness ■■ ■■ 

Ueon. Bttware, beware ! — have you no fetch now i 

Mar. No, by my repentance, no;' 

£eem. But art thoo truly, truly honest ? ' 

Mar. My life shall show it. 

Leon. 1 take you up, 
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Enter Altea. 

And wear you next my heart ; see you be worth it.— 
Now what with you ? 

Alt, I come to tell my lady. 
There is a fulsome fat fellow would fain speak with 
her. 

Leon. *Ti8 Cacafogo; keep him from the duke; 
The duke from him ; anoo, he'll yield us laughter. 

Alt. Where is it» please you, that we shall detaiA 
him ? 
He seems at war with reason, full of wine. 

Lean. To th' cellar with him, 'tis the drunkards' 
den; 
Ht cover for such beasU ;— should he be resty. 
Say I am at home ; uuwieldy as he is. 
He'll, 'creep into an augre-hole to shun me. 

AU. ril dispose of him there. [Exit Altka« 

Lean. Now, Margarita, comes your trial oh; 
The duke expects you, acquit yourself to him* 
I put you to the test ; you have my trusty 
My confidence, my love. 

Mar. I will deserve them. [Exit Margarita. 

Leon. My work is done, and. now my heart's at 
ease. 
I read in every look, she means me fairly. 
And nobly shall my love reward her for it^— 
He who betrays his rights, the husband's rights. 
To pride and wantonness, or who denies 
Auction to the heart he hath subdued. 
Forfeits his claim to manhood and humanity. [£»>« 
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SCBNB IV. 

Another Chamber* 

The DuKB discovered upon a Couch* ^ 

Duke. Why, now this is most excellent invention ; 
I shall succeed in spite of this huffing husband. 
I can but smile to think most wary spouses 
The soonest are deceived. 

Enter Margarita. 

Who's there ? 

Mar. 'Tis I, my lord.- 

Duke. Are you alone, sweet friend ? 

Mar. Alone, and come to enquire how your 
wounds are. 

Duke. I have none, lady, not a hurt about me ; 
My damages I did but counterfeit, 
And feign'd the quarrel only for your sake* 
I am as lusty and as full of health, 
As high in blood, — My Margarita, come, 
Come to my couch, and there let's lisp love's lan^ 
guagel 

Mar. Hold ! hold, my lord : 
Would you take that which Pve no right to give? 
Steal wedlock's property ? and in his house, 
BeBcath the roof of him who entertains you. 
Would you his wife betray ? will you become 
Th' ungrateful viper, who, restored to life, 
Venom'd the breast that saved him ? 

Duke. Leave these dull thoughts to mortifying pe^ 
nance ; 
T^et us, while love is lusty, prove its pQW*r, 
^far. Forbear, my hrd. 
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Proud follies once, I own, debased mj mind ; 
liTou found my weakness, wanted to ensnare it^ 
Shameful I own my fault, but 'tis repented ; 
Hio more the wanton Margarita now. 
But the chaste wife of Leon. His great merit, 
His manly tenderness, his trusting love. 
Commands from me affection in return. 
Pure as esteem can offer. He has won me ; 
i^nd all my mended heart's devoted to him. 

Duke. This jesting well becomes a uprightly beauty ! 
Jho more mementos, let me press you to me, 
-And stifle with my kisses— 

Mar* Nay, then^ within there ! 

Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sancho, and Altea. 

Leon, Now! Did you call, my wife,— or you, my 
lord? 
Was it your grace that wanted me ? — No answer! 
What, out of bed ! how do you, ray good lord? 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded you ? You were well before. 

Duke. More hurt than ever; spare your reproach, 
I feel too much already. 

Leon, I see it, sir, anjl now your grace shall know^ 
I can as ready pardon as revenge^ 
Be: comforted, all is forgotten^ 

Duke. 1 thank you, sir. 

Leon. Wife, you are a right one ; 
And now with unknown nations^ i dare trust ye*' 

Juan. No more feigu'd figUts, my lord, they never 
prosper. 

Enfer Lorenzo. 

Lor. Please you, jBir, 
We cannot keep this gross fat man in order. 
He.swears he'll have admittance to my lady,^ • 
And reels about, and clamours inost outrageously* 



Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



no RULE A wiFs [sesKK ir. 

I 

Leon* Let him come up. [Exit Lorenzo.] Wife^ 
here's another suitor. 
We forgot, has been sighing in the cellar. 
Making my casks his mistresses. 
Will your grace permit us to produce a rival i 
Duke, No more on that theme, I reqaest, Doa 

Leon. 
Leon. Here comes the porpoise; he's devilisk 
drunk; 
Let me stand by. 

Enter C ac av ooo, drunk, led by Lorenzo and Dcbgo» 

Caca. Where is my bona roba ? O you're all here* 
Why, I don't fear snap-dragons-r 
I'm full of Greek wine, the true ancient courage. 
Sweet Mrs Margarita-v-Let me kiss thee. 

Leon. What would you ^ 

Cacs. Sir! 

Leon. Lead off the wretch. 

Duke. Most filthy figure,"truly. 

Coca, Filthy ! O you're a prince ; yet I can buy 
Tour dukedom ; I can buy all of you, 
Your wives and all. 

Juan. Sleep, and be silent. 

Coca. Speak you to yaur creditors, 
pood captain half-pay, I'll not take thy pawns in. 

Leon. Which of the butts is thy mistress I 

[ToCagafogou 

Caca. Butt in thy belly: 

Leon. There's twof in thine, I'm sure, 'tii grown «# 
monstrous* 

Caca. Butt in thy face. 

Leon. Go, carry him to sle^. 

Caca. I can buy you all,--*al]. 

{^Exeunt Cacavooo and Sbrtavtsl 

Leon. When he is cool'd, we'll let him out to rail^ 
SH ];i,ang himself ; thete will be no loss of \amu 
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Enter Perez and Estifania, 

Leott. Who's this ? my Mahound cousin i 
I Fer. Good sir, 'tis very good; would I'd a housd 

too, 
Pot there's no talking in the open air. 
You have a pretty seat, you have the luck on't^ 
A pretty lady too; I have miss'd both. 
My carpenter built in a mist, I thank him ; 
Do me the courtesy to let me see it, 
See it once more. But I shall cry for anger, 
I'll hire a chandler's shop close under ye, 
' And, for my fooleiy, sell soap and whip-cord. 

Leon. Hal ha! ha! 

Per, Nay, if you do not laugh now, and laugh 
heartily. 
You are a fool, coz. 

Leon. I must laugh a little. 
And now I've done ; coz, thou shalt live with me. 
My merry coz, the world shall not divorce us : 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou shalt never want: 
Will this content thee i 

Per. I'll cry, and then be thankful. 
Indeed I wil;, and PU be honest to ye ! 
I'd live a swallow here, I must confess.-— 
Wife, I forgive thee all if thou be honest. 
And, at thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 

£stif. If 1 prove otherwise, let me beg first. 

li^ar. Sir, let me imitate your nobleness ; 
Here, this is yours, some recompense for service. 

[Gives a PurseHo £stifania. 

Duke, And this is yours, your true commission, 
sir. 
Now you're a captain. 

Leon, You're a noble prince, sir^ 
And now a soldier. 

Juan. Sir, I shall wait upon you through all for* 
. tunes. 

Digitized by LaOOQ IC 



San. Noble Don Leon, so shall L 

Alon. And I too. 

Alt. And I must needs attend my mistress.' 

Lean, Will yon go, sister i 

Alt Yes, indeed, good brother: 
I have two ties, nuoe own blood, and my mistie^B; 

Mar. Is she your sister^ 

Leon* Yes, indeed, good wife. 
And my best sister, for she proved so, wench. 
When she deceived you with a loving husband. 

Alt. I would' not deal so truly for a stranger. 

Mar* We)], I could chide ye ; 
But it must be lovingly, and like a sister* 

Duke. I'll bring you on your way, and feast ye 
nobly, . 
For now I have an honest heart to love ye, ^ ;/ 

And then deliver ye to the blue Neptune. 

Juan. Your eolours you must wear, and wear them 
proudly. 
Wear them before tlie bullet, and in blood too. 
And all the world «hall know weVe Virtue's servants. 

Duke* And all the world shall know, a noble mind 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. 

Leon. All you, who mean to lead a happy life, 
VkT^h lc<urn to cule, and then to have a wife. 

iExGunt 0mneS^ 



r^n «ij%^ 
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Remarks. 



Mr Murpfay, in hh prologue to tl^is drama, assured 
the audience that it should be his last— ^nd he kept 
his word. He dreaded a decrease in reputation, by 
courting too long the favour of the Muses ; in whose 
service, wearied by incessant labour, he perceived he 
should soon lose that poetic ardour, the indispensable 
requisite for all their successful votaries. 

The reception which '^ Know your own Mind'' 
obtained from the town, the admiration it gained, both 
for its characters and dialogue, might have tempted a 
less discreet man than the author, to have ventured 
once.more his credit as a dramatist : but with all the 
flattering joy be received from this play, its high re- 
pute, its great attraction, there quickly arose an event 
in the theatrical worid, which changed all his laud" 
able pride into humility ; and every delight of a pros- 
perous author, to a certain degree of repining. 

That well-known star in the dramatic firmament^ 
which outsparkles every other, " The School for Scan^- 
dal." made its first appearance at Drury-Lane, whilst 
** Know your own Mind^' was in the zenith of ita 
power at Covent-Garden. 
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The author of the last-named comedy has been 
heard to say, that he could have borne, without re- 
gret, the brilliancy of a rival ditoia, which had wholly 
extinguished the blaze of hb own ; but that he felt a 
poet's peevish pang on being outshone just at the 
very identical time, and just upon his own identical 
subject. 

The reader will observe, before he ha^r proceeded 
far in the following play, that an inclination to scan- 
dal is the prominent trait of the first character of the 
piece, Dashwould ; that the wit of the whole compo- 
sition depends chiefly oh descanting on the faults of 
the absent ; and that the hypocrisy of Malvil, joined 
to his love of slander, gives hiin many of thefeatures. 
In miniature, of Joseph Surface and Mrs Candour— — 
^' There was one solitary comfort in all my chagrin 
on this occasion," Mr Murphy has been heard to say^ 
*^ my comedy was brought out first ; if it had chanced 
to have appeared a few months after Mr ShdKdan's, 
I should have had the additional mortification of be- 
ing accused of plagiary." 

But although of these two comedies the comer 
stones are nearly the same, their superstructures are 
almost wholly difierent. Fable, incidents, and even 
most of their characters, are totally unlike* Still 
an unhappy contour makes the present play conti- 
nually bring to memory the play of "The School 
for Scandal,'' to its dwn disadvantage ; whilst " The 
School for Scandal,'' which rises in value by the com- 
parisoir, never once brings to recollection-*" Know 
your own Mind." 
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To an unfortunate accident Hke this» which be&U 
Mr Murphy, every author is, of course, liable ; but 
that two unfortunate accidents, of the very same 
kind, should befall the same unfortunate auUior, in 
the space of a few years, is somewhat extraordinary 
and yet it is certain, that Mr Murphy's comedy of 
'^ All in the Wrong," in which jeakmsi^ is the pre- 
vailing passion of every character, was performed 
under all the disadvantages that could arise from the 
concurrent representation of Mr Cohnan's ^< Jealous 
Wife." 

With all that merit which the reader will ackDOw-» 
ledge in the comedy before him, he will fiqd, in the 
characters of Mrs Bromley and her niece* that the 
author has there sunk into a sentimental common- 
place, and whining insipiflity, degrading to his usual- 
novelty and spirit. It is not only very customary in 
plays and novels, but very unjust, to delineate a bene- 
factor dtostly cruel, and a dependant always patient. 
Ingratitude is, surely, a crime much more general 
than that of* tyranny. Few minds have strength to 
support, with fortitude, tl|e weight of obligations- 
less virtue is requisite for bestowing with generosity : 
and when &ults arise between the giver and the 
receiver of benefits, suspicion should ever be awake 
to him or her who has the most perflous duty to per- 
form. ** To love our enemies" seems like a severe 
ordinance ; and yet, to many susceptible, but arro- 
gant minds, the harder precept i8,«->to love our 
friends* But, granting that a protector is sure to be 
a tyran^ there is a character in compact with hinr, 
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more hatefiil, more detestable still-^the wretch who 
takes his bribe to be a slave. 

Millamour and Lady Bell are both admirable 
persons on the stage, although the reader, who never 
saw thetn there, may not conceive them to be so ; 
for these whimsical lovers, and all the occurrences in 
which they are concerned, are such as, depend upon 
action more than upon words. The exposure of 
Millamour's verses, by the three different females at 
the same time— his pleasant unsteadiness of reso- 
lution upon every new desire that assails him, and 
his final rapturous submission to the melody of Lady 
Bell's vocal talents, are aU incidents highly to be im« 
' proved by countenance and gesture, in which the 
actor's colouring alone brings forth the author's true 
design* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 
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KNOW YOUR OWN MIND. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 



An Apartment in Sir Johk Millamour's House* 

Enter Sir John Millamour and Btgrove. 
e. Why, then, IM marry again, and disin- 



Sir J. Brother Bygrove, you think too severely in 
these matters. 

Bygrove. Severely, Sir John ? If I had a mind that 
my son should marry, why should not he do as I 
would have him ? 

Sir </. Allowance must be made for inclination.-— 
The success of our children depends upon the man- 
ner in which we set them out in the world. They 
are like bowls, which, if delivered out of hand with 
a due regard to their bias, our aim is answered ;— -if 
otherwise, they are shor; or wide of the mark in view, 
or perhaps rush wildly out of the green. 

Bi/grove. Well argued, truly ! he, that should obey, 
is to judge for himself, ami you, that are his gover* 
nor, are to be directed by him ! 
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Sir J. Why, he is chiefly interested in the end ; 
and (he choice of the means may be fairly left to hina- 
self. I can*t but be tender of George, a p^ant of my 
own rearing, and the tree will heresSter be known by 
its friiit. 

Bygrone- It is a tree that will bear nothing without 
grafting; and if I could not inoculate what willimake 
it thrive and flourish, it should not encumber a foot 
of my land. ; 

Sir J. Your system and mine differ widely, bro- 
ther Bygrore My son is of an enlarged and liberal 
understanding, and I a father of mild authority. 

By grove* Authority ! j^our son's word is a law to 
you. Now^ there is my young graceless — ^he is in 
the army, and why? Because I chose it — I had a 
mind he should serve, and so he went to be shot at. 
*— No arguing with me — If 1 see any thing wrong, I 
accost him directly : — Look ye, sir, do you think to 
go on in this fashion ? Not during my life, I promise 
you; I will acknowledge you no longer than you 
prove worthy, and if you can't discern what is befit- 
ting youj I, at least, wiU judge what is proper on m j 
part , 

Sir J. Well, George and I have lived together as 
friends — Froiii a boy, I endeavoured \o subject him 
rather to his reason than his fears. If any little ir- 
regularity happened, he was no sooner sensible of it, 
than his cheek coloured and the blush of youth not 
only looked decent, but expressed an ingenuous and 
well-disposed mind. 

Bi/grove, But the consequence of all this ? — Has he 
a settled opinion — a fixed principle, for a moment ?, 
He is grown up in caprice ; his juilgment has not vi- 
gour to be decisive upon the merest trifle ; he is dis- 
tracted by little things, and, of course, is perishing 
by little and little 

SiV J. Oh no, all from a good cause : his know- 
ledge of life occasions quick reflection, quick reflec- 
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tion showg things in a variety of lights. I am not an- 
gry — He will settle in the world — ^you will see him 
married before long. 

Bygraoe, In what a variety of lights his wife will 
appear to him ! 

SirV^. I beg your pardon for a momentp-rl see a 
person there — ^Charles, Charles ! this way. 

Enter Charles. 

Sir t/» Well, Charles, what is he about ? 

Charles. Very busy, sir, a thousand things in hand* 

Bygr&oe. And all at the same time, PU warrant ? 

Charles* We have a deal to employ us, sir. 

Sir J. Have you sounded him, in regard to what 
I mentioned last night I 

Charles. That's what I wanted to tell your honour. 
Last night, sir, as he was going to bed, I touched 
upon the subject — dropped a hint or two, that it is 
now time to think of raising heirs to himself— enlar- 
ged upon the comforts of matrimony, and, I think, 
with no small degree of eloquence. 

Bygrove. The fellow is laughing at you. 

Sir J. Well, and how ?— What effect >. 

Charles. A very visible effect, sir. This morning, 
early, my master rings his bell — " Charles,'* says he, 
*^ I have been considering what you said last night : 
— I shall pay a visit to the young ladies, uid, 1 be** 
lieve, I shall marry one of them." 

Sir J, There, Mr Bygrove — I am for ever obliged 
to you, Charles — Well, go on. 

Charles, I fly immediately, to get him his things 
to dress, and return in an instant. " Charles,'* says 
he, then tossed himself back in his chair, beat the 
ground with his heel, and fell a-reading. Won't your 
honour get ready, to visit the young ladies I — " The 
ladies ? — what ladies, you blockhead ?'* — Lady Bell, 
and Lady Jane, your honour, Mrs Bromley's handt 
feome nieces. — ** Fo I you're a numskull," says he, 
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¥rith an oblique kind of a smile—- stretched his aims, 
yawned, talked to himself, and bade me go about my 
Dusiness. 

Bifgr&oe, I knew it would end so. He will conti- 
nue going on from one thing to another, and end in 
nothing at last. * 

Sir J. This is proTokmg ! Any body with him this 
morning? 

Charles* He has had a power of people with him^ 
air — ^A commission broker, to sell him a company in 
a marching regiment—the mayor of a borough, about 
a seat in parliament. And there are several with him 
now, sir. There is Sir Harry Lovewit, an d 

Bygr&oe. Ay! Sir Harry ! I am glad he is of age, 
and that I am no longer his guardian — He has not had 
a new idea in his head since he was five years old, and 
yet the blockhead afiects to be lively. He runs after 
wits, who do nothing but laugh at ium. — He repeats 
scraps and sentences — all memory 9nd %o understand* 
ing — a mere retailer of what falk from other people, 
and with that stock, he sets up for a wit. 

Charles. He is with my master, sir ; and there is 
Mr Malvil, and Mr Dashwould, and — [Bell rtngs,'\ 
•—He rings, sir— you will pardon me, I must begone, 
sir. [Exit* 

Bi^ove. And that fellow, Dashwould! he is the 
ruin of your son, and of poor Sir Harry into the bar- 
gain. He is the Merry Andrew of the town ; honour 
has no restraint .upon him, truth he sets at naught, 
and friendship he is ever ready to sacrifice to a joke* 

Sir J. Po ! mere innocent pleasantry — ^Dashwould 
has no harm in him. 

Bygr&ve. No harm in him ! I grant you the fellow 
has a quick sense of the ridiculous, and draws a cha- 
racter with a lucky hit — But every thing is distorted 
by him. He has wit to ridicule you — invention to 
frame a story of you-— humour to help it about ; and 
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when he has set the towa a laughing, he puts on a 
&n]liar air^ and shakes you by Ske hand. 

Enter Sir Harrt Lovewit, laughing mdently. 

Sir H. Oh ! oh ! oh ! I shall certainly expire one 
day, ii^a fit of laughing. 

Sir J. What's the matter, Sir Harry ? 

Bygrofoe. What fool's errand brings him hither ? 
Sir H. That fellow, Dashwould, will be the death 
ef me. — The very spirit of whim, wit, humour, and 
raillery possesses him. 

Bt/grove. Ay ; wit and humour for the meridian of 
your understanding. 

Sir H. By the shade of Rabelais! he is the most 
entertaining creature ! He has played off such a fire- 
work of wit !•— I'll tell you what he said this mo- 
ment-—— 

Bygr&oe. No, sir, no ; if you are a pedlar in smart 
sayings and brisk repartees^ we don't desire you to 
unpack for us. 

Sir H. A plague on him, fi>r an agreeable devil ! 
^And then the rogue has so much ease ! 

Bt^grove. Yes, the ease of an executioner— He puts 
all to death without remorse-^He laughs at every 
thing, as if Heaven intended to make its own work 
ridiculous. He has no relish for beauty, natural or 
moral. He is in love with deformity, and never bet* 
ter pleased, than when he has most reason to find 
fault. 

Sir H. There is a picture of as harsh features aa 
any in Dashwould's wnole collection. 

Bygrove. But the picture is true— Ao exaggeration 
in it. 

Sir H. He gave us a miniature of you, this mom* 
ing, my dear guardian, and you shall have it. Dash- 
would has made a discover. Sir John— What reason 
do you think he gives, for Mr Bvgrove's railing for 
ever at your son's inconstancy of temper i 



B 
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Bi/grove, Ay, now ! now ! 

Sir H. You positively shall hear it. Mr Bygrove's 
desires being all rusted to a point, looking directly 
toward the land of matrimony 

Bi/grove* Matrimony 1 now gild the pill with hu* 
mour, and down it goes. 

Sir H, Dashwould has found you out. Mr By- 
grove*8 desires being all collected, and fixed on ma- 
trimony, he rails at the variety of my friend Milla- 
Hiour's whimsies, like Sir George Bumper, with chalk- 
stones on his knuckles as big as nutmegs, hobbling 
along, and thanking Doctor'le Fevre, that he has no 
small humours flying about him* 

Sir (/• That's a discovery indeed ! 

B^grove, Sir John, can you mind what such a fek 
low as Dashwould says? Every thing that passes 
through the medium of his fancy, appears deformed^ 
as the straightest stick looks crooked in troubled water. 

Sir i/. Well dashed out, upon my soul ! — with to- 
lerable spleen, and some vivacity. 

Bygrom. Po ! if you had taken my advice, Sir 
Harry, and renounced his acquaintance long ago, you 
kad been now a young man coming into life, with 
some promise of a character. Continue in dissipax- 
tion, sir : For my part, it is a rule with me, neither 
to give, lior to take, a joke. 

Sir H. Ha ! ha ! ha ! a pleasant rule, positively !-— 
ha ! ha ! ha ! Dashwould shall have it this moment ; 
do you take the consequence, and in the mean time 
1^11 leave you to the practice of your social humour. 

[Exit. 

Bygrcme. It is such coxcombs as that butterfly, 
iSasX encourage him to fix his pasquinades upon every 
man's character. Matrimony ! a licentious — No, Sir 
John, I still cherish the memory of your sister — she 

was the best of wives 'Sdeath ! interrupted again 

by that— No, it's my friend Malvil j he is a man of 
true value* 

Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



SCBNS I.] XKOVr TOVR OIVK MIITD. 15 

Sir </• Dashwould says, he is a compound of false 
charity and real malide. 

Bysrove. And it is enough for you, that Dash* 
would says it^ Malvil is a man of honour, sir, and 
an enemy to all scandal, though wit prove a palate- 
able ingredient in the poison. 

Enter Malvil. 

Malvil. Intolerable ! there is no being safe where 
ke is— A licentious railer J all truth, all morality satr 
crificed to a jest i nothing sacred from his buffoon- 
ery! 

Bi/grove. I told you. Sir John, how it is. 

Malvil. Oh, such indiscriminate satire ! There h 
no enduring it* Ridicule is a very unfair weapon, 
Mr Bygrove ; it is by no means the test of truths 
Sir John. 

Sir J. Nay, but you are too grav&about this mat- 
ter. 

Malvil. Too grave ! shall he wantonly stab the re- 
putation of his neighbour, and then tell you he wa9 
in jest ? For my part, I had rather throw a veil over 
the infirmities of my friend, than seek a malicious plea- 
sure in the detection — ^That's ray way of thinking. 

Sir J. I fancy you are right. This son of mine 
does so perplex me ! [fVaUcs aside. 

MalviL Pray, Mr Bygrove, give me leave — I am 
sorry to hear certain whispers about a friend of ours. 

Bygrove. About whom ? the widow, Mrs Bromley ? 

MalviL Oh, no, no ! I have a great respect for 
her, though I — Pray, don't you think she throws out 
the lure for a young husband ? 

Bygrove For a husband — yes, but not too young 
a one — ^you can serve my \nterest in that quarter. 

Malvil. I know it ; rely Upon my frtendsbip. BuC 
have you heard nothing of an eminent Turkey mer- 
chant? 

Bygrove, Mr Freeport i 
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MahU, I say nothing—-! don't like the affidr :— 
have you really heard notliing ? 

Bygrove. Not a syllable. 

MaM. So much the better; though it is fit you 
should be put on your guard* Any money of yours 
in his hands ? 

Bygrtyoe. Po ! as safe as the bank. 

MmviL I may be mistaken — I hope I am— I was 
in company the other night— several members of ^-^ 
liament present— they did not speak plainly — blunts 
and inuendos only — ^you won't ]pt it go any further i 
—His seat in the house, they all agreed, is perfectly 
convenient at this juncture — I hopd the cloud wiu 
blow over. I shall remembeir you with the widow. 

Bygrwe. One good turn deserves another; I sha'n't 
be unmindful of your interest 

MahiU There, now you hurt me — ^you know my 
delicacy : must friendship never act a disinterested 
part ? I esteem you, Mr Bygrgve, and that's sufficient. 
Sir John, give me leave to say, the man who busies 
himself about other people's afiairs, is a pragmatical 
character, and very dangerous in society. 

Bygrooe. So I have been telling Sir John : But to 
laugh at every thin^ is the fashion of the age. A 
pleasant, good-for-nothing fellow is, by most people, 
preferred to modest merit. A man like Dasbwould, 
who runs on-*-So ! here comes Scandal in folio. 

Enter Dashwould. 

Daali. Sir John^ I rejoice to see you— Mr By* 
grove, I kiss your hand. Malvil, have you been un« 
easy for any mend since i 

AfalviL ro ! absurd ! [Walks aaxw. 

Dank. I have been laughing with your son, l^r 
John. — Pray have I told you about Sir Richard 1^0-- 
rOand? 

Bygrofoe. You may spare him, sir, he is a very wor- 
thy man. 
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Dash. He is so— -great good-nature about him — ^I 
love Sir Richard : You know he was divorced from 
his wife, a good fine woman, but an invincible idiot. 

MalvU* Look ye there now, Mr Bygrove ! 

Bi/grov€* My Lady Doriiand, sir,] was always ac- 
counted a very sensible woman. 

Dash. She was so; with too much spirit to be ever 
at ease, and a rage for pleasure, that broke the bub- 
ble as she grasped it. She fainted away, upon hear- 
ii^ that Mrs AUnight had two card tables inore thaa 
herself. 

Bygrove. Inveterate malice ! 

JDash. They waged war a whole winter, for the ho- 
nour of having the greatest number of fools, thinking 
of nothing but the odd trick. — ^First, Mrs AUnight 
kept Sundays ; her ladyship did the same — Mrs All- 
night had forty tables; her ladyship rose to fifty- 
Then one added, then t'other, till every room in the 
house was crammed like the black-hole at Calcutta; 
and at last, upon casting up the account/ Sir Richard 
sold off fifteen hundred acres, to clear incumbrances. 

Sir «/. Ridiculous ! and so they parted upon this ? 

Dash, Don't you know the history of that business I 

MalvU* Now mark him — ^now. 

Dash. Tender of reputation, Malvil ! — The story 
is well known. She was detected with — the little fo- 
reign count — I call him the Salamander — I saw him. 
five times in one winter upon the back of the fire, at 
Bath, for cheating at cards. 

Malvil. Go on, sir, abuse every body. My lady- 
was perfectly innocent : I know the whole affair — a 
mere contrivance to lay the foundation of a divorce. 

Dash. So they gave out. Sir Richard did not care 
a nine-pin for her while she was his— You know his 
way ; he despises what is in his possession, and laur 
guishes for what is not. Her ladyship was no sooner 

married to what^s his name ? — His father was a 

footman, and Madam Fortune, who, every now and 
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then loves a ioke, sent him to the East Indies, and in 
a few years Drought him back at the head of half a 
million, for the jest's sake. 

MaML Mr Dashwouldi upon my word, sir-— Fa- 
milies to be'run down in this manner ! 

Dash* Mushroom was his name ; my Lady Dori- 
land was no sooner married to him, but, up to his 
eyes. Sir Richard was in love with her.— H4 dressed 
at her — sighed at her — danced at her ; she is now li- 
belled in the Commons, ahd Sir Richard has a crim. 
con. against him in the King's Bench. 

MaML Pshaw ! I shall stay no longer to hear this 
strain of defamation. [Exit. 

Dash. Malvil, must you leave us i A pleasant cha-« 
racter, this same Mr Malvil. 

Bygrtme. He has a proper regard for his friends, 
sir. 

^ Dash, Yes, but he is often present where their cha-* 
racters are canvassed, and is anxious about whispers, 
which nobody has heard. He knows the use of hy- 
pocrisy better than a court chaplain. 

Bygrove. There, call honesty by a burlesque name, 
and so pervert every thing. 

Dash. Things are more perverted, Mr Bygrove, 
when such men as Malvil make their vices do their 
work, under a mask of goodness ; and with that stroke 
we'll dismiss his character. 

Sir J. Ay, very right; my brother Bygrove has a 
regard for him, and so change the subject. My son, 
Mr Dashwould, what does he intend ? 

Dash. Up to the eyes in love with Lady Bell, and 
dfetermined to marry her. 

Sir f/. I told you so, Mr Bygrove — I told you, 
you would soon see him settled in the world. Mr 
Dashwould, I thank you ; I'll step and confirm George 
in his resolution. [Exit. 

Dash. A good-natured man, Sir John, and does 
not want credulity ! 
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Bi/grove. Ajf there ! the moment his back is turn- 

Dash, Gulliver's Travels is a true history to htm ! 
His son has strange Bights.— First, he was to be a 
lawyer-thought chambers in the Temple^ eat his 
commons, and was called to the bar. Then the law 
is a damned dry municipal study ; the army is fitter 
for d gentleman ; and as he was going to the war-of- 
fice, to take out his commission, he saw my Lord 
ChafaceUor's coach go by ; in an instant back to the 
Temple, and no sooner there, ^* Po ! pox ! hang the 
law ! better many, and live like a gentleman.'^ Now 
marriage is a galling yoke, and he does not know what 
he'll do. He calls his man Charles— sends him away 
—walks about the room, sits down, asks a question — 
thinks of something else— talks to himself, sings, whis* 
ties, lively, pensive, pleasant, and melancholy, in an 
instant. He approves, finds fault; he wiU, he will 
not ; and, in short, the man does not know his own 
mind for half a second. Here comes Sir John. 

Enter Sir John Millamour. 

You find him disposed to marry. Sir John i 

Sir J. I hope so, he wavers a little, but still I 

Bygraoe. Po I I have no patience — my advice has 
been all lost upon you — ^I wish it may end well. A 
good morning. Sir John. \GiAng. 

Dash. Mr Bygrove, yours : Sir John will defend 
you in your absence. 

Bygr&oe. If you will forget your friends in their ab* 
sence, it is the greatest favour you can bestow upon 
them. [£»>• 

Dash. Did I ever tell you what happened to him 
last summer, at Tunbridge ? 

Sir J. Excuse me for the present. This light 
young man ! — I must step and talk with my lawyer. 

Dash. I'll walk part of the way with ybu. A strange 
medley, this same Mr Bygrove : with sometliing like 
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wit, he is alwa3r8 abusing wit. You must know, last 
summer, at Tuubridge 

Sir J. Another time, if you please. [£xfV. 

Dash. The stoiy is worth your hearing : a party of 
us dined at the Sussex—— [^FoUowing Sir John* 

Enter Charles* 

Charksi Mr Dashwould 1 Mr Dashwould! 

Enter Dashwould* 

Dash. What's the matter, Charles ? 
Charles, My master desires you won't go* 

Enter Sir Harry Lovewit. 

Sir H, Hey ! what, going to leave us ? 

Da^ Only a step with Sir John. Strange vaga* 
ries in your master's head, Charles ! — Sir Harry ! go* 
ing to wait upon Miss Neville, I suppose— She has 
beauty, and you have a heart. 

Sir H* Pshaw I there you wrong me now! Why 
will you ? 

Dash. Very well, be it so ; I can't see, to be sure, 
but take my word for it, you will marry that girl.— 
Come, I follow you. 

Sir H. I must not part with you — I had rather 
lose the whole college of physicians. lExif. 

DasL March on, Sir Harry. [Turns to Charles.] 
Did you ever see such a baronet i This fellow, Charles, 
is as ridiculous himself as any of them. [Exit. 

Charles. Now have I but one man in the house, 
and he will be fifty different men in a moment ! — 
Hurry! hurry! nothing but hurry ! Get me this — 
get me that — get me t'other — bring me the blue and 
silver, scoundrel ! — what do you fetch me tliis for ? — 
let me have the brown and gold. A poor servant does 
Dot know which way to turn himself in this house. 

Enter Richard. 
Well, Richard, what are you about i 
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Richard. Why, a man in a whirlwind may as well 
tell what he is about. Going to order the coachman 
to put up. He intends to change his dress, and walk 
to the Temple. [Exit. 

Charles. What does he mean by tidking of the Tem« 
pie again ? I hope we are not going to take to our 
studies once more. I hate the law: there is not a 
footman in the Temple has a grain of taste. All 
mere lawyers! They have not an idea out of the 
profession. 

Enter Robert. 

Robert. Richard ! Richard ! where is he gone ? 

Charles, What's in the wfnd now'i? 

Robert. The wind's in another quarter. He has 
been writing verses, as he calls them, ever since the 
company left him. He has torn a quire of paper, I 
believe, and now he wants the carriage directly. 

lEait. 

Charles. Run, and order it.N I had rather be a coun* 
try curate, than go on in this manner. [BeU rings,^ 
What is he at now ? 

MiUamour. ^Within.'] CharWs ! ^who answers 

there ? 

Charles^ Ay ; now for the ol^ work. 

Enter Millamour. 

Mil. Is the chariot ready i 

Charles. At the door, sir. 

MU. Do you step to Mrs Bromley's, and— per- 
haps it would be better to No, do you step, 

Charles, and you need not mind it— —another 

time will do as well. [Exii. 

Charles. Tliere again now! this is the way» from 
morning to night. 
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Enter Millamour. 

MU* The sooner, the better : I promised Sir John, 
and I will pay this visit. Lady Be]l reigns sovereiga 
of my heart. That vivacity of mind ! *^ Quick as her 
cyeSft and as unfix'd as those." 

Cht^les, She is by far preferable to her sister, your 
honour. 

MU> Po ! you are illiterate in these matters. The 
sober graces of Lady Jane ! — Lady Bell advances 
like a conqueror, and demands your heart: Lady 
Jane seems unconscious of her charms, and yet en- 
slaves you deeper. 

Charles. Which of them does your honour think-^ 

Mil. Which of them, Charles? [Reads a Paper.] 
** I look'd^and Isigh'd, and I wish'd I could speak.'* 

Pnier Robert. 

Robert. Captain Bygrove, sir. 
- Mil. That's unlucky ! I am not at home ; tell him 
I went out an hour ago. 

Enter Captain Bygrove. 

My dear Bygrove, I longed to see you. But why tha£ 
pensive air ? Still in love, I suppose ? 

[Exeunt Charles an(f Robert. 

CapU B. My dear Millamour, you have guessed it. 
I am in love, and glory in my chains. 

il/fZ. Shall I tell you a secret ? I suspect myself 
plaguily. Every thing is not as quiet here as it used 
to be. 

Caj^t* B. Indulge the happy passion. Let wits and 
libertines say what they will, there is no true happi- 
ness, but in the married state. 

Mil. Why, I have thought much upon the subject 
of late, and, with a certain refinement, I don't know^ 
but a man may fashion a complying girl to his taste 
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of happiness. Virtuous himself^ he confirms her id 
her virtue ; constant, he secures her fidelity ; and, by 
continuing the lover, instead of commencing the ty- 
rant husband, he wins from her the sweetest exertion 
of tenderness and love. I shall most positively marry. 
Who is your idol ? My dear boy, impart. 

CapU B. There I beg to be excused. You know 
my father. I must not presume to think for myself^ 
I must contrive some stratagem, to make him propose 
the match. Were it to move first from me, I should 
be obliged to decamp from before the town at once. 
Mil. I wi^ you success. My resolution is taken, 
and with the most amiable of her sex. She romps 
about the room like one of the graces ; and deals 

about her wit with such a happy negligence 

Capt. B. An agreeable portrait ; but mine is the 
very reverse. That equal serenity in all her ways ! 
Wit she has, but without ostentation ; and elegance 
itself seems the pure effect of nature. 

MU. [Aside.^ I don't know whether that is not the 
true character for a wife. And pray, what progress 
have you made in her affections ? 

Capt, B. Enough to convince me that I am not 
quite 'unaccept£d>le. My dear Millamour, I had ra* 
Uier fold that girl in my arms, than kiss his majesty's 
hand for the first regiment of guards. 

Mil. I am a lost man. I shall most positively mar- 
ry. We will wonder at each other's felicity, and be 
the envy of all our acquaintance. 

Enter Dashwoulb. 

Dash. I am as good as my word, you see. Most 
noble captain, your father was here this morning. A 
good agreeable old gentlethan, and about as pleasant 
as a nightmare. MillamouV; whom do you think I 
met since I saw you I 
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Mil Whom? 

Dask* Our friend Beverley, just imported from 
Paris, perfectly frenchified, and abusing every thing 
in this country—" Oh ! there is no breathing their 
English atmospherie.^ Roast beef and liberty will be 
the death of me !" , 

Mil. Ha! ha ! poor Beverley ! I saw him last sum- 
mer» at Paris, dressed ia the style of ao English fox« 
hunter : he swore there was not & morsel to eat in 
their country : kept an opera-singer upon beef-steaks 
and oyster-sauce ; drove to his villa every Saturday, 
in a phaeton, aird returned on the Monday, like a 
young buck, just come upon town. 

Dash. He has done his country great honour 
abroad. 

Capt. Bn He will settle at home now : he is going 
to be married. 

Dash, Yes, I hear he is in love, and much good 
may it do him. I wish I may die, if 1 know so ridi- 
culous a thing as love !— *<^ My life !— my soul !— . 
Hybla dwells upon her lips ; testacy and bliss ! blank 
verse, and pastoral nonsense !" In a little time, the 
man wonders what bewitched him : an arm-chair afw 
ter dinner, and^a box and dice till five in the morn- 
ing, make all the comforts of his life. 

MU. Very true ! Love is a ridiculous passion in- 
deed. 

Ckipt. Bf Do you take up arms against me ? But a 
moment since, just as you came in, he was acknow- 
ledging to me 

Mil* No, not I, truly; I acknowledge nothing. 
Marriage is not to my taste, I promise you. The 
handsome wife ! — she is all affectation ; routs, drums, 
hurricanes, and intrigue ! 

Dash, And the ugly ! she makes it up with good 
sen^ie ; pronounces upon wit ; ^d talks you dead with 
maxims, characters, and reflections. 

MiL And the woman of £igh birth ! she producer 
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her pedigree* as her patent for vice and folly. ** Se« 
yen's the main," and away goes your whole fortune ! 

Capt, B. Mere common-place. 

Dash. And the tender maukin ! she dotes upon 
you. ** Don't drink any more, my dear :" " You'll 
take cold, near that window, my love ;" *' Pray don't 
talk so much; you'll flurry your spirits" — And then 
kisses you before company. ' 

Mil. And the sick madam 1 she has the vapours* 
and finds that she has nerves.—^' I wish I had none. 
— But it is too true, that I have nerves, as slight as 
so many hairs." 

Dasn. Ha ! ha ! the whole sex is divided into so 
many classes of folly. . 

MU. Right ! so it is. Ha ! ha ! ha ! IBoth laugh. 

Capt. B. You play finely into one another's hands. 

Mil. Now mark the champion of the sex ! ■ 

Dash. Yes ; he'll throw down the gauntlet for them. 
, ^ {Both laughing. 

Cqpt.j3. Nay, decide it your own way. Since you 
won't hear, gentlemen, there iik a clear stage for you. 

lExit. 

Dash. Fare ye well, most noble captain ! A face- 
tious companion! did you ever hear him say uiy 
thing? 

MU. He is in for it ; and m^ father would fain re- 
duce me to the same condition, with one of, Mrs 
Bromley's nieces. A good fine woman Mrs Brom- 
ley ! 

Dash. Has been ! Were she now to rub her cheek 
with a white handkerchief, her roses and lilies would 
go to the clear- starcher. 

Mil. Ha ! ha ! and yet she sets up for the rival of 
her nieces. 

Dash. The young ladies are pretty weU in their 
way too. Lady Bell has a brisk volubility of no- 
thing, that she plays the pretty idiot with ; and Lady 
Jane, a sly piece of formality, ready to go post for - 
c 
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Scotland, with the, first red coat that asks her the 
question. We all dine at the widow's to-day ; are 
you to be with us ? 

MiL Yes, to meet you : the party will be divert- 
ing. 

Dash* Observe old Bygrove. He pronounces with 
rigour upon th^ conduct of others, and hop^ his own 
follies lie concealed. His whole struggle is to escape 
detection. He hoodwinks himself, and thinks ne 
blinds you. Positive and dogmatical in his opinions, 
yet a dupe to the designs of others : and, flattering^ 
himself that a peevish and censorious spirit hides 
every defect, he gives you the full ridicule of his 
character. 

Mil, I have marked him before now. 

Dash. Mark him with the widow: you will see 
him sighing for his deceased wife and Mrs Bromley's 
charms at the same time. One eye will weep for the 
dead, and the other ogle the living. 

MU. Ha ! ha ! — And then Malvil laying siege to 
Miss Neville ! 

Dash. Miss Neville is the best of them. Mrs Brom- 
ley has taken her into her house, as a poor relation, 
whom she pities ; and her pity is no more than the 
cruel art of tormenting an unhappy dependant upon 
her generosity. 

Mil, But she has generosity. She has prombed 
Mis Neville a fortune of five thousand pounds. 

Dash. And so the hook is baited for Malvil. The 
widow flings out that snare to counteract Sir Harry. 

Mil. Sir Harry ! 

Dash, Yes ; he is in love with Miss Neville ; and 
the best of the story is, lie is afraid 1 shall think him 
ridiculous. If 1 say the word,* and promise not to 
laugh at him, he breaks his mind at once. Miss Ne- 
ville sees clearly that he admires her, and, of course, 
will never listen to Malvil. The self-interested de- 
signs of that fellow shall be disappointed. 
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Mil. Admirable ! thou art a whimsical fellow.*— 
Come, I attend you. A pleasant group they are al- 
together. It is as you say. 

Our passions sicken, and our pleasures eloy ; 

A fool to laugh at, is the height of joy. \Exeun$* 



ACT THE SECOND* 



CCBKE I* 



^ A Room in Mrs Bromley's House* 

Enter Mrs Bromley and Miss Neville. 

Mfk Brom. Why, to be sure, Neville, there is some- 
thing in what you say : one is so odd, and so I don^t 
know how, in a morning. 

^ Mis9 Nev. Certainly, madam ; and then people of 
your turn, whose wit overflows in conversation, are 
liable to a waste of spirits, and the alteration appears 
sooner in them. 

Mrs Brom, So it does ; vou observe very prettily 
upon things. Heigho ! I am as faded as an old lute- 
string to-day. 

Miss Nev. No mdeed, madam ; you look very to* 
lerably, considering. 

Mrs Brom. [Aside,] Considering ! she grows pert, 
I think. — I am glad you think me not altogether ia- 
tolerable. 
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Miss Nex)0 Ma'am ! 

Mrs Brom. Tolerably I she is Lady Bell's prime 
agent. [AsideJ\ Has Sir Harry given you hopes 
^lately > 

Miss Neo. Sir Harry ! I really dqn't understand 
why he is mentioned. 

J Mrs Brom. Do yod think it will be a match ? And 
lave you made up your quarrel with Lady Bell ? 
f ^ [Sits dofom. 

Miss Neo. The sweetness of her disposition recon- 
ciles every thin^. 

Mrs Brom, And is Millamour reconciled to Lady 
Bell? 

Miss Neo* There was only a slight mistake, which 
I explained. 

Mrs Brom, Oh ! you explained ? that was pru- 
dently done ; I am glad to hear this : and do you 
think he loves her i Tell me ; tell me all. Why ? 
why do you think he loves her ? 

Miss Nev. He cannot be insensible to her merit ; 
and the other day he asked me if you were likely to 
approve of his proposing for Lady Bell. 

Mrs Brom- And you told him Well ! — ^what 

did you tell him ? 

Miss Nev. That you, no doubt, would be ready 
to promote the happiness of so amiable a young 
. lady. 

Mrs Brom. You told him so ? [Rises, and xnalks 
ahout.'l And so you are turned match-maker ? you 
busy yourself in my family ? — Hey ! — Mrs Start-up ! 
you are dizened out» I think : my wardrobe has sup- 
plied you. 

Miss Nev. Your pardon, ma'am : I had thes^ things 
in the country, when you first showed so much good- 
ness to me. 

Mirs Brom. What airs ! you know I hate to see 
creatures give themselves airs. Was not I obliged 
to provide you with every thing ? 
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Miss Neo. You have been very kind ; I always ac- 
knowledge it. 

Mrs Brom. Acknowledge it 1 Does not every body 
know it ? 

Miss Nev, Yes, ma'am, I dare say every body does 
know it. 

Mrs Brom. That's maliciously said : I can spy a 
sneer upon that false face. You suppose 1 have made 
my brags. That's what lurks in your ambiguous 
meaning. I deserve it; deliver me from poor rela« 
tions ! 

Miss Nev. [Aside,] Now the storm begins ! — 'I am 
sure I have said nothing to offend you. I am help- 
less, it is true, but your relation, and by that tie a 
gentlewoman still. 

Mrs Bronu I made you a gentlewoman. Did 
n9t. I take you up in the country, where you lived in 
the parsonage house, you and your sister, with no 
other company to converse with, than the melan- 
choly tombstones, where you read the high and 
mighty characters of John Hodge, and Deborah his 
wife ; while your father's miserable horse, worn to a 
shadow with carrying double to the next market- 
town, limped about, with a dull alms-begging eye, in 
quest of the wretched sustenance that grew thriftily 
between the graves I Did not I take you out of your 
misery ? 

Miss Nev. You did, ma'am. [In a softened tone. 

Mrs Brom, Did not I brin^ you home to the great 
bouse ? 

Miss Nev. You did, ma'am. [Weeps aside. 

Mrs Brom. And I am finely thanked for it ! Warm 
the snake, and it will turn upon you. 

Miss Nev* I cannot bear to be insulted thus ! 

[Aside. 

Mrs Brom. So ! your spirit is humbled, is it i 

Miss Nev. 6ive me leave to tell you, madam, that 
when people of superior fortune, whom Providence has 
c 2 
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enabled to bestow obligationsy claim a right, from the 
fieivour tliey confer,' to tyrannize over the hopes and 
fears of a mind in distress, they exercise a Cruelty 
more barbarous than any in the whole history of hu- 
man malice. 

Mrs Brom. Is this your gratitude ? 

Miss Nev. I could be thankful for happiness, if you 
permitted me to enjoy it : but when I find myself, un- 
der colour of protection, made the sport of every sud- 
den whim, I have aspirit, madun, that can distinguish 
between real benevolence and the pride of riches. 

Mrs Brom. Oh brave ! this is your spirit! 

Miss Nev. A spirit, give me leave to say, that would 
rather, in any obscure corner, submit to drudgery, fi>r 
a slender pittance, tban continue to be an unhappj 
subject for cruelty to try its experiments upon. 

Mrs Brom, I fancy I have been too violent. After 
all this sour, IJmust sweeten her a little. — ^Come, dry 
up your tears ; you know I am good-natured in the 
main. I am only jealous that you don't seem to love 
me. 

Miss Nev. Were that left to my own heart, every 
principle there would attadi me to you. But to be 
dunned for gratitude ** 

Mrs Brom, You are right ; the observation is very 

just : I am in the wrong. Come, let us be friends $ 

I have a great regard for you, Neville. [Walks aside.] 
The creature should visit with me, only she looks so 

well. How ! did not I hear Mr Malvil's voice ? 

jres, it is he ; I am visible ; I am at home ; show him 
m. Walk in, Mr MalviL , 

Enter Mr Malvil. 

Malvil. To a person of sentiment, like you, madam^ 
a visit is paid with pleasure. 

Mrs Brom. You are very good to me. Neville, do 
you step and bring me the letter that lies upon my 
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table. [Exit Miss Neville.] I am obliged to go out 
this morning. ISmUes at Malvil.] She looks mighty 
well i I have been speaking for you ; our scheme wiU 
take. Sir Harry will not be able to rival ^ou : she 
will be your reward for all your services to me. 

flfalvU. Your generosity is above all praise, and so 
I was saying this moment to Mr Bygrove ; he is co- 
ming to wait on you. 

Mrs Brom. That's unlucky ! I wanted to have some 
talk with you : well, have you seen Millamour ? 

Mahnl. Yes, and I find him*apt : I have hopes of 
succeeding. 

Mrs Brom* Hush ! — not so loud ! — ^you think me 
mad, I believe* May I hazard myself with that wild 
man? 

Mahnl. Your virtue will reclaim him. I have a 
firiendship for Millamour, and that is my reason for 
counteracting the designs of my friend Bygrove. Mr 
Bygrove has desired me to speak favourably of him 
to your ladyship. 

Mrs Brom. Oh ! but he kept his last wife mewed 
up in the country ; I should certainly expire in the 
countiy. 

MahU. Why, I canH say much for a country life ; 
vou are perfectly right. Rooks and crows about your 
house; fox«hounds in full cry all the morning; the 
country 'squires as noisy at dinner as their own 
hounds ; disputes about the game ; pommissioners of 
turnpikes, justices of the peace, and pedigrees of 
horses ! ** Oroonoko, brother to White Surrey, got by 
Brisk Lightning, his dam by Bold Thunder."— That's 
the whole of their conversation. 

Mrs Brom, Deliver me ! it would be the dj^ath of 
me I But don't tell Mr Bygrove : amuse him with 
hopes. 

MaUM. He is a very worthy man. I am sorry to 
see some oddities in him ; but that is very common 
in life. Vices always border upon virtues* Dash* 
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would 8ays,-^ut there is no believing his slander ;— - 
he says Mr Bygrove^s sorrow for his deceased wife is 
all mere artifice to weep himself into the good graces 
of another. But 1 don't believe it* 

Mrs Bronu I hefCT^im coming. Do you go and 
take care of your interest with Neville. 

MalviL I obey your commands. [Gains* 

Mrs Brom I shall make her fortune ^ve thousand. 

Be sure you speak to Miliamour. Go, go ; success 

attend you. [Exit Malvil. 

Enter Mr Bygrovk. 

Bygrme. fBotwngf.] Madam ! 

Mrs Brom. This attention to one in my forlorn state 
IS so obliging 

By^ove. It is a favour on your part to receive a 
lost, dejected, sprightless 

Mrs Brom, I admire your sensibility, Mr Bygrove. 
That tender look, which you are for ever casting back 
to a beloved, but irrecoverable object, shows so amia- 
ble a sorrow ! oh ! there is something exquisite in vir- 
tuous affection. 

Enter Miss Neville. 

Miss Nev. Is this the letter you want, madam ? 

[Gives it her* 

Mrs Brom* I thank you, Neville. Yes, there is a 
luxury in hankering after a valuable person, who has 
been snatched away I have found a pleasing indul- 
gence in contemplations of that sort ; have not I, Ne- 
ville? 

Miss Nev* Ma'am ! 

Mrs Brom. Ma'am ! are you deaf? Are you stu* 
pid ? I was telling Mr Bygrove, what a taking I was 
in, when poor dear Mr Bromley died. 

Miss Nev, I was not with you then, ma'am. 

Mrs Brom* Was not with me ! what memories some 
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folks haye !— Go, and try if you can recover your 
memory ; leave the room. 

Miss Nev* Ungenerous, narrow-minded woman ! 

lEait. 

Mrs'Brom, Oh! you little know what a profusion 
of goodness I have lavished on that creature. She re- ^ 
turns it all with sullenness, with ill-humour, with 
aversion. She perfectly remembers the affliction I 
was in, when I lost the best of men. 

Bygrcfoe. I have had my trials too. Heigho ! 

Mrs Brom. I beg your pardon ; I Sm recalling your 
afflictions: you should not give way; you should 
struggle a little. Heaven knows how I have struggled. 
I have appeared, indeed, with an air, but it was all 
struggling. [Looks, and smiles.] I could divert you 
this morning. Do you know that your son is in love 
with Lady Jane ? 

ByffTitve. In love ! has he said any thing ? 

Mrs Brom. I don't know as to that ; bat I can 
see what is working iii his heart. He is above stairs 
now ; I don't h^)t like his choice : Lady Beil is the 
proper ibatch for him, and her fortune is the best. 
An estate, you know, must come to her, by the fa- 
mily settlement. You should direct his choice. 

hy grove. This comes of his presuming to think for 
himself. Has he declared himself? 

Mrs Brom. 1 fancy not ; but he hinted something 
to me about a match in my family. 

Bygrove. [Looks at her, and smiles,] Why, a match 
in your family has diverted me of late — Heigho ! — It 
18 the only thing that has entertained me for a long 
time. 

Mrs Brom. I have had my fancies too. I should 
like to talk further, but I am engaged abroad this 
morning. Can I set you down ? Will you trust your- 
self with me? 

Bygrave. You encourage a smile, madam* 

Mrs Brom. We shall be the town talk : but let them 
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talk : what need we mind ? I will just step and say a 
word to Neville — You should not be too solitary* 

Bvgrove. So my friends tell me. 

Mrs Brom. I snail be with you in a moment. [/?e- 
tums,] Do you know that we are very like each other 
in our tempers ? After all, that is the true foundation 
of lasting friendships. Poor dear Mr Bromley ! [Go- 
ing^ returns,] It was similitude of temper brought us 
together ; and if ever I could be prevailed upon again, 
similitude of temper must do iti Well, you have di- 
verted me this morning* Here comes your son ; talk 
to him now. [Exit. 

Enter Captain Bygrove. 

Bygrove. Well, sir, what brings you to this house ? 

Capi. B. A morning visit, sir ; merely to kill half 
an hour. 

Bj/grtroe^ There is nothing I hate so much as hypo- 
crisy. I know your errand ; you must pretend to be 
in love. 

CapLB I, sir! 

Bygrove, What have youbeen saying to Lady Jane ? 
I thought I had cautioned you against presuming to 
think Xot yourself 

CapU B, You have been very kind in that way. 

Bygrwe. See what comes of your friend Milla- 
mour t^ b^ng lefl to his own discretion. The ass in 
the fable, divided in his choice, and still doubting on, 
till it is too late to resolve, gives but a faint image of 
him. 

Ca/if. B, And if I, sir, to avoid his irresolution-^— . 

Bygr(yoe. You are in the opposite extreme : he thinks 
too much, and never decides. You never think at all, 
and i^o resolve without judgment. Take the advice 
of your friends before you come here to play the an- 
tic tricks of love; to kneel, cringe, fawn, flatter, and 
make yourself ridiculous. Do you know enough of 
the world to judge for yourself? Can you tell what 
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they are all doing in the gay sphere of life ? The young 
are all bred up under the veterans of vice and folly. 
They see their mothers, with autumnal faces, playing 
the agreeable, and forgetting that they are no longer 
young. The men are advanced beyond all former 
bounds, and the women press close afler them. A 
club for the ladies ! intrepidity is now the femalecharm : 
to complete their career, there is nothing left but to 
build a turf coterie, at Newmarket, and ride their own 
matches over the four-mile course. 

Capt* B* An admirable picture, sir ! Dashwould 
could not colour it higher. 

Bygroroe. Dashwould ! an indiscriminate railer ! I 
speak for your good ; and remember, I tell you, you 
know nothing of the world. After all, sir, Lady Bell 
is the person I wi^h to see you married to ; — ^go, and 
pay your addresses to her. I will settle that matter 
for you : you may then marry the person to whom 
you have not degraded yourself, by pining, sighing, 
love versus, and I know not what. 

CapU B. This is all unaccountable to me, sin If 
you will but hear i 



Enter Mr '^A.Wll.^ 

Bygr(yoe. No, sir, no ; I won't allow you to fetch a 
single sigh, till! say the word ; when I give leave, you 
may then go and sigh till your heart is ready to break. 
I'll hear no more ; no parleying with me. ' Leave the 
house this moment. 

CapU B. I obey. [ExiU 

Malvil. 1 interrupt you. 

Bygrove- No, no ; I am glad to see you. Well^ have 
you had any opportunity w^th the widow ? 

MalmL I have ; she Surprises me a little : she has 
dropped the mask. I did not think she had been so 
eager to marry. We had some talk about you. You 
'know myheairt: lam always true to my friends: I 
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see but one difficulty : she will never agree to live ia 
the country. 

Bygrtroe. The lover need not dispute that pointy 
whatever the husband may do hereafter. 

MahoU. Very true ; and besides, though I am not 
inclined, with Uie malicious part of the world, to sus- 
pect her virtue, yet this town has temptations. It 
grieves me to see the ways of this great city ; fine 
women without principle ; friends without sincerity ; 
marriages to-day, divorces to-morrow ; whole estates 
set upon the cast of a die ; masquerades without wit 
or humour ; new comedies that make you cry, and 
tragedies that put you to sleep : It grieves me to see 
all this. You are in the right to prefer good sense 
and tranqidllity in the country. 

Enter Mrs Bromley and Miss Neville. 

Mrs Brom. I beg your pardon, gentlemen. Ne- 
ville, mind what I say 'to you : don't let those giddy 
girls go out in my absence, to walk in the Green Park, 
or run to hideous painters, under pretence of seeing 
odious pictures, that they may have an interview with 
more odious originals. Keep them at home ; I will 
reward your pains. Aliens, Mr Bygrove. [Exit By- 
grove.] Come, Mr MalviL 

Makil. Had not I better stay, an d i 

Mrs Brom. No, no ; come now, you may return 
to her. [Exit. 

MahoiL [To Miss Neville] You see that I am 
torn from you ; but I shall return as soon as possible* 
\ [Exit. 

Miss Neo. Tyrannical woman ! some virtues she 
has, but they are overshadowed by their opi>osite 
qualities. Her love of praise is a gross appetite of 
flattery. She oppresses with kindness, and her very » 
civilities are sure to be disobliging. Oh ! state of de- 
pendence ! for mere support, to be subject every hour 
. to caprice and arrogance !— Is itgpride that makes me 
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feel with this seniibility i No, my heart can answer 
it is not. I can bow to the hand that relieves me ; 
but I cannot stoop to the servile office of pampering 
vanity and ostentation^ with low and fulsome flattery* 
What does Lady Bell mean by talking to me of Sir 
Harry ?-r*She does it — ^I know her goodness-— she does 
it to soften affliction, and, if possible, divert a mind 
depressed with sorrow. Sir Harry never threw away 
a thought on me : He behaves, indeed, with marked 
civility, but I don't know what to think of him — I 
must not aspire too high— no, I have no pretensions* 

£n/er Lady Jane. 

Ladv Jane. Miss Neville, I am very angry with 
you. What is the matter ? Has any thmg made you 
uneasy ? 

Miss Neo. No ; I am not remarkable fov high spi« 
rits, you know. 

Lady Jane* Why would not you give us your com- 
pany > — How can you be so cross ? That sister of mme 
IS the veriest madcap ! 

Miss Nev, Lady &11 is rather lively, to be sure ! 

Ijadi/ Jane. But when she once begins, she hazards 
every thing, and talks sometimes like a very libertine* 

Miss Nev* The overflowing of gaiety and good- 
humour. 

Ladu Jane* I wish she would restrain herself a ]it« 
tle^-Madam la Rouge is with her ; she has the sweet- 
est point eyes ever beheld ! I was end^vouring to 
cheapen it, but Lady BeU was so troublesome ! she 
called me a thousand prudes, and will have it that 
pothing runs in my head but a lover. 

Miss Neo. I don't know but she may be right-— We - 
are apt to deceive ourselves : We talk of vapours, and 
fidgets, and retirement, but it is oflen artful, sly, in- 
sinuating man, that lurks at the bottom* 

Jjady Jane* Well| I ^ioyr you'll make me hate you I 
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Miss Nev. Has Captain Bygrove made no disturb- 
ance in your heart ? 

Lady Jane. How pan you? You are as great a 
plague as my sister. — As I live and breathe, the giddy 
romp is coniing ! — You must take my part* 

Enter Lady Bell, repeating — 

YeSi Pm in love^ I own it now, 

And Cetia has undone me ; 
And yet, I swear ^ I canH tell horn 

The pleasing plague stole dn me. 

What would I give to have some miserable swain talk 
in that style of me? " Belinda has undone me;" — 
charming ! 

Miss Nev. A lively imagination is a blessing, and 
you are happy, Lrfdy' Bell. 

Lady BelL I am so ; but then I am not talked of; 
I am losing all my time. 

Lady Jane. Why, you bold creature ! I hate to hear 
you talk with so much intrepidity. 

Lady Bell. Prudery, my dear sister ! downright 
prudery ! I am not for making mysteries of what all 
the world knows. 

Lady Jane. And how do I make mysteries, pray > 

Lady BelL Why, you confident thing, I'll prove 
it against you« 

Lady Jane. But what — ^what — ^what will you prove ? 

Lady Bell, That you are ready to jump out of your 
little wits for a husband, my demure, sober sister. 
Miss Neville, a poet is not more eager for the success 
of a new comedy, nor one of his brother poets more 
desirous to see it fail, than that girl is to throw her<; 
^elf into the arms of a man. 

JMdy Jane. All scandal, sister. 
. Lady Bell. Miss Neville shall be judge. 

ffd^ Jane* Your story is mere inventiojn. 
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Lady Bell* Was there ever such a wrangter ! 

Lady Jane. You'll not make good your words. 

Lady BelL [Pats her hand.] Hold your tongue^ 
BUSS, will you ? 

Lady Jane, Very well, go on. 
. Lady BeU. Will you have done ? Now mind, Miss 
Neville ; she does not want to^be married, she says. 
The other night, my young madam, whose thoughts 
are always composed and even, went to sleep as soon 
as we got tobea, and then her busy imagination went 
to work with all the vivacity of an intriguing cham- 
ber-maid. 

Lady Jane, And how can you tl&ll that, pray ? 

LaduBelL Out of your own mouth you »haU be' 
judgedf : Miss Neville, she talked in her sleep like a 
beauty in a side-box> and then fell a singing,*^ 

Noy no, he is true, and I believe ; 
He looked, he sigh*d, he con^t deceive ; 
JVo, «o, / have conquer d ; he is mine •; 
My heart is touched, and I resign. 

Lady Jane. Oh, you scurrilous creature ! 

Miss Nev' Fairly caught. Lady Jane. 

Lady Jane. All odious slander i you judge of me 
by yoursdfi 

Lady Bell, I do so : I mean to be married, anc^ am 
frank enough to own it ; but you may let ** conceal- 
ment feed on your damask cheek.'' My damask cheek, 
I hope, was made for other purposes. 

Lady Jane, Gracious — tliere is no bearing this i 
What a mad girl you are ! 

Lady BelL Not in the least ; a natural characf^er^ 
One would not, to be sure, tell a hideous man that 
one loves him ; but, when one has encouraged him by 
degrees, and drawn him on, like a new glove, and, 
perhaps, done him a mischief in the doing of it, why 
then one would draw him off again, and may be ask a 
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pretty fellow to help a body; and then the wretch 
looks so piteous, and kneels at your feet— then rises 
in a jealous fit-— *< I take 'ray everlasting farewell ! 
never to return — ^no, never! what, to her? who en- 
couraged me? — encour^ed him ?-^who promised?-— 
broke her promise ? The treacherous, faithless, dear, 
deluding^'— .Then returns in an instant; hands 
dangling— eyesimploring^-tongue faultering<^<< La- 
dy Bell, — Lady Bell, — ^when you know that I adore 

ou !" -And |I burst out into a fit of laughter in 

is face : Oh, th^tV my joy— my triumph— my su* 
preme delight \ 

Lady Jane* And is not there a kind of cruelty in 
all this? ■ ' 

Lady BelL Oh', your very humble servant, my 
sweet Lady Graveairs ! Cruelty I The difference be« 
tween you and me, sister, is tliis ; you deny your love 
to your female friends, and own it to the man ; now I 
deny it to him, but among ourselves I fairly own that 
Miss Neville is not more impatient to be married to 
Sir Harry, than I to 

Miss Nev. Who, I ? Spare me, I beg of youl- 
WhySirHarry? 

Lady Jane. Npw, now, ypur turn is come ; never 
spare her, sister. 

Miss Nev. You must excuse me, I am not in spirits 
for all this raillery. [^Ooing^ 

Lady Jane. You sha'n*t leave us. 

iVfm- A^ev. Give me leave— I beg you will. Pllgo 
and talk to Madam La Rouge : Perhaps I may suc« 
ceed for you. [Exit. 

Lady Jane, Well, if you must go.-— How you run 
en, sister ! And are you really in love ? 

Lady BeU, Over head and ears. 

Lady Jane* With whom ? 

Lady BeU. Not with Captain Bygrove : — How 
alarmed you are ! — ^With Millamour, sister. 

Lady Jane* Fix that roving temper, if you can ; he 
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will be on his knees to you, andthe first pair of black 
eyes that enters the room will be through his heart* 

Lady Bell. As to that, I give piysfelf very little trou- 
ble ; but if I could once catch him paying his adora« 
tion to me, my aunt Bromley does not rise and sink 
poor Miss Neville's spirits with such exquisite skill 
in the art of tormenting, as I should his. I should 
Use him as the men do their punch ; a little more 
Bweet : a little more sour ; a little more spirit ; more 
acid again ; then, perhaps^ say it's good for nothing, 
and then, perhaps-—— 

Lady Jane. What i 

Lady Bell. Sip it up at last as you would do at 
first You wicked girl 1 how could you ask me such 
a question ? Law ! what am I about ? I have a thou- 
sand things to do. 

Enter Miss Neville and Madam La Rouge. 

La Rouge. Ah ! my lady ! always so gay ! £ng^ 
lish climate no effect upon you. De manieres de 
Paris for all de vorL £n verite, vous est charmantd. 

JLady BeU. Oh, Madam La Rouge^ you say such 
polite things ! but you rob me of all my money. — 
My sister is rich, you had better deal with her* Sis- 
ter, you'll be married before me. [Singt* 

NOi nOf he is iruey and I believe^ Sfc* [Exit^ 

Lady Jane. Was ever any thing so crazy ! 
. Zm nouge. It is all vivacity ! and^ my Jady^ you 
have ver great wit en partage ; vouS avez les graces } 
you have de grace ;. but you no deal vid me* 
. Lad^ Jane. I shall call at ^our house in Pall-raalK 
Miss Neville, you joined against me ! I atn very an- 
gry with you. [Exit* 
, La Jlouge* Mademoiselle, I tell yoU, persuade my 
lady ta have de lace, and you come to my house, m« 
giY« you ver pretty present. 
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Miss Nev. Oh, you have a national talent for ap- 
plying a little bribery. 

La Rouge. Diantre ; Hk false delicatesse. You 
not know de manieres of de vorL Ah ! Monsieur 
MaWil! 

Enter Malvil. 

MalviL Madam La Rouge, I did not expect this 
pleasure. 

La Rouge, It is always pleasure' to see mes amis; 
—to see my friends, and I glad to see you here vid de 
lady. — You have ver good choice; and I can tell 
you, make de despatclC— you have rival. 

Malvil. Rival! 

La Rouge. You not know ? Sir Harry have taste 
as well as you. Mademoiselle, you are ver great fa- 
vourite. 

Miss Nev. A favourite ! keep your vivacity for 
some other subject ; donH make me the town talk. 

La Rouge. It is ver true : lie come to my house in 
PalUmall, and say ver fine ting of Mademoiselle Ne- 
ville, and Monsieur Dashwould praise you ver much. 

Mahil. [Aside.] Ay, his malice is at work. 

La Rouge. Monsieur, you lose all your time : — 
[^Goes to hitny and ^aks hw.^ You wait de fortune 
from Madam Bromley : Sir Harry vil take her vidout 
any money at all. Vat you slow for i 

Malvil. Are the apartments kept ready at your 
house ? 

La Roug^. De apartment it is ready. You take it 
two, tree week ago, and pay'de rent for noting— I 
leave you vid de lady, and I go mind mes affiurs. Bon 
voyage. [£»V. 

MaiviL I have disengaged myself, to have the ho- 
nour of attending you. 

Miss Nev. Your attention is thrown away* Did 
not I hear Mr Millamour's v<»ce ? 

Malvil. Yes. he came with me ; he is gone into the 
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next roomy to pay his compliments to Lady Jane* I 
am sorry to see him for ever distracted — always re* 
solving, and yet eVery day beginning the world oyer 
again. You look chagrined; what has disturbed 
3'ou ? 

Jltiss Nev, The old story ; Mrs Bromle/s eternal 
whims. 

MalvU. She is not spoken of as I could wish. — 
Good-natured and arrogant, generous and cruel, 
obliging and oppressive, at the same time* 

Miss Net). There cannot surely be a more distress- 
ful situation than to remain under daily obligations, 
and yet not be able to esteem our benaactress. 

MalviL Your delicacy charms me^-it has fixed me 
yours : I long for nothing so much as to see you out 
of her power. They have a strange Report about 
town — people will be talking : the whisper goes that 
Mr Bygrove, amidst all his grief, is slily in a hurry 
for another wife. Mrs Bromley, they say, encou* 
rages him, and, at the same time, has a design upon 
my friend MiUamour. 

Miss N&fs The world is not always wrong. 

MaML Malice will be busy, and does not spare 
the young ladies. 

miss Nev. If any thing is said to their disadvan* 
tage, believe me, they do not deserve it* 

MalviL I dare say not ; I don't think they are too 
forward* I am sorry to see, in one of the papers, to* 
day, a character of Si^ Harry, not at all favourable : 
His little follies, his whims, and caprices, one does 
not mind : He may walk in Pashwould's train as long 
as he pleases, that only makes him ridiculous ; but 
it grieves me to hear that perfidy stains his character, 
and, as I am told, the worst of perfidy : the ruin of 
beauty and innocence is his ruling passion* 

Miss Nev. This is very odd ; soaiebody has been at 
the trouble of sending me an anonymous letter,- 1^ 
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that very efiect ; and why to me ? I am not able td 
decypher. * 

MalviL I don't like anonymous letters ; in general 
they aim at mischief; but this, perhaps, is meant as 
a caution to you : It must be a friend that sent it* 

Miss Nev, No, I can guess the quiver from whence 
that arrow comes* 

MalviL Dashwouldy perhaps ? 

Miss Nev. I don't say that. 

MalviL Nor I^ I never charge any body ; but, up* 
on recollection, the letter in the newspaper is imputed 
to him. Mrs Bromley, 1 know, has no opinion of 
Sir Harry : His designs, with regard to you, she does 
not think honourable. My heart interests me for 
you; you know I am all heart. The plan which 

Mrs Bromley has proposed t-Hark ! I think I hear 

Millamour coming — ^I'll follow you up stairs. 

Miss Nev» Oh, sir! you have, frightened me out of 
my wits f [^Exiti 

MalviL She loves Sir Harrys I see', and yet she 
sha'n't slip through my hands. I can set on Mra 
Bromley to lead her a weary life, and if I can prevail 
upon Millamour to renounce Lady Bell, and marry 
the widow, my business is done. When Miss Ne- 
ville is heartily tormented by Mrs Bromley, afBiction 
softens the mind, and I may then decoy her away, and 
stand upon terms with the family : But Dashwould's 
wit will fly about-^No matter, he is a sad scoundrel^* 
and does not mind how he murders reputations. So, 
here comes Millamour ! I must get clear of himi and 
talk further with Miss Neville. 

Enter Millamour. 

Mili From this moment, I blot all other womenf 
from my memory. Malvil, wish me joy— The per-^ 
plexity of choice is now at an end. 

MalviL Why, what has happened } 
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MiL Lovely Llidy Jane ! ** And yield her charms 
of mind with sweet delay/'-^I can't stay to tell yon 
now. 

MalviL Nor will I stay to internet your raptures x 
You kpow 1 wish you success. ' [Exit^ 

Enter Lady Bell, reading. 

Who yields too soon^ must soon her lover lose^ 
Would you restrain him long? then long refuse* 

Mil, [Looks at her, and smiles»'\ There is some- 
thing commanding in that air of vivacity. 

Lady Bell. [Reads.] Oft at your door let hknjbr en* 
trance tvaitf 
There let I 



How ! Millamour here 1 how could you surprise me 
80 ? You horrid thii^g ! how long have you been here I 

Mil, Been, madam ? I have been.^1 have been in 
the next room^ p^ymg my respects to your sister. 

Lady BelL And never inquired for poor Lady 
Bell? 

MiL Your ladyship wrongs me. You do injustice 
to your own charms : they can never be forgot. 

Lady BeH I see huwit is : the other day you was 
listed in my service, wad^now a deserter to my sister ! 
you are right, you would have been upon hard duty 
with me. 

Mil. Any duty but a forlorn hope would be— - 

Lady Bell, Hope ! why, sure you would not have 
had the intolerable assurance to entertain the smallest 
degree of hope ? My sister, I suppose, has given you 
some hope : Ay, that's her way, she moves by settled 
rules, and shines with equal light. — Now I — I am a 
mere comet, I blaze of a sudden — dazzle for awhile, 
then wheel away, and am thought of no more« 
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MiL That gaiety ofhers is charming! [Aside,] The 
impressioil your ladyship makes 

Lad^ Bell. Words, mere words ; no, I am a strange 
piece of wild nature, never the same for two minutes 
together. Now, my sister, she is a Prussian blue> 
holds her colour, and is alwa3r8 the same. I — I am 
a more changeable silk; I shift about, and display 
my wit and my folly so curiously blended, that no- 
body can tell where one begins^ or the other ends. I 
am not worth your notice. 

[WalkSf and hums a tune* 

MS. [Looking at her.] She has described herself 
admirably ; without variety, a woman is a downright 
piece of msipidity. 

LadyBeU. Yes, I have mywhims— -Never the same 
for two minutes together ; now i love to give a scope 
to folly, and the men say, ^< Curse catch her, she 
pleases more when in the wrong, than other women 
when ijiey are in the right.'' Tnen good sense is the 
word, and the next moment I can't bear the fatigue 
of thinking — ^why won't somebody write a comedy to 
divert me ? Then all spirit, and I long to lead up the 
ball. 

Ladiesy like variegated iulips^ sh&to 

'Tisto their fneakness aUineir charms they o/toe. 

(glingSy and walks about; 

Mil. [Aside.] Lady Jane is mere mediocrity com- 
pared to her! 

Lady Bell. Lord, I run on at a strange rate ! — 
Yours, Mr Millamour. Au revoir. [Goingi 

Mil, A moment longer — You must not leave me : 
You possess my heart ; possess it without a rival. 

Lady Bell. Hey ! what's the matter now ? 

Mil. Do not trifle with a passion sincere as mine* 
I adore you, my Lady Bell;— -adore your matchless 
charms ; thus on my knees adore— —« 
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Lady Bell. Stay, stay ; let me see what the poet 
aays. [Reads quick. 

Oft at your door let him for. entrance inait^ 
There let him kneel^ and threaten^ and entreat. 

There, stayther^ donH ofier to stir: Now put up 
both your hands> and — ^pray, pray have compasnon. 
Lady Bell. [Exit ^ latching. 

Mil* She flies, disdainful, from her lover's view. 
Yet looks and bids him, as she flies, pursue. 

[Exit, 



ACT THE THIRP- 



SCENE U 



An Apartment at Mrs Bromley's. 



Enter Lady Jane and Captain Btgrove. 

Ladt/ Jane. And laid his commands upon you to 
address my sister > 
' Capt. B. Most peremptorily. 
Lady Jane* You have obeyed him> I hope ? 
Capt. B. You know your power too well ; you 
know that I am devoted to you, and that my happi^i 
iMiss depends upon the promise you have made me* 
Jjidy Jane^ There, that is always the way with yQ^ 
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men : our smiles are sure marks of approbation/ and 
every thing we say is ponstrued into a promise. 

Capt> B. And have not you promised I 

LadifJane. [Looks at him^ and smiles*] Need I an- 
swer that question ? How easily frightened you are ! 
but you have some reason to be alarmed : Millamour 
has been on his knees to me> breathing such rap- 
tures 

Capu B. Ay ! who has set him on ? — what can be 
at the bottom of this ? And have you listened tp him ? 
Here comes Dashwould ; he, perhi^, can explain. 

/ Lddi/ Jane. He will only laugh at us, and so I'll 
make my escape. [Going. 

Capt, B. ISlot to hear Millamour again, I hope. 

[Takes her hand. 

Lady Jane. Well, well, to purchase my liberty, you 
need not fear. I have received his vows, delivered 
with such ardour ! — ^how terrified you look ! — I have 
listened to him, to alarm my sister, with an idea of 
Millamour^s growing passion for me : If her jealousy 
is once touched, it may fix her resolution ; at present, 
she b as volatile as Millamour himself. 

Enter Dashwould. 

Dash. As volatile as Millamour! what can that 
be ? I never knew any thing that would bear a compa- 
rison. 

Lady Jane. What think you of my sister \ 

Dasn» Lady Bell has her whims ; I left her above 
stairs, in close conference with Millamour; he has 
deserted your ladyship already.^— Mrs Bromley will 
be the next, I hope :. Your father. Captain, would 
grieve more for that, thaiv for his deceased wife. 

LadyJane* And then Miss Neville's turn may 
come. 

Aash. Oh, no ; to sport with her would be inhu^«i 
inanity; but a brisk widow is fair game. 
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Capt. R Yesy aikditiiiayhelp to cureiny Atherof 
his folly. 

Lady Jane. It would be sport, but I despair of it. 
You know, Mr Dashwouldi you allow that Mtlla- 
mour has trnderstanding \ 

Dash, fiut he does not act from his understanding 
.^Fits and starts of passion eoyem him. h\ in any 
one pursuit of real use, he liad half the alacrity of 
mina with which he runs on from ose folly to another, 
be would be a man for the ladies to puU caps for : 
But he lives for erer in inconsistencies. One action 
of his life is the sure forerunner of the contrary— » 
First, Malvil is his favourite — then»arm in arm with 
me. Can any two things be mdte opposite ? It is the 
same among the ladies ; they all have him by turns, 
and the whun of one moment is sure to find a ridicu- 
lous antithesis in the next. 

. Lady Jane. He sat for that picture, I'll swear. — 
Well, uere's a gentleman wants your advice, and so 
ni leave you together. I Exit. 

Capi. B* My dear Dashwould, you must assist 
me! 

Dash. What distresses you? 

Capi. B. My evil genius is at work. You know 
what my fiither has resolved upon ? Lady Bell is the 
pt^rson he chuses for me. 

Dash. 1 know all that business : a counterplot of 
the widow's fertile brain to disappoint Lady BeU, and 
wreak her malice on Millamour. 

Capt. B. But the malice falls on me only.^--Why 
frill not Millamour know his own mind ? Lad^ Bell 
loves him, I know she does.— I am thwarted in the 
fenderest point ; what must be done ? 

Dash, uo as they would 4iave you — ^you ensure 
success : Millamour^ jealousy takes fire upon the first 
alarm, and while the passion holds, he will have vi« 
gour enough to act decisively! 
* Capt. B. May I hazard the experiment ? 
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Detsh It's a sur^s card ; take my advice. 
Enter Miss Nevillb, 

Miss Nev^ Mrs Bromley's coach has just stopped 
at the door : had not you better step up stairs, gen- 
tlemen? 

Enter Sir Harry Lovewit. 

Sir Harry, Dashwould^ you are absent too long i 
they are all as dull as a funeral above, stairs. 

Dash. [Aside to Captain Bygrove.] How the. 
baronet follows Miss NeviUe from room to room !— 
Come, captain, I'll play a game of picquet with yoa 
before dinner, — ^Aliens ! 

[Exit, toitk Captain Bygrove." 

Sir Harry. If I might have the liberty, ma'am^ 

Miss Nev. Another time, if you please, Sir Harry^ 
•^r-Mrs Bromley is coming — I hear her voice. 

Sir Harry. And you promise me the hearing ? 

Miss Nev. You are entitled to it, sir. I beg you'll 
leave me now. . 

Sir Harry. I obey your commands ; — I am gone 
..(-you'll remember. [Exit, 

Miss Nev* Here she comes, and, I think, in good 
humour. 

Enter Mrs Bromley. 

Mrs Brom. Oh, I am heartily tired ! I have been 
paying visits to people who have never been let into 
my house, and who, I hope, will never be at home for 
me. — I hate them all, but, out of civility, we must 
keep up an acquaintance. Where are the girls?—. 
Has nobody been here*? 

Miss Nev. Mr Millamour, ma'am, and the rest of 
the gentlemen that dine here, they are all above stairs* 

Mrs Brom. Stupidity ! — Did not I give orders?-*- 
^ow long has Millamour been here ? 
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Miss Nev* About an hour. 

MrsBrom. With Lady Bell, I suppose ?— Thou 
base ingratitude ! and Sir Harry is here too, I reckon t 
Does your match go on ? — You shall go back to the 
country, I promise you. — ^You'll be the ruin of those 
girls — They shall have no visitors when my back is 
turned.— I'll give orders to all the servants this very 
moment. [Going* 

Enter Sir John Millamour. 

Sir J, To see Mrs Bromley looking so well 

Mrs Brom. You are very polite, sir. — Business 
calls me now, Sir John — ^1 beg your pardon. 

[Exit. 

Sir •/. Has my son been here tq-day ? 

Miss Nev. He is above stairs, with Lady Bell, sir. 

Mrs Br<mley. [Within.} Miss Neville ! Neville, I 
say I 

Miss Nev* You'll excuse me, Sir John — What can 
she want ? [Escit. 

Sir J. This visit portends some good, I hope.-— I 
shall be happy, if he has declared himself— IMl step 
and see what he is about. [CrQing, 

Enter Millamour. 

MiL Exquisite ! lovely angel I . 

Sir J. Well !— how !— what ! 

Mil, I beg your pardon, sir, I am not at leisure ; 
I am in the third region, and can't descend to the 
language of the nether world. 

Sir </. Then you are in love, George ? 

Mil, She is a sister of the graces, and surpasses the 
other three. I am fixed, unalterably fixed, and am 
going about the marriage articles directly. 

Sir J. They are at my lawyer's, ready engrossed, 
and only wait for the lady's name to fill up the 
blanks. 
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Mil. I know it, sir : I must step for them ; I have 
it through my heart ; I feel it here : I am your hum- 
ble servant, sir. [Going. 

Sir J. No, no ; do you stay here ; Pll step for Mr 
Copyhold* The writings sh^be here in ten minutes* 

[EadU 

Mil. The sooner the better, sir. 

Let those lave notu, t»Ao never loved he/ore; 
Let those toho akoai/s lovedf notjo love the more / 

Z Sings.'] Lol, tol, loL 

Enter Ma Malvil. 

MaboiL Bravo ! you seem in prodigious spirits \ 

Mil. I am so : I am happy in myself, and happy 
in my friends, and happy in every circumstance, and 
in tip-top spirits, and — my dear Malvil, yours down 
to the ground. 

Malvil. Methinks, I S3rmpathlze with you. When 
our friends are happy, the sensation is well called a 
fellow feeling. 

Mil. Malvil, I thank you; your turn of mind n 
formed for lasting friendships. With Dashwould it is 
all dissipation, and giddy mirth, the mere bubble of 
pleasure. To you I may talk seriously. The topic 
of the day is enough for^ashwuuld. 1 can now tell 
you that I shall be happy for life. But for Dash- 
would, I should have been settled long ago. That 
fellow has led me into a thousand errors. 

Malvil, He has his admirers, and not without rea- 
son. He thinks me his enemy, but he is mistaken. I 
never harbour resentment. 

Mil. You aVe growing grave, and lamafiight above 
common sense at present. 

MalviL Dashwould, notwithstanding all his faults, 
does hit the mark sometimes. I don't usually laugh 
at his pleasantry ; I don't like to encourage nim too 
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much; but it must be owned he is often right. Be- 
hind his backy I cannot help being diverted by him^ 
He has a quick insight into characters.' 

Mil. No want of penetration there. 

MahiL No, no ; he says, and perhaps rightly, your 
lively ladies often want common prudence ; and» giddy 
in the pursuit of pleasure, they are frequently mise- 
rable in the end. 

Mil. But Lady BelPs good sense, that refinement 
of understanding 

Malvil. There are false refinements ; the shadow 
fi)r the substance. Who is it that observes, we all 
discover early symptoms of the disease by which our\ 
nunds and bodies go to ruin ? 

MiL Po ! witfi Lady Bell there can be no risk. 

MahU* I don't know whether Dashwould is good 
authority. — You know him best* He says-* — ^ 

Mif. Well! 

MahiL He is a shrewd observer* 

Mil* Nobody more so. ^ 

MalviL If he has a regard fo|* any body, it is for 
you. You are the only man I never heard him speak 
ill of. A match with Lady Bell is not to his mind^ 
He talked seriously on the subject. Has not he told 
you? 

MiU Not a syllable. 

MahiL I wonder at that* Lady Bell^ he says^ 
shewed herself early. Impatient of advice, attentive 
to nothing but her beauty ! whole days at her looking-^ 
glass — I repeat his very words-^he seen>ed to speak 
out of downright regard for you— At her toilet 
every feature had its instructions how to look ; but . 
no instruction for the mind^ And then^ says he, tliat 
terrible love of gaming I 

Mil. Gaming! 

MalviL Don't you know it ? I can't say I ever saw 
it my8el£ Time will determine her character 
e2 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



54 KNOW TOUR OWK MINB* [aCT lltfi* 

MU. If she loves gaming,^ it is pretty well deters 
mined already. 

Makil. Perhaps not : I still hope for the best. 
r MiL Why, yes ; a man of sense may form her mind, 
and then the gentler affections may take their turn. 

MakfU The very thing I said. — ^But our pleasant 
friend had an answer ready-- Gentle affections ! says 
he ; don't you see that it is with people that once 
love plajr, as with persons addicted to strong cor- 
dials f tney never return to cooler liquors. 

MUn There is some truth in that I am for ever 
obliged to you. It is ingenuous, it is friendly ci ycMi 
to convey the hint. 

M(ML Don't build too much upon it. I have UM 
you my author, and you know his way : he mi^ deny 
It all. 

Mil ShaU I talk to him ? 

MahU. I don't know what to say to that. In his 
vein of pleasantry^ he may eive it another turn. 

*Mil. He may so. I am glad to know all this. But 
my Lady Jane, there's a model for her sex to imitate. 

Ma/t«'/!. Have youvratched her well ? Peqile should 
appear what they really are. Let a precipice look like 
a precipice. When covered over with flowers, it only 
serves to deceive the unwary. Mrs Bromley has been 
very communicative about Lady Jane. 

JmL You alarm me. My dear friend, expldb. 

Malvtl, To do Lady Bell justice, she is above dia* 
guise. And though die has her faults, I have seen 
her please by those very £siults. 

Mil. [Smuing,] Andsohavel. Her very blemishea 
are beauty spots, 

MalviL No frankness about the youngest girL It 
is friendship for you that makes me speak. Her cfaa-: 
racter is all forced, studied, put on with her rcMige. 

Mil. Does she paint f 

MalvU. A little ; the prudent touch. 1 am sorry &r 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



SCEVB !•] KKOW T017& OWV MIND. 5$ 

her. When she is settled in the world, many quali> 
ties, which now lie concealed, will break out into open 
dajr-light. 

MiL What a masked battery there will be to play 
off upon a husband ! 

^ BaahU. Their aunt told me all in confidence. You 
isay judge how painful it it to her. I have known the 
fismiily f(Mr some time. I can't but be sorry for the 
youn^ ladies. 

Mil. And since this is the case, I don't care how 
little I know of them, or their family* 

Mahil. No occasion to quarrel with the family. 
Great merit about Mrs Bromley. She made an ad* 
mnraUe wife, and that at an eariy period. She was 
but seventeen when she married. 

Mil. No more i 

Mahil, Not an hour ; she is not thirty ; an estate 
in her own right, and the command of half a boroughr 
No opposition there ; the old houses have the votes. A 
man may get a seat without trouble. Does not Sir 
John want to see you in parliament i 

Mil. Yes. It would give him pleasure. 

MaML Well, you will judge for yoursel£ Were 
I as you, I shoula know what course to take. Here 
she comes ! a good fine wraoan ! a man may there sit 
down to his happiness at once. 

Enter Mas BaoMLSY. 

-Mrs Brom. Mr Milkmour, ICouriesies*] Mr Mai* 
vil, what have you done with Mr Bygrove ? 

Mahil. I parted with him where you set us down* 
[Spe^s to ier aside.'] I have talked to Millamour, 
and I think it will do. 

Mrs Brom. Go you up stairs. {Aadeto Malvil.] 

MML How charmingly yott look t like Lady Bell's 
eldest sister ! 

Mrs Brom. Fo! you are laughing at me. 

MahnU Not I truly : I appeal to Millamour. I'll 
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take the liberty to join the company above. [Aside to 
Mill AMOUR.] She is the best of the family. [Exit. 

Mrs Brom. A valuable man Malvil is ! He has a 
great esteem for you, sir. His sincerity is unequal- 
led. You seem thoughtful, Mr Millamour. 

Mil Thoughtful, ma'am !— Ther^ are certain surt 
jects that — ^what Malvil says is true— A man may 
marry her, and sit down to his happiness at once. 

[Aside, 

Mrs Brom. Sir John has been saying a great deal 
to me about you. 

Mil, Has he, ma'am ? — There is a circumstance 
which he is as yet a stranger to — a circumstance^ 

which to communicate, will perhaps It is what I 

have long wished, and 

Mrs. Brom. Faultering ! hesitating ! [Aside,] I in- 
terrupt you. 

Milm There is a circumstance, ma'am — ^the affair it 
— ^My faither for a long time— —Sir John, for a long 
time — Sir John has wished- 

Mrs. Brom* To see you married ? 

Mil. To see me married, ma'am — and — he has — 
he has wished it much. — And a settlement, by way of 
jointure — long ready for the lady's name — ^that is— 
any lady, who shall honour me with her affection— 
and 

Mrs Brom, No lady can be insensible of your pre- 
tensions. 

Mil, You are very good, ma'am ; and, after long 
observation, and a lasting passion grafted on it, which, 
though silent hitherto, yet working secretly— when 
disclosed at length — may, to the person in the world 
— ^who, alreadv formed by experience, may in every 
respect — and if, without presuming too far 

Mrs Brom* What a delicate confusion he is in ! 

[Aside^ 

MiL Andif this paper, ma*ara-*~** 
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Mrs Brom. [Taking the Paper.] When given by 
you, air 

Enter Bygrove* 

Perverse and cruel ! [Walks aside* 

Bygrovem You both look grave ; nothing amiss, I 

hope. 

Mrs Brom. Every thing is as it should be, sir. 
Mil. [Aside*] Not if he knew all. 

Bvgrove. Sir John has been complaining 

2ars Brom. Pass that by ; advise your own son ; 

had not you better step up stairs ? Mr Millamour 

will do what is right. [Smiling at him.] You may leave 

It all to him ; trust to his judgment. 

Enter Sir Harry Lovewit. 

Sir H» Millamour, I have such a storv for you : 
Mahil and Dashwoidd have been quarrelling about 
you, and— 

Bygrove. To ! and here th^ all come; I knew the 
substance could not be far o^ when the shafiow pro- 
jected before it. 

Enter Lady Bbll, Dashwould, and Malvi£. 

Lady Bell. Mr Dashwould, do you think I'll b^ar 
Ami What liberty will you take next? You think, 
because I laugh, that I am not offended.— Aunt, I 
received a letter, and he has attempted to snatch it 
from me. 

Dash. Why, it brings a little car^o of ridicule 
from the country, and my friend Malvil sees no joke 
in it. 

MalviL When my friend's name is brought in ques- 
tion, sir 

Ladi/ BeH. It is diverting, notwithstanding. — Aunt» 
what do you think ? Mv cousin, Cynthia, you know, 
was to be married to Sir George Squanderstock ; her 
mother opposed it, and broke off the matchi and now 
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it's come out, that she wias all the time the clandes- 
tine rival of her own daughter! 

MiL Not inapplicable to the present business ! 

{^ Aside. 

Mrs Brom. Go, you giddy girl, no such thing 1 

MiL [Aside.] She charms by her very faults* 

Sir H. [Goes up to Bygrove.] And Dashwould 
has been saying — 

By^ove* Po ! repeat none of his sayings to me. 

Limy Belt. Did you say any thing, Mr Dashwould > 
What was it ? 

Dash. Oh ! nothing. Sir George Squanderstock 
IS my very good friend. 

MalviL And, for that reason, you might spare him. 
No man is without his faults. 

Dash. Ay, allow him faults out of tenderness. 

By grove. Sir George is a valuable man, sir, and 
represents his country to great advantage. 

Dash. He does so ; takes a world of pains ; northing 
can escape him \ Manilla ransom not paid ; there 
must be a motion about that matter : he knots his 
handkerchief, to remember it. — Scarcity of corn ! 
another knot — triennial parliaments — [Knots.] Juries 
judges of law as well as fact — [Knots.'] National debt 
^-\Knots.] Bail in criminal cases — [Knots.'] And so 
on he goes, till his handkerchief is twisted into ques- 
tjboxis of state ; the liberties and fortunes of all poste« 
rit^ dangling like a bede roll; he puts it in his pockety 
drives to the gaming table, and tne next morning his 
handkerchief goes to the wash, and his- country and 
the minority are both left in the suds. 

Lady Bell. What a description I [Laughing. 

Sir H. Hey ! lively Lady Bell ! [Laughing. 

Mil. Ho 1 ho ! I thank you, Dashwould. 

Mrs Brom. [^ Aside to Mill amour.] How can you 
encourage him ? Let us leave them to themselves. 

Malvu, You see, Mr Bygrove 

Bygrove. Ay ! thus he gets a story to graft his ma?* 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



»CEKB I.] KNOW YOITR OWN MIND. 59 

Hce upon, and then he sets the table in a roar at tlie 
next tavern^ ^ 

Sir H. Never be out of humour with Dashwould, 
Mr Bygrove ; he keeps me alive ; he has been exhi- 
biting pictures of this sort all the rnqming, as we 
rambled about the town. 

T>ash. Oh, no! no pictures; I have shown him- 
real life. 

Sir H. Very true, Dashwould: and now mind 
him ; he will touch them off to the life for you. 

Mrs Brom, Millamour so close with Lady Bell ! 
tiie forward importunity of that girl ! 

JiAside, and goes to Millamour. 

Dash, There is positively no such thing as going 
about this town, without seeing enough to split your 
sides with laughing. We called upon my friend 
Sir Volatile Vainlove : he, you know, shines in all 
polite assemblies, and is, if you believe himself, of 
the first character for intrigue. We found him drink- 
ing Valerian tea for his breakfast; and putting on 
false calves. 

Sir H» And the confusion he was in, when we en* 
tered the room ! 

Dash, In the next room, we found Jack Spinbrain, 
a celebrated poet, with a kept mistress at his elbow, 
writing lampoons for the newspaper; one moment 
murdering the reputation of his neighbours, and the 
next a suicide of his own. — ^We saw a young heir, not 
yet of age, granting annuity bonds, and five Jews, and 
three Christians, duped by their avarice to lend mo- 
ney upon them. A lawyer 

Sir H. Hear, hear ; it is all true. I was with 
him. 

Dash, A lawyer taking notes upon Shakspeare ; a 
deaf nabob ravished with music, and a blind one buy- 
ing pictures. Men without talents rising to prefer- 
ment, and real genius going to a gaoL— An officer ix| 
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a marching regiment with a black eye, and a French 
hair-dresser wounded in the sword arm. 

Sir H. Oh ! ho! ho! by this light, I can vouch 
• for every word! 

Bmr(^e, Go on. Sir Harry; ape your friend in all 
his fmlies; be the nimble marmozet, to grin at hia 
tricks, and try to play them over again yourself. 

Sir H. Well now, that is too severe : Dashwould, 
defend me from his wit. You know I hoard up all 
your good things. 

Dash. You never pay me in my own coin, Sir 
Harry : try now; who knows but you will say some* 
thing. 

MalvU. Friend or foe, it is all alike. 

Ladj/ BelL [Coming Jbrward,] And where is the 
mighty harm ? I like pulling to pieces, of all things* 

Mil. [Follomng Lady Bell.] To be sure, it is the 
life of conversation. Does your ladyship know Sir 
George Squanderstock's sister ? 

Ladi^ Bell. I have seen her. 

MU. She is a politician in petticoats ; a fierce re- 
publican ; she talks of the dagger of Brutus, while 
she settles a pin in her tucker; and says more about 
ship-money, than pin-money. 

Bt/grove* And now you must turn buffoon ?, 

Dash, I know the lady ; she. scolds at the loyalists, 

fossips against the act of settlement, ^nd has the 
dgets for Magna Charta. 
Mil. She encourages a wrinkle against bribery; 
flirts her fan at the ministry, and bites her lips at 
taxes and a standing army. 

MalvU. Mr Bygrove, will you bear all this ? 

Enter Miss Neville, and whispers Mrs Bromley. 

Mrs Bram. Very well, Neville, I'll come presently. 

[Exit Miss Neville* 
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Mahil. [Looking at Miss NEvitLE.] I shall stay 
no longer. Mr B^rgrove, will you walk ? [Exitm 
Bygrone* No, sir, I shall not leave the enemy in 
this room behind me : a bad translator of an ancient 
poet is not so sure to de^ce his original^ as his li- 
centious strain to disparage every character. 

jyaih. Sir Harry, he will neither give nor take a 
joke. 

Sir H. No, I told you so. 
Bygrofoe. Let me tell you, once for all, sir— — - 
I>aA» 1 wish you woiUd. 

Bygr(yoe. Why interrupt ? Do you know what I 
jwas going to say ? 
DaA* Ho^ do you ? 

MiL I'll leave them all to themselves. [Steals out^ 
Mrs Brotn. [Aside.] Millamour gone ! lEait. 

Bygrove. And what does all this mighty wit amount 
to ? The wit in vogue, exposes one man ; makes an- 
other expose himself; gets into the secrets of an inti- 
mate acquaintance, imd publishes a story to the world ; 
belies a friend ; puts an anecdote, a letter, an epigram^ 
into the newspaper; and that is the whole amount of 
modem wit* 

Dash* A strain of morose invective is more divert- 
ing, to be sure* 

Bygrove. [Looking about Jbr Mrs Bromley.]} 
WeU, sir, we'll adjourn the debate. You may go on ; 
misrepresent every thing; if there is nothing ridicu- 
lous, invent a story : and when you have done it, it 
is but a cheap and frivolous talent. Has a lad^ a 
good natural bloom i her paint must be an expensive 
article. Does she look grave i she will sin the deeper. 
Is she gay and idSbble ? her true character will come 
out at Sie Commons* That is the whole of your art» 
and I leave you to the practice of it. [Going, 

Dash. Satirical Bygrove [ now the widow has him 
|ntow* 

? 
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Bygrtne, [Turning hack.] Could not you stay till 
my back was fairly tumed ? [Exit. 

Dash. What a look there was ! 
Lady Bell, At what a rate you run on ! you keep 
the field against them all. 

Dash. Sir Harry^ step up, and watch him with the 
widow. 

Sir H. I will ; don't stay too long. 
Dash. Vl\ follow you : and hark, make your party 
good with Miss Neville. 

Sir H. You see, Lady Bell, a fling at every body ! 

[Exit. 
Dash. The baronet does not want parts ; that is to 
say, he has very good materials to play the fool 
with. I shall get him to marry Miss Neville. 

Ladi/ Bell. Bring that about, and you will for once 
do a serious action, for which every body mil honour 
you. 

Dash. In the mean time, do you watch your aunt 
Bromley : she is your rival. 

Lady Bell. Rival ! That would be charming. 
Dash. It is even so. Now Millamour's under- 
^standing is good, but his passions quick: if you play 
your cards right 

Ladi/ Bell. Are you going to teach me how to ma- 
nage a man ? 

Dash. Coquetry will never sucbeed with him. A 
quicksand does not shift so often as his temper. You 
must take him at his word, and liever give him time 
to change, and veer about. ' 

Lady Bell. Totally out of nature* 
Dash. Oh, very well! I give up the point. [Exii. 
Lady Bell. You may leave the man to my manage* 
ment. My aunt Bromley rival me ! that would be 
delightful! 

Enter Lapy Janr 
Well, sister I 
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La^ Jane. Can you be serious for a momeDt ? 

Lady Bell* Well, the solemnity of that look ! Must 
I set my face by yours, and contract a wrinkle, by a 
formal economy of features, which you, like the rest 
of the world, mistake for wisdom ? 

Lady Jane, Will you bear me ? They^re hurrying 
this match too fast, I think. Sir John is come, and 
his lawyer isS expected every moment. He wants to 
conclude the affiiir this day, and my aunt does not 
oppose it. But I don't like all this hurry. 

Lady BeU. And why need you be concerned about 

hi 

Lady Jane. Do ypu think Millamour capable of 
love? 

Lady Bell. For the moment. It will be difficult 
to fix him.. 

Lady Jane. What would you have me do ? 

Lady Bell. Do ?— Nothing. 

Lady Jane. How silly ! >you know it is not my 
seeking. 

Lady BeU. What are you about i Talking in your 
sleep again I Lady Jane, wake yourself. What have 
you taken into your head I 

Lady Jane. Why, since Mr Millamour has pre- 
vailed with me— 

Lady Bell. His affections, then, are fixed upon you ? 
.^i— Why^ the man has been dying at my feet, with a 
face as rueful as a love elegy. 

Lady Jane. You will permit me to laugh in my 
turn. 

Lady BeU. Oh 1 1 can laugh with you, and at you, 
and at him too. This gives spirit to the business : 
here are difficulties, and difficulties enhance victory, 
and victory is triumph. 

Lad^ Jane. Very well ! Oh, brave !. laugh away ! 
you will be undeceived presently. — ^If this does not 
take, I am at the end of my line. 

Lady BeU. What does all this mean ? Rivalled, out- 
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witted b^ my sister ! Insupportable ! This begins to 
grow serious. 

Enter M illamocr. 

MiL 'Sdeath ! she here ! Sir John is quite impa- 
tienty and I am going for ids attorney. 

Lady Bell. And Lady Jane is impatient too : she 
is the object of your choice. 

MiL Lady Jane ! you are pleasant, very [)leasant ! 

Lady BeU. She has told me with inflexible gra- 
vity ! 

miL She is a great wit ; and great wits have great 
quickness of invention ; and so a story is easilv dress- 
ed up. I could crack my sides with laughmg. If 
trifling civilities have been received as a declaration 
of love 

Lady BeU. And is that the case i Very whimsical 
indeed ! 

Mil. Yes, very whimsical ! I am eternally yours t 
ma'am, and I am on the wing, ^and your ladyship's 
adorer. [G(ang* 

Enter Lady Jane. 

Lady Jane. [Aside.] Now to plague them both.--* 
Sister, you may hear it from himself. 

Mil. Confusion! 

Lady BeU. That lady, sir, has the strangest no- 
tion 

Lady Jane* You will be so good as to explain all 
to my sister. 

mU. [Aside.] Both upon me at once ! I have 
explained, madam, and all further talk about it is 
unnecessary. 

Lady BeU. Only to satisfy her curiosity. 

Lady Jane. To show my sister her mistake. 

MiL [To Lady Jane.] 1 have made every thing 
clear, ma*am — [To Lady Bell.] Have not i, Lady 
Bell ? And a — [Turns to Lady Jane.] every thing 
now is upon a proper footing. 
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Lady Jane, Very well ; only give her to under- 
stand 

MIL Your understanding is admirable. [Tunis t9 
Lady Bell.] I told you she would talk in this style*' 
[Turns to Lady Jane.] You are perfectly right, and 
nobody understands things better. [Turns to Ladt 
Bell.] Nobody whatever. 

[Looks and laughs at both by turns. 

Lady Bell. But give me leave. You must speak 
out, sir. 

Mil. [Aside to Lady Bell.] Never argue about it^ 
it is not worth your while. 

Lady Jane. There is some mystery in all this. 

Mil. No ; all very clear : [To Lady Jane.] drop 
it for the present. 

Lady Bell. But I desire no doubt may remain. 

Lady Jane. And I don't like to be kept in 8us« 
pense« [^Both pulling him by the Arm. 

MUi Distraction! I am Hke'a lawyer, that has 
taken fees on both sides. You do me honour, ladies ; 
but, upon my soul, I can't help laughing. It will di<« 
vert us some day or other, this will. Oh ! ho ! ho ! 
I shall die with laughing ! [Breaksjrom them. 

Enter Mas Bromley and Sir John Millamour. 

Mrs Brom. What is all this uproar for ? 
Mil.' Another witness of my folly ! 

[Runs to the other Side. 

Enter Dashwould. 

Dash. Millamour^ I give you joy. Mr Copyhdld, 
your attorney, is come with the deeds. What's th6 
matter^ 

• Mil. The strangest adventure ! I can't stay now^ 
The ladies have been very pleasant. You love hu- 
mour^ and they have an infinite deal* I'll come to 
you in a moment. [Exit* 
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Sir J. George^ don^t run away : let us finish the 
business. 

Dash. If he says he'll marryi you may depend upon 
him. A poet, determined to v^te no more, or a 
gamester forswearing play, is not so sure to keep his 
word. I wish I may die, if I don't think him as much 
to be relied upon as a prime minister! 

Lady BeU. Aunt! Would you believe it? The de<^ 
more Lady Jane-— [^ur^ into a laugh*1 She has 
taken such a fancy into her head! Millamour, she 
thinks, is up to the eyes in love with her. 

Mrs Bronu Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor Lady Jane ! 

Lad^ Jane* And my sister's pride is hurt. She 
carries it with an air, as if she had made a complete 
conquest. 

Mrs Brom. How ridiculous the girls are ! your 
'son has opened his mind to yoM^ Sir John ? ^ 

Sir J, He has, and I approve of his choice* I 
hope it is as agreeable to you as to his father. 

mrs Brom, I don't know how to refuse my don^ 
«ent* 

Enter Byoroyb, listenings 

Bygrove, What does all this mean i 
DcLsh* As I could wish. There he is. 

[Seeing Btorove, 

Mrs Brom. Since it has your approbation. Sir 

John, I believe I must yield my consent. I never 

thought to marry again, but since you will have it 

Sir «/• Lady Bell, I understand, is willing to do 
me the honour of being my daughter-in-law. 

Lady Bell* Oh ! ho ! ho ! ho 1 this makes amends 
for all. My dear aunt Bromley, are you imposed up* 
on ? Did you listen to the traitor's vows i — ^The dear 
|>erfidious ? [Laughs violently. 
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Dash. He wiU soon be settled^ Sir Joha» rince there 
are now three rival goddesses contending for hipi* 
Mr Bygrove, you are come in good time. "^ 

Bygrove* What fooPs part are you to play now > 

[Comingjorwards. 

Mrs Brom. Sir John, I desire I may not be made 
your sport Have not I here, under his hand, a de-> 
daration of his mind; here, in this copy of versesji ' 
given to me by himself, an earnest of his affection i 

Lady BeU. Verses, aunt ! 

La(ty Jane. Verses to you ? 

Mrs Brom. Verses to me : only hear, Sir John. 

[Read^ 

J ho^di and I sigK'dy and I ixdsJfd I cofidd speaks 
And Jain tvould have paid adoration. 

lady Bell. Stay, stay; mine begin the same way, 

[Takes out a Papers 

Ladu Jane. The very words of mine. 

[Takes out a Papery 

Mrs Bram. Will those girls have done ? [R^adsk 

But ^hen I endeavoured the matter to hreahy ^ 

Lady Bell i;Reads.] StiU then I said Uast ofrn^ 
passion. 

Mrs Brom. Will you be quiet ? 0ead^ 

StiU then I said least of my passion ; 
/ sv}ore to mysel f 

LadyBeU. [Reads fast-l And resolved I vmJdtr^ 
Mrs Brom. and Lady BeU. [Reading together.} 
Home iioay my poor heart to recover ^ 
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hadyjane^ Lady BeU^ and Mrs Brom. [Reading 
es^erly together.] 

But that tvas all vain^Jbr I sooner could die. 
Than live mth forbearing to love her. 

Lady Bell. Oh ! ho S ho ! ho ! Mr Dashwould/ 
what a piece of work has he made ! 

Dash, And the verses copied from Congreve ! 

Lady Bell, Copied from Congreve I 

[Laughs heartily. 

Mrs Brom, There, Sir John, there is your son's 
behaviour! 

Dash, There, Mr Bygrove, there is the widow's 
behavour ! 

Bygrove, And now, Mr Dashwould, now for your 
wit, 

Mrs Brom. [To Sir John.] I am not disappointed 
in the least, sir. 

Sir John. I never was so covered with confusion ! 

Lady Bell I never was so diverted in all my days ! 

Dash, He has acted with great propriety upon this 
occasion. 

Mrs Brofn^ He has made himself very ridiculous. 
He has exposed nobody but himself. Contempt is 
the only passion he can excite. A crazy, mad, ab- 
surd [Tearing the Paper. 

Lady Jane. An inconstant, wild, irresolute — 

[Tears the Paper.. 

Lady Bell. Ha ! ha ! ha ! so whimi^al a charac- 
ter ! [Kisses the Paper.. 

Mrs Brom, [Throtoing the Fragments about,] This 
behaviour ^ill give him prodigious lustre ! He will 
shine after this ! 1 hope nis visits will cease at this 
house. 

Bygrove. [doing up to Mns Bromley.] If ever 
you marry again, similitude of temper must do it^ 
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Mr$ Brem. Distraction ! must you plague me too ? 

Bysxove* You ha^e appeared with an air, but it 
was all struggling. 

Mrs Brom. I capnot bear this. 

Bi/grove* Heaven knows how you have struggled! 

Mrs Brom. And you too? [Mimics him,] " A match 
in your family has diverted me of late." I renounce 
you all. Come, Lady Bell, Lady Jane, and let us 
leave them to themselves. [Exit 

Lady Jane* You would not believe me, sister. 
^ [Exit. 

Lady BelL Oh ! this to me ii as good as a come- 
dy ! [Exit. 

Dash. [To Btorovc.} What shall I give you for 
your chance ? 

Bygraoe. More than Pll give you for your wit, 
and there's your answer* [Exit* 

Dash. The old pike is hooked, and struggles still 
at the end of her line. 

Sir J. Mr Dashwould, speak to this silly young 
man. )[oxi have influence over him. Keep him to 
dinner. You will for ever oblige me. I must go an4 
padfy the ladies, \J^^. 

Dash. Poor Millamour ! Dryden hap painted hini 
to a hair. 



Blest madman, who can ev*ry hour employ 
With someAing new to wish, or to enjoy. [1 



ExemU 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 

SC£N£ I. 

An Apartment at Mrs Bromley's* 
Enter Dashwouxd and Sir Harry. 

Dash. This way, Sir Harrv. While they are all 
engaged in the pleasures of the table, I want a word 
with you in private. 

Sir H. With that face of iix|portance ! what is com- 
ing now? 

Dash. Listen to me : know a little of the subject 
before you give your opinion* 

Sir //. I am all attention. 

Dash. Did you mark Miss Neville, at dinner i 

Sir H. You know I did. — And when Mrs Brom- 
ley railed at her 

Dash. She railed at her with a littleness of spirit, 
that disgraced wealth and affluence, and gave to po- 
verty the superior character. You must have seen in 
the behaviour of that girl, though treated with pride 
and arrogance, a propriety that was elegant, and went 
even further ; it interested every heart for her. She 
is the best of the group. .Were I, at the head of. 
such a fortune as yours, to chuse a wife, she should 
be the object of my affection. 
Sir H. You have some scheme in all this« 

Dash. I, have ; to serve you. I should mortify the 
pride of Mrs Bromley, by placing a valuable, but 
helpless, young lady upon a level with her at qnce.^ 
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Sir H, [Bursts into a laugh.] This is to end in some 
joke! 

Dash. Wait for the wit before you laugh. I am 
in serious earnest. Her understanding is the best 
among them. The others are all artificial ; she is a 
natural character ; and, if I am not mistaken, has a 
heart. If I wanted heirs to my estate, she should be 
the mother of my children. 

Sir H. Were I to be the dupe of all this, how you 
would laugh at mei Ha! ha ! ha ! I know you too 
well. 

Dash. Again ! laughing without the provocation 
of a joke. Don't be the dupe of your own cunning. 
I know you love her ; and will it not be a generosity 
worthy of you, to extricate naerit out of distress ? 
Nay, the merit which you admire ? The merit which 
would do honour to thechoice of any man in England^ 

Sir H. Well, I cannot contain ! [Laughs heartily. 

Dash. What's the matter ? 

Sir H. The scrape in which you involved Milla- 
mour with the widow ! 

Dash. Foolish ! that was Malvil's doing. You'll 
hear more of it by and by. There is an underplot in 
all his actions. I advise you for the best. Here is a 
lady in question, untainted by the fashions of the age. 
Make her your own. She has no fortune ; what then? 
Show yourself superior to the sordid views that go- 
vern the little mercenary spirits of the world. 

Sir H. [^LaughS''\ I have just recollected what 
you said of Jack Invoice, upon his marriage. 

Dash. Jack Invoice ! He never was intended for 
any thing but to be laughed at. Upon the death of 
a rich uncle in the city, he comes to the West-end 
of the town, with a plumb in his pocket, and not an 
idea in his head ; marries a fantastical woman of 
rank, and, with a sovereign contempt of all his former 
acquaintance, mixes with Ibrds and people of quality, 
irho win his money, and throw his wig in the fire, to 
3 
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divert themselves. He laughs at their wit, and thinks 
himself in good company. 

Sir H. Admirable 1 you have him to a hair ! 

[Laughing heartil^^ 

Dash. [LaughingA Hey !- the picture is like.—- 
[Laughs*] Pretty well, is not it ? 

Sir H. Oh ! ho ! ho ! the very thing 1 poor Jack In- 
voice ! you have hunted him down. , 

JJasL Have I ? [Laughs.] Yes, I think I have been 
pleasant upon him. But come ; to our point : in mar- 
rying Miss Neville, there is nothing ridiculous. You 
like her, that's clear. 

Sir H. But she does not like me, and that's as 
clear. Somebody has done me a prejudice there., 
She received this letter, and gave me it to read. 

Dash. To Miss Neville, — [Opens it] Without a 
^ame ! 

Sir H, A poisoned arrow in the dark. • 

Dash. [Reads.] Anonwnous letters are generally the 

f^ci of clandestine malice; this ccfnesjrom aJriemL 
^ your honour^ your virtue f and your ^eace qfmindy 
are xnoHh your care^ avoid the acquaintance of Siir 
Harry. He is the deceiver of innocence^ and means 
to add your name to the list of those •whom his trea^ 
ehery has already ruined* Make use of this hint, and 
act accordingly. 

A pretty epistle l-^lPauses.] Don't I know this hand ? 
—So, so ! I undcrstdnd it : I can trace this : say no 
more. Sir Harry : pursue Miss Neville the closer for 
this. Will you let such a fellow as Malvil rob you of 
ji treasure? 
' Sir H. You donH suspect him ? 

Dash. Leave it all to me. Assure Miss Nevill^ 
that this shall be cleared up. Hush ! we are inter- 
jrupted ! go and join the company* 
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Enter Mr Malvil. 

Sir H* Fahaw! pox! the company without you— • 

DasJu Very well ; leave me uour: [kxii Sir IIah- 
RY.] What^s the matter, Malvil > 

MahiL It will be over presently: a sudden sensa« 
tion ; I can't bear to see others made unhappy. Mrs 
l^romley is a very valuable woman^ hut at times ra*" 
ther violent. 

Dash. And that's much to be lamented, is not it ? 

Mcdvik You may laugh at it, sir, but I think it a 
serious matter. I left poor Miss Neville iii a flood of 
tears ; an d ■ ' h ere she comes 1 

Enter Miss Neville. 

i)aih. Not rising from table so soon ? 

Miss Nev* Excuse me, sir, I had rather not stay. 

Diish. Never mind Mrs Bromley's humours; come, 
we will all take your parL 

Miss Nev» I am not fit for company, sir. 

Dash. I am sorry to lose you : I'll leave you with 
my worthy friend; he will administer consolation. 

lExih 

Miss Nefo* Was ever such inhuman tynmny ? In- 
sulted before the whole company ! 

Mahnl* It hurts me to the quick. I could not have 
believed her capable of such violence. 

Miss Neo. You saw that I gave her no provocation* 

Malvil. It patios me to see what I do. 

Miss Nev. She breaks out in such passionate on- 
sets, and never considers tliat an overbearing pride is 
the worst of cruelty to an ingenuous mind. 

MalmU There are few who know how ta confer an 
obligation* A disinterested action gives such mo- 
ments of inward pleasure ! Oh ! there are momei^a 
of the heart worth all the giddy pl^{ui»res of life. One / 
benevolent action pays so amply, and yields such ^x- 
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quisite interest, that I wonder people are not fond of 
laying out their money in that way. 

Miss N&o> During the whole time of dinner, it was 
one continued invective against me. 

MahiL Millamour's behaviour had disconcerted 
her. But that is no excuse. Goodness by fits, and 
generosity out of mere whim, can never constitute a 
valuable character. I am sorry to see you so af- 
flicted. 

Miss Neo* You are very good, sir. 

. MalviL No, I have no merit in it ; the instincts of 
my nature leave m6 no choice. I have studied my- 
self, and I find I am only good by instinct. I am 
strangely interested for you. I have thought much 
of your situation : our time is short; they will be all 
rising from table presently. Attend to what I say : 
since Mrs Bromley is so incessant in her tyranny, do 
as I already hinted to you. Withdraw from this house 
at once. Madam La Rouge has an apartment ready 
for you. You may there remain concealed. In the 
xnean time I shall be at work for you. I shall prevail 
upon Mrs Bromley to keep her word, about the five 
thousand pounds* That, added to what is in my pow- 
er, will make a handsome settlement fot you. 

Miss Nev* You heard what she said to Sir Harry ? 

Malvil, She wants to drive you to some act of de- 
spair ; perhaps to give you up a sacrifice to Sir Har- 
ry's loose desires. 

Miss jVef?. Are yoii so dear about Sir Harry ? 

MaML [Aside.] 'Sdeathl I see she loves him.— .-i 
Hereafter, I will open a scene to astonish you. [Pau^ 
ses, and looks at ker^] You can hever be happy ubdier 
this roof. Mrs Bromley wiU make this quarrel up, I 
know she will. The whole of her virtue consists in 
repentance, but what kind of repentance ? A specious 
promise to reform her conduct, and a certain return 
of the same vices. 

3Iiss Nev, She has made me desperate. I can stay 
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liere no longer. I'll go back to the country. I shall 
there be at peace* 

MahdL You will be there too much out of the way. 
When you are settled at Madam La Rouge's, the 
haughty Mrs Bromley will see to what she has driven 
you> and| for the sake of her character, will begin to 
relent. Sir Harry must not know where you are. 
He means your ruin, I am sor^rv to jsay it^ but I can 
give you such convincing prpot — ^ 

Enter Mrs Bromlky. 

Mrs Bronu Do you go to jrour roonii madam ; let 
me see you no more to-day^ 

McHpU* It was a mere unguarded word that ttiW 
from Miss Neville. [Speah to Mr? Bromley aBide.} 
Millamour is ashamed of his conduct. He is under 
my influence still : I shall mould him to your wishes. 

Mrs Brom, [Aside to himJ] I am a fool to think any 
more about him. Go to him ; watch him all day ; 
you will not find me ungrateRii. [Loud,] And pray 
tell those girls to come up stairs. [Exit Malvil.] 
Mighty well, madam. [To Miss Neville.] You 
must sit next to Sir Harry -, you have no pretensions^ 
have you ? ^nd you must vouch for Lady Bell too t 
She does not love gaming ; that story is all calumny : 
bespeak yourself a place in the stage coach; you shall 
quit this house, I promise you. 

Miss Nev. It will be the last time I shall receive 
those orders, madam. Your favours are so embitter- 
ed ; there is such a leaven of pride even in your acts 
of bounty, that I cannot wish to be under any further 
obligations. If doing justice to Lady Bell, if avow- 
ing my sentiments in the cause of so amiable a friend, 
can give you umbrage, I am not fit to remain in this 
house. [Exit. 

Mrs Brom^ O brave ! you shall travel. Give her 
a fortune! No, let Lady Bell reward her. How! 
—-—Millamour, as I live 1 
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Enter Millamour. 

' Mil. Peliyer me, fate ! she here !*-Madain— I— r 
I— ybii are hot goin^ to leave us, I hope ^ 

Enter Sir John Millamour. 

Mrs Brom. t^miling at Millamour.^ And how 
can you look me in the fece ? ' 

Mil, ^Seeing SIr John.] I am glad you are come, 
sir, I wanted to*^ ^ 

Mfs Brom. Pervierse ! what brings Sir John !.— 
[AsideJ}—! shall expect you above stairs, gentlemen. 
I must try once more to fix that irresolute, inconstant 
plan* [^Exitw 

^ir J. Vifhat a day's ^ork have you made here ! 

itfi7. Sir! 

Sir J. Can you expect any good from all this ?— 
For ever doing and undoing. These proceedings are 
terribly to your father. 

iiftJL You know, sir, that to Ratify you is the 
lieight of my ambition. 

Sir J, For shame 1 dpn'^ imagine that yoyi can de- 
ceive me any longer. Are you to be for ever in sus^ 
pense ? Always resolving, and yet never decided ? — > 
JTever knowing your own mind for five minutes t 

Mil. I have not been hasty to determine. 

Sir J, My indulgence has made me too ridiculous. 
You will force me to tell you my mind in harsher 
terms than I ever thought t should have occasion to 
do. 

JffiL What has happened to-day, was but a mere 
frolic, and it has all passed off in a little railleiy. 

Sir J. And do you think that sufficient ? While 
you remain insensible of your folly, transferring your 
mcUnations from one object to another, hurried away 
by every casualty, you will prove the jest of all your 
acquaintance*' You wUl cease to live, b(^fore yoti have 
begun. ' 
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Mil* This is rather too much, sir. If I have, in a 
few instances, departed from a resolution that seemed 
fixed, jou know very well ]f is not uncommon; and 
when a person means an extraordinary leap, he re^ 
tires back, to take advantage of the ground, and 
springs forward with greater vigour. 

Sir J. And thus yoii amuse yourself, compounding 
upon easy terms, for the folly of every hoiu:. There 
is no relying upon you. 

Mil* After all, sir, it is the prudent part to consi- 
der every thing. The ladies were rather hasty in their 
conclusion. In our moments of reflection, as objects 
pass before us, opinion will wear different colours. 

Sir J. The very cameleon has that merit t but is 
there to be nothing inward ? no self-governing prin«- 
ciple? A ship without a pilot, without rudder, or 
compass, is as likely to avoid rocks and quicksands, 
as you to steer clear of ruin. 

Mil* You seem exasperated ; but I really don't zfid 
the cause. 

Sir «/. No ! — Can't you feel how abswd it is to b# 
always beginnbg the world ? 'For ever in a doubt t 
Day after day embarking in new projects ; nay, twen« 
ty different projects in one day, and often in a^ hour i 

Mil. Spare my confusion : I feel my folly ; I feel 
it all ; and let my future conduct——— 

Sir J* George, can I take your word i I know you 
have been at the gaming table* 

MU. The gaming table ! 

Sir J, Say no more: I know it all : after the in« 
dulgence I have^hown you, I now see that my hopes 
are all to be disappointed. If you have a mind to 
atone for what is past, pursue one certain plan, and 
be somebody. The time now opens a new scene, and 
calls, for other manners. Reform your conduct, and 
I shall be happy. But I am tired of this et^rpal 
levity ; my patience is worn out. I shall stay no 
G 9 
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longer in this housei to be a witness of jrour absur- 
dity. / . lExit. 
ilfl7. I have made myself very ridiculous here— I 
can't show mv face any more in this family. I'll go 
back to the Temple^ and not marry these ten years. 
The law leads to great things : a seat in parliament, 
a vote 6r two against your conscience, a silk gown, 
and a judge ; that's the course of things. — Pli pur- 
sue my ambition. — Honest friend ! [Calk td a Ser- 
vant.] histt honest friend, will you be so good as 
just to get my hat ? ' ' 

Enter Dashwould. 

Dash. No, I bar hats. What, going to desert us ? 
The sport is but just beginning^. Byjzrove has been 
lecturing his son, and quarrelling with Malvil. The 
integrity of that honest gentleman iis filuspeCted at last* 
He was the worthiest man in the wcnrld this morning, 
as good a creature as ever was born ; but now he has 
sold himself to the widow. Lady Bell has beeii 
yvely upon the occasion ; and Malvil, to support his 
spirits, has plyed the burgundy, till he looks the veijr 
picture of hypocrisy, with a ruddy complexion, and 
a sparkling eye. ' ^ 

Mil. You may divert yourself, sir ; I have done 
with them all; 

Dash* But I can't part with you-«-you shall join 
. us ; Malvil shaU have no quarter : he will stick to hid 
glass, till his charity for his neighbour begins to stag- 
ger; then off drops the mask: he w^ll have courage 
enough to rail at mankind, ^nd his true character 
will come forth, like letters in lemon juice before Uie 
fire. 

Mil. Po ! absurd ! I am on the rack. Why did 
you force me to stay dinner I I h&ve been so weak^ 
60 frivolous ! ' 
' '' Dusk. How so i Because you changed your mbid i 
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There is nothii^g more natural. Don't you see men 
doin^ the same thing every day ? Down goes the old 
mansion ; a new one rises ; exotic ^rees smile on the 
landscape^ and enjoy the northern air : and when the 
whole is finished, in ' less than a twelvemonth, the 
auctioneer mounts his pulpits — ** Pleasing contigui- 
ty;*' — '< Beautiful and picturesque scene;*'— <*De- 
lectably featured by nature :" — " Shall I say twenty 
thousand ?" — Down it goes to the highisst bidder, who 
pays his money, and rims away the nei^t nibming 
with an opera singer to Italy. 
• MiL [Latighing.'\ Why, yes^ we see thes^ things 
eyery'day* 
' Dash. No doubt ; men are fickle and inconstant. 

Mil. Very tri;e ; it is the way through life, in the 
lowest rank as well as the highest. You sha'n't see 
a journeyman weaver but he has his disgusts like a 
lord, and changes his lodging, his house of call^ his 
barber, and his field-preacher. 

Dash. Certainly, and then there is a real charm 
in variety : Besides, what you did to-day Was a mere 
firolic 

MU* Nothing more ; and that fellow Malvil was 
the occasion or it.— My heart never rightly warmed 
to that man ; I shall never consult him again — Af* 
i&irs were in a right train, if be had not interposed. 

Dash. You shall have your revenge: I have a 
mine to spring will blow him up : ZLaushs.^ His 
advice to-day has served to produce the widow's cba- 
ifacter. 

Mil. Yes, it has given a display of her. [Laughs.] 
How could she think me in earnest ? Marry her ! I 
#ould go into the army sooner! 

DasK A good, pretty traded the army : if you are 
killed in battle, it is your affair ;if you conquer, you 
may retire, and live very prettfly upon half-pay. 
'MIL Very true ; the law is a more certain road. 

Dash. A good, agreeable life, the law is ; for ever 
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entangled in the cobwebs of Westminster Hall, and 
you help to spin them yourself into the bargain. 

Mil, And at the end of twenty years, you are 
thought a good promising young man. 

Dash. In the mean time, you are constantly hiring 
out your lungs, and ever in a passion about other 
people's afiairs. 

MiL And travelling circuits, in hopes of finding 
each dbunty distracted; with a barbarous, bloody 
murder in every gaol, and so live upon the calamities 
of mankind. 

Dash* Like physicians, when a north-east wind, a 
Lord Mayor's feast, or a gaol distemper, has made a 
good sickly time of it. [Both laugh* 

Enter Lady Bell and Lady Jane. 

Ladt^ Bell. Come, sister, leave the men to them- 
selves. Mr Dashwould, has their wit frightened you 
away ? 

Mil. [Looking at her.l ** Look in her face, and you 
forget them all." 

Dash* Won't your ladyship have compassion on 
that gentleman i 

Lad^ Bell, Compassion ! my sister and I^ we hope 
for his protection I 

Enter Captain Bygrgve. 

CafU B, When you go away from company, Lady 
Bell, you draw every body in your train. 

Ladi/ Bell. Oh, you have so overpowered me with 
civil and tender things 1 

Mil. [Aside.] What does he follow her for ? 

Ladi/ Bell. A Thonneurj gentlemen. [Goes up to 
MiLLAMOua.] Uncle ! Unple Millamour, when you 
are married to my aunt, I hope you will be kind to us 
both. [Courtesies. 

Mil [THrping atvay.] Confui^ion 1 daggers } dag* 
gersl 
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hady Jane, [Courtest/ing,'] May I salute you, uncle ? 

MiL Po ! this is foolery ! [tvalks atnay. 

Lady BelL Let us give hiro all his titles! — Brother, 
when you marry my sistet— — [^f a^« a low courtesy* 

Mil. How can you, Lady Bell! 

Lady Jane. Uncle! — ^Brother! [Laughsm 

Lady Bell, And Brother Uncle ! [Laughs. 

Mil. [Breaking ataayjrom them.] This is too much 
—No patience can endurelt. [turns to Lapy Bell.] 
Madam, this usag e ■■ ■ 

[JjApif Bell and Lady Jaue both laugh loud. 

Lady jane. Come, sister, let us leave him. [Exit. 

Lady BelL Oh ! oh ! oh ! I shall expire ! [Going. 

MiL Why will you torment me thus ? [Takes her 
by the Hand.] Am I to be for ever made your sport i 

Lady Bell. Oh ! you would not have me laugh :-« 
To be sure, when one considers, it is a serious mat- 
ter ! And| though Captain Bygrove [Pointing to hinu] 
has orders to "be in love with me— ^md though he has 
declared himself in the warmest terms. 

MU. And could you listen to him ? 

Lady BeU. And yet, after all your promises, when 
jou had touched my heart- ^ — • [In a softened Tone. 
' iVfV- Jealous of me, by this light! [Aside* 

Lady BelL Afler all your faithless vows, to break 
them as you have done, like a Turk, or a Jew, or a 
Mahometan ! [Crying.] and leave me, like Dido and 



^neas, it is enough to break a young girlV heart ! 
[Crying bitterly.] so it is, it is — ^There, will that please 
you ? [Bursts into a Laugh,] Adieu, i^nclel my com* 



pliments to my aunt. 
' Mil. Damnatioii I 

Enter Si|i HARRy Lovewit, 

Sir H. Did not I hear somebody crying ? 
Mil. Yes, and laughing too. Captain Bygrove», 
you said something to Lady Bell ; what was it, sir ? 
Capt. B. What I desire the world to ki^ow ; I love 
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her — ^I adore her ! My father has ordered it— Mrs 
Bromley approves — ^Lady Bell encourages me ; and 
I shall be the happiest of mankind. 

MU.^ You and I must talk apart, sir— -You know 
my prior claim.— -Attempt my life rather than my 
]ove.-^You must think no more of her, sir; she is 
mine by every tie, and so I shall tell her, this mo- 
ment. [ExU. 

Dash* Now hold that resolution, if you can. 

CapU B. I have managed it well ! 

Dash. Admirably I 

Sir H. What does all this mean ? Dashwould, you 
are wanted in the next room. Malvil is in for it: he 
sits toastmg Miss Neville, while every idea ^es 
away from his countenance, all going out one by one, 
and his eye sinks into the dim vacuity of a brisk no 
meaning at all. 

Dash, I'll look in upon them. Bygrove, I see Miss 
Neville; let us give Sir Harry his opportunity. 

Enter Miss Nevillb. 

Miss Nev* I thought Lady Bell was here : I beg 
your pardon, gentlemen. 

Dash- Your company is always agceeable, is not 
it, Sir Harry ? The gentleman will speik for himselfl 
Come, Bygrove, I have occasion for you* 

[Exit, mth Captain Btgrovk. 

Sir H. May I now presume, madam— 

Miss Nev. You'chuse your time but ill, Sir Har- 
tj. I have so many diings to distract me, I cannot 
listen to you now. .' 

Sir H. [Takes her Hand,] But you promised to 
hear me ; I have'long beheld your sufferings. 

Miss Nev. They do not warrant improper liberties. 
I can be humble, as becomes my situation. I hope 
you will not pbiige me to show Uiat spirit, which 
virtue is as much entitled to as the proudest fortune 
in the kingdom. 
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Sir H. I mean you no disrespect. That letter is 
a black artifice, to traduce my character : the fraud 
shall be brought to light ; you may rely upon it ; nor 
will you be «o ungenerous as to believe the dark as- 
sassin of my honour* 

Miss Nev* I know not what foundation there is for 
it» nor is it for me to charge you with any thing. I 
have no right to take that liberty. 

Sir H. Why harbour suspicions unworthy of you ? 
In me, you behold a warm admirer, who aspires at 
the possession of what he loves> and trembles for the 
event. 

Miss Nffo. 1 must take the liberty to doubt your 
sincerity. I know my own deficiencies, and I beg 
leave to withdraw. 

Sir H, By all that's amiable in your mind and per- 
son, my views are honourable as ever yet inspired a 
lover's heart. 

Miss Nev. 1 would fain express my gratitude* 

[ Weeps, 

Sir H. Why these tears ? 

Miss Nev. Your character, I dare say, sir, will 
come out clear and unsullied. You will permit me to 
take care of mine. Jt is all I have to value. I shall 
not continue any longer in this house. Mrs Bromley 
has made it impossible ; I wish you all happiness, sir. 

Sir Ht That resolution I approve of: let me pro- 
vide you a retreat, and in a> few days - ■ 

Miss Nev. I must beg to be excused : that I can 
never think of; 

Sir H* By Heaven^ I mean to raise you to that in- 
dependence whichyour merit deserves. I would place 
you in that i^plendOur which Mrs Bromley may envy. 

Miss Nev* I can only return my thanks. Lady 
Bell will know where I am. I feel no ambition : I 
do not want to give p&^n to Mrs Bromley: I seek 
humble content, and ask no more. 
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Sir i/. You do injustice to yourself and me :-«• 
Hey ! all breaking up from table ! 

MiM Nev. You must not detain me now. Sir Har- 
ry. I humbly take my leave. [Exit, 

Sir H. I wonder what Dashwould will say to all 
this. I shall like to he^r him : he will tUm it to a 
joke, I warrant him. No end of his pleasantry ! 

Enter Malvil,' in Liquory Bygrovei and Dash* 

WOULD. 

MaiviL Very well ; make the most of it. Since 
you force me to speak, I say her character is a vil^ 
one. • 

Bygr&oe* Here is a felloyr^ whom wine only inspir«i 
with malice ! 

Dash. Po ! malice ! Malvil had no harm in him. 

MaiviL You may talk of Mrs Bromley, but she is 
as vile a character as pride, and insolence, and ava- 
rice, and vanity, and fashionable airs, and decayed 
beauty, can jumble together. 

Bi/grove, Here's a return for her hospitality ! 

Malvil. Marry her, I say ; marry her, and try. 

Bygr&oe, You shall not have a shilliMg with Mia 

MalvU. There, the isecret's out : you want to msr« 
rv her, and make her break her word^ Mankind's a 
villain ! a medley of false friends, eloping wives, 
stock-jobbers, and usurers; Wits that won't write, 
and fools that will. [Sings. 

Bygr&oe. Dashwould, you are a panegyrist, com- 
pared to this man. 

Sir H. Yes, he takes your trade.out of your hands. 

Malvil. She is Mrs Bromley^ the widow, and you 
are Mr Bygrove, the widower; and so, bite the biler^ 
that's alL 

Bygrove* His wit soars aibove you, Mr Dashwould. 

MaiviL Wit is a bad trade. Letters have no friead 

9 
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left in these deigenerate times. Show a man of letters 
to the first of your nobility, and they will leave him 
to starve in a garret. Introduce a fellow, who can 
sing a catchy write a dull political pamphlet, or re- 
marks upon a Dutch memorial, or play o£f fire-works^ 
and he shall pass six months in the country, by invi- 
tation. JMaecenas died two thousand years ago, and 
you are not historian enough to know it. 

Sir H, Dashwould, he makes a bankrupt of you! 

Bygrove. 1 have found him out : I know him now : 
a pretended firiend, that he may more surely betray 
you. Go, and get some coSee, to settle your head. 

iExiti 

Malvil* Mrs Bromley will settle your head. 

Dash* Let us take him up stairs ; he'll tumble ove^ 
the tea-table, to show his politeness. 

Sir H. [Taking him by the Arm*} Come, the ladies 
wait for us. 

MahnL Mankind, I say, is a villain ! \. Sings. 

Enter Lady Bell^ 

Ladjf Bell. Bless me, Mr Malvii ! 

Mahil. All Dashwould's doing, to expose a body. 
Do you look to Millamour, that's wha£ 1 sav to you. 

Dash* He sha'n't stay to plague your ladyship.-*- 
Come, MalvD, let us go, and be tender of reputation 
above stairs. 

MdviL I am always tender, and you are scurrilous. 
{Sings^ and exitf led by Dashwould and SiK 
Harry. 

Lady Bell. How Millamour fdlows me up and 
downl Charming ! here he comes ! 

Enter Millamour. 

MiU Jjauiy Bell, aDow me but one serious mo« 
ment. 
Lady BeU» This bracelet is always commg offi 

[Fiddles mth^ 
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MiL Whatever appearances may have been, I bunt 
witli as true a passion as ever penetrated a faithful 
heart. 

Ladi/ Bell, [Aside, and amUing,] I know he is imne. 
—This silljy obstinate bauble! What were you smy* 
ing ? — Oh, making love again ! 

Mil. By this dear hand, I swear--^-^ 

Ladi/ BeU. Hold, hold, no violence ! Give me my 
liberty — and thus I make use of it^ 

[Runs atoa^Jrom him. 

Enter Captain Bygrove* 

Lady BelL [Meeting him,] Oh, I have been wishing 
for you ! How could you stay so long i 

Capt, B, They detained me against my will ; but 
you see I am true to my appointment. 

Mil. [Aside to Byohove.] Are you so? You^hall 
keep an appointment with me. 

Lady BelL I was surrounded with darts and flames. 
— That gentleman was for renewing the old story> but 
it was so ridiculous ! 

[Walks up the Stage mth Captaik BygroveJ 

MiL Distraction ! to be insulted thus ! ^ 

Lady Bell. [As she i»alks up.] You have prevailed 
upon me to be in earnest at last. Since your father 
has proposed it, and since you have declared yourself^ 
why, if I must speak, get my aunt's consent, and 
mine follows of course. 

MiL [Listening If ever I iforgive thi s ■ ■ ■ 

Capt. B. Mrs Bromley has consented. [Then aside 
to Lady Bell.] He has it; this will gall his pride. 

MiL Ko^nd of h^ folly : I was bent on marriage, 
but now it's all her own fault : And yet she knows 
my heart is fixed upon her. 

Lady BelL [IVatking do%m ioith Captain By- 
GRovE.] You are so obliging, and I have so many 
things to say' to you ! but if people will not perceive 
when they interrupt private conversation 
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Mih If ever I enter these doors again, may the . 
icom of the whole sex pursue me ! [Exitm 

Copt. B* We have carried this too far. 

Lady Bell. The barbarous man ! when he should 
Iiave taken no denial, but ha^ lain on the ground, 
inqsloring, beseeching — ^Delightful! here he comes 
a^D. [Goes to Captain Bygrove. 

EnUr MiLtAMOUR. 

'" MU* [Walking up to Lady Bell.] Is it not strange, 
that you can't know your own mind for two minutes 
icu^ther? 

iJidyBeU. Ho ! ho ! the assurance of that reproach ! 

{Walks away. 

MU. [To Bygrove.] Appoint your time and place 
•»»I must have satisfaction for this. 

CapU B. To-morrow morning, when the marriage 
ceremony is over* 

MiL I shall expect you, sir. [Going* 

Enter Lady Jane* 

Mil. This is lucky-— I was in quest of your lady- 
d»ip. 

Lady Jane. In quest of me, sir ? 

MU. In quest of you, ma*am. I have been waiting 
lor an opportunity, and, if the sincerest sorrow can 
expiate past offences-^Here's a chair, ma'am. 

[Hands a Chair. 

Capt. B,' [To Lady Bell.] We may dyve him to 
extremities with Lady Jane : I'll leave you to reco- 
ver your wanderer. [JSxiV. 

MiL [^Sitting rfotvn.] If you will permit me to as- 
sore you 

Lady Jane, But while my sister is my rival ■ 

Mil, Your sister^s charms carry their own antidote 
with them. If there is faith in man, I mean to atone 
for what is past* 

Iduly Bw. [Coming formard,\ So, so ; with what 
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pleasure she hears him ! Did you speak to me, Mr 
Miilamour > 

Mil. There was a time, ma'am ! — [Turns to Laoy 
Jane.] Now she wants to interrupt u8--don't let us 
mind her, and she'll withdraw. 

Ladt/ Bell. Wear the willow^ Lady Bell ? — Vlot a 
word, sir; you are in the right; my spirits are too 
violent for you, and though what I say is not abso« 
lutely wit — Do you like wit ? I am sure you ought, 
for it is undefinable, like yourself. 

Mil' [Smiling.] That is not ill said. 

Ladi^ BelL [Sits at a distance.] Horrid ! I shall be 
vapoured up to my eyes. PU try my song, to baoish 
melancholy. — Where is that foolish guitar ? 

[Goesjor it. 

MiL Now her jealousy is at work.-— I knew she 
would be mortified : Let us agree to pique her pnde^ 
and probe her to the quick. 

Lad^ BeU. Though I can't sing, it diverts a body 
lotiy. [Sits doton, and sings* 

Sairina, mth that sober mieHf 
The converse siveett the look serene t 
Those eyes that beam the gentlest ravj 
And though she loves, thai suteet de&y $ 
Unconscious^ seems each heart to take. 
And conquers Jbr her subjects s sake* 

filil. Vastly well! 

IListenfp smiles^ looks at her, drtm^ his Chair 
near her^ and beats time on her Knee* 

Lady BKLL.r^Sings. 

Hie tyrant Cynthia wings t^e dori. 
Coquetting with a bleeding heart ; 
Has crueUy, which aU a&re. 
Flights thqt torment, yetpleifse fhe more ^ 
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i Herjover striv^s^to break his chain, 

I But can% such pleasure's in the pain* 

Mil. Ohy charming ! charming ! [^Kisses her Hand* 

Lad^ BelL What are you about, you wretch ? Only 
look, sister — I suppose, sir, wh^ you have done, you 
will give me my hand again? 

Ladi^ Jane* I promise you, sister, your triumph 
will be short. £Exit» 

Lady BelL How she flung out of the room I 

[Rises^ and walks about. 

MiL You know, Lady Bell, that I am yours, by 
c«mquest: I adore you still, and burn with a lover's 
fiiithiul fires. 

Lady BelL Come, and have a dish of tea, to cool 
you. 

Mil> Hear me but a momenta— It is now time you 
should be tired of this eternal display of your power. 
Your power is suflSciently acknowledged and felt by 
all : You may triumph over adoring crowds, bttt one 
lover, treated with generosity, will be more to your 
bonour and your happiness. 

Lady Beu> IVetty — very pretty ! I have read all 
Ibat in one of the poets*. [Repeats : 

By our distress,, you nothing gain ; 
Unless you love, you please in vain* 

Come up stairs, and I'll show you the whole poem. 

And one adorer kindly used, 

GifJes more delight than croidds refused* 

Will you come ? [Beclcons him.] Won'ti you ? Well, 
consider of it, and when you know your own mind« 
you may change it again. [Eadtn 

Mil. There, now ! every thing by turns, and no- 
thing long. Fickle, do they call me ? A man must 
h2 
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be fickle, who pursues her through all the whimsies 
of her temper* Adihire her in one shape, and she 
takes anouier in a moment. 

One charm display^ d, another strikes our xdeWf 
In qukk variety fir ever new. [Exit* 



ACT THE FIFTH^ 

SCENE I. 

4 Room in Mrs Bromley's Hmse* 

Enter Millamour and Dashwould. 

Mil, Am I to be sacriBced to your humour t 

Jbash Am I to be sacrificed to your absurdity ? 

Mil When pleasantry is out of all time and place— 

Bash Why, then, I shall be tired of all time and 
place. 

MU. Look ye, Mr Dashwould, it is time to be se- 
rious. The wit that wounds the breast of a fnend, 
is the pest of society. 

Dash. The passion, Mr Millamour, that runs head- 
long witliout cause, and will not hearken to' reason, 
is a greater pest to society, than all the little wit that 
has been in the world. What does all this mean, sir i 
what is it about I 

Mil. If I lost money at play, was it for you to car- 
' ry the tale to my father I for you to subject me to 
h|}s reproaches ? 

Dash. I dotft know by what fatality it happens, 
but that generally comes last which ought to be men- 
tioned first. I repeated nothing to Sir John— Who 
did ?— Do you ask that question I Malvil, sir, with 
his usual duplicity. 
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Mil. Malvil ! He has this moment told me how 
pleasant you were upon the subject, and at my ex* 
pense. 

Dash, Yes ; when be had revealed the whole, and 
with false tenderness lamented your folly. 

Mil. 'Sdeath ! 1 understand it now— I have been 
absurd here. 

JDa^A. I don't dislike you for your absurdity ; that 
serves to divert one : Malvil excites other feelings. 
— ^You know the character he gave you of Lady Bell i 

Mil. Ye8> and all slander. 

Dash. I left him but now, representing you to Lady 
Bell in the same colours — And here — [Shows a Let- 
terJ^ Here I have him fast. — An anonymous letter 
against Sir Harry, sent for his own purposes, to Miss 
Keville-^All his contrivance, dictated by himself, 
and written at an attorney's desk — You know old Co- 
pyhoki2 

Mil, Did he pen the letter? 

Dash. One of his clerks was the scribe : The young 
man is now in the house, at my request, and ready 
to prove Malvil the author. Here he comes — ^things 
are not ripe as yet-^Say nothing now. 

Enter Malvil. [ 

MU. Walk in, you come opportunely. 
MalviL If I can be of any servic e j . ■ 
MiL To be of disservice is your province, and when 

you have done the mischief, yo^ can transfer the 

^lame to others. , 
Malvil. I have been rather off my guard to-day.— 

I am not used to be overtaken in tl^t manner ; my 

)iead is not quite plear. 
MiL Then this business may sober you— What was 

your whisper to me about that gentleman ? 
Malvil. That he treated with wanton pleasantry what 

I thought a serious matter : I may mistake the means, 

^ut Ibe end of my fictions I can always answcfr for.--^ 

Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



9g KNOW TOUR OWN MINP. [ACT ▼. 

Sir John might bear of the affiiir from another qoar- 
ter^ and so, to soften hb resentment—— 
Mil You took care to excite it 

MalviU I-— I*— I am ^t to carry my heart, at my 
tongue's end. 

Dath* I knew his heart was not in the right i^ace. 

MalviL I did not address myself to you, ar. 

Mil* I know you have the grimace of character^ 
Mr Malvil, armed at all points with p}ausH)le max- 
ims 5 But wbidb of your maxims can justify the trea- 
chery of betraying the secret of a friend ? Who lioes 
it> is a destroyer of all confidence ; and when he at- 
tempts to varnish his conduct with the ^cious name 
of friendship, the malignity strikes the deeper : art- 
ful, smiling malignity ! 

Mahnl. I deserve all this : Frienddiip in excess is 
a fault. — ^There are bounds and limits even to vir» 
tue. It would be well if a man could always hit the 
exact point.— There' is, however, something volup* 
tuous in meaning well. 

Ihsk* Well expressed, Malvil! ba! ha! you are 
right. 

MiL No more of your musty sentences ! 

Malvil. Morals are not capable of matliematical 
demonstration. And — now I recollect myself— it did 
not occur at first — It was Madam La Rouge told the 
affair to Sir John — This gentleman here — I suppose 
you will take his word — ^he says, she hears every Uiingj^ 
. tells every thing, and he calls her a walking newspa-^ 
per: not that she means any harm^-I only mean ta 
say 

Dash. Oh, ^ei don't be too severe upon her, 

MahiL She said at the same time — ^you know her 
manner--«he told Sir John that you are in love with 
half a dozen, and will deceive them all, and Lady Bell 
into the bargain. * 

Mil Distraction I she dare not say it ; This is an- 
other of your s^obterfuges— Yqu know, sir, howyou 
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traduced Lady Bel), and made that gentleman the au- 
thor of your own malevolence. At any other time 
and place, this sword should read you a lecture of 
morality. 

MuhiL You are too warm ; and since I see it is so, 
to avoid contention, I shall adjourn the debate. 

[ExU. 

MU. Deceived Lady Bell !-»Whoever has dared to 
say it*-Madam La Rouge lives but a little way ofi^ 
i^ bring her this moment, to confront this arch im« 
poster. [Going. 

Dash. You'll be sure to return ? 

MiL This very night shall unmask him. [ExU* 

Dadi. I shall depend upon you. Malvil shall an* 
swer to Sir Harry: all his artihces shall be fairly laid 
open. 

£»^rBTGR0VE. 

Bvgfcne. Mr Dashwould, we are now good friends « 
«— I nave reposed a confidence in you: You know 
every thing between me and Mrs Bromley, but yon 
fpee how iht goes on ! 

Diulu And I see how yon go on : You are the 
dupe of your own policy. 

Bygrove, How so ? 

Dash. The widow's sdi^mes are seconded by your 
•wn imprudence : Can't you see* that if Milkmour 
were once married out of your way, Mrs Bromley 
would then be at her last stake, and you might have 
some chance ? And yet, your son has it in command 
to defeat my friend Millamour with Lady Bell. 

Bygrove* How! light breaks in upon me! Gull 
that I was ! my son amil marry Lady Jane directly. 

Da$h, To be sure; and the consequence is, that 
X<ady Bell declares for Millamour. 

Bygrove. Right : I am for ever obliged to you — 
ril go and speak to ipy spa this moment ; Lady Jane 
shall be his without delay. [^JuxiU 
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Da«A. So much for my fidend, tbetcaplam : I have 
settled his business. 

Enter Mrs Bromley. 

Mrs Brom. Mr Dashwould* I am so distracted! 
•~a terrible business has happaaed. 

Dnsh. What's the matter ? 

^MnBrom. Miss Neyille-^r can'ti think what is 
come of her-^*-she is not to be found, high or low« 
We have searched every where for her ; What caa 
be the meaning of this ? 

Dash* Is Malvil gone i 

Mrs Broni' This very momftQt. He has no hand 
in it.'^-^He sees and pities my distress*- He is gone 
lo mi$ke inquiry^^r^A girl that I was so fond of, and 
never said an angry word to! 

Dash. You have been remarkably mild ! 

Mrs Brom. You know how tender I have been of 
her ! What can have put this into her head ? — How 
long has Millamour been gone i I understand it now s 
This is his exploit. 

Dash. You wrong him — ^I will undertake to dis- 
cover this plot lor you* 

Enter BycfRovE. 

You oan comfort the lady, sir; i shall return imme- 
diately. lExH. 

Bvgrow. May I take the liberty, madam 

Mrs Brom. Why torment me thus ! You are all 
in a plot against me. 

Enter Lady Bell, Lady Jane, and Captain 
Bygrove. 

Mrs Brom. There, Lady Bell, there is your lover 
run away with your cousin. 

Ladi^ BelL I can depend upon her. I can still 
venture to answer for her honour. 
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Bygrcne. She will come back ; you need not alarm 
yourself. 

Mn Brcm. You have seduced her, for any thing I 
know. I am distracted by you all, and will hear no 
more. [Exit. 

Bygrofoe. Mrs Bromley, permit m^ to say a word. 

hady BelL I hope there is nothing amiss : I can 
tAj vpoh Miss Neville's discretion-*-! think I cans- 
Come, sister, let us go and inquire. [Goyrf, locks 
hack.'] Hey ! you two are staying, to say delicate 
things to each other* 

CapU B. Our difficulties, you know, are at an end* 
I' have my father's orders to follow my inclination.-^ 
Had MiUamour staid, I have a plot would have fixed 
him your ladyship's for ever. 

Lady Jane. And we sha'n't see him again this 
month, perhaps. 

Lady Belt. Let him take his own waji^ I am only 
unea^ about Miss Neville, at present. 

Mnter Dashwould, mth a Letter in his Hand. 

Dask. This way, you are wanted: I have a letter 
here, that discovers all. lExit* 

Lady Bell. But what does it say ? Let us go and 
hear it directly. [^EseunU 



SdENS lU 

An Apartment at Madam La Rougb's. 

Enter Millamour and La Rouge, 

Mil. Hiave you seiit to Dashwould ? 
La Rotfge, Yes, I have sent him letter. 
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Mil* Miss Neville here, you say ? 

La Rouge. She come an hour ago, all in tear. 

Mil. Then she is safe«-^You are sure you never 
said any thing to Sir John about the gaming biaai- 
ness ? 

La Rouge* Sur mon honneur. What I tell I — I 
knoMT noting. And I not see Sir John in my house^ 
it is tveo, tree months. 

MU, You shall come and cofi^ront MalvH at Mrs 
Bromley's* 

La Rouge* Bagatelle 1 vat you go dere for } Bo^ 
dis all put me oE^pay your littel bilL Vat is mo« 
ney to you ? I so poor, you so rich. 

MiL You did not say that I should deceive Lady 
Bell? 

La Rouge. Monsieur Malvii, he tell you so ? 

Mil. Yes, a(nd I tremble for the consequence. 

La Rouge. It is von great villain ; I great respect 
for you.-— Yous est atmable.— -Monsieur Malvil, he 
IS great fripon, and I ver sorry he be marry to Ma- 
demoiselle Neville. 

MU. Married td hei* ! 

La Rouge* You not know it ? He is marry to her 
4is day. — ^He take my apartment tree week ago. He 
not have it known dat ne is marry for five^ six daj 
.^write letter to me dis aflerQoon — ^he must be let m 
ver private — de servant not to see him — go up de 
back stairs to her room, and so I'affaire est faite. 

Mil. And thus he has seduced her from her rela« 
lions i Let me see the letter. [Reads aside* 

La Rouge* I not tink him so bad to talk of me, and 
tell such p^cel of story, vid not one vord of true. 

MU. So, here he is, in black and white. To come 
privately, is he ? If I could detain him here, and 
prevent all means of his escaping^—— 

La Rouge. Escape ? Up back. stair, he must come 
%ough dat apartmejht.: {Pmntifig to a Door iniha 
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back Scene*] I turn de hey in de back door: voila 
votre prisonier ! he is prisoner. 

Mil. Exquisite woman ! Hi lock this door, and se* 
cure the key. [Locks the Door in the back Scene.} 
Hush r . [^ ^^P ^* '^ Street Door. 

La Rouge. Le voila! pe come now. 

Mil Fly, let him in ! send once more to Dash- 
would ; I want him this instant ; fly — dispatch ! 

La Rou^e. I do all vat you bid me. [Exiim 

Mil- It IS honest of her to make this discovery. 
If this be Malvil*- a soft whisper that — [Listens.}'--^ 
'Tis he, I hear his voice; I shall have Uie merit of 
defeating villainy, and protecting innocence-*-Don't 
I hear Miss Neville ? [Goes to a Room Door.] Miss 
Neville ! 

Entef Mtss Neville. 

Miss Neo. Madam La Rouge !— ^Ob, sir ! what 
brings you hither ? 

MiU It is your interest to hear me ; your happineaa 
depends upon it 

Miss Nev. Alas I I f^ar he is too rash. 

Mil. Command yoor attention, and listen to me: 
Malvil has planned your ruin. 

Miss Nev. Impossible ! he has too much honour— 
why will you alarm me thus ? I am unfortunate^ and 
you, sir, need not add to my afflictions. 

MiL You have trusted yourself to a villain ! he 
means, at midnight, to gain access to your person-— 
to triumph over your honour, ,and then, leave you to 
remorse^ to shame, and misery. Read that letter* 
[Gives it her^ and she reads it to herself.^ She's an 
amiable girl, and, I dare say, will make an adipirable 
wife-— Hark ! I hear him in yonder room : Suppress 
each wild emotion of surprise, and wait the event. 

Miss Nev. I can scarce believe what I read. What 
have I done ? [ Weeps.] You have led me into a maze 
of doubts and fears, and there I wander dii;tracted--e 
lost, without a clue to guide me* 
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MIL I will direct you : rely upon me* 

SiUcr Dashwould^ Lady Bbli«, atid Labt Jaue. 

Z>/»A» La Rouge has told us the whole story* 

Mil* Bush ! no noise* 

Lady Bell* My sweet girl^ how could you frighten 
me 80 ? X I 

Miss Nev* I blush for what I have done: But Mxn 
Bromley's cruelty drove me to despair. 

Ladv Jane. My dear, all will be well '; don't flurry 
yourself. 

Lady 
away ^om me f 

^ Enter Mrs Bromley, Bygrove, Sir Harry 
LovEwiT, and Captain Byorove. 

Mrs Bram* Where is this unhappy girl ? 
Mil* A moment's patience. 

Enter Madam La Rocgb* 

Is he safe? 

La Reuge* He is dere in de room, as saie as m 
Bastile* 

Mil* Speak to him through the door i now all be 
silent* 

La Rouge. Monsieur Malvil^ open de door. . 

MahU. I Within*'] Do you open it, you have the 
key. 

La Reiige* De key, it is dere ; Miss Neville, it is 
gone to bed ; all de house asleep ; I in de dark; now 
is your time. 

Mil* [To La Rouge.] Hush! here is the key* 

[Takes avmy the Lights* 

MalvU. Will you dispatch i 

La Rouge. Attendez ; here is de key — I let you 
•nt* [ Unlocks the Door.] 

Mahil. lEntering.] All in darkness I Is she gone 
to bed? 
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La Rouge* [ Leading him,2 She wmtferyou^p^yere 
was you marry ? 

Malvil St James's parish ;-»»Sir Harry hag not 
8ucceeded^-she prefers me.— -l^ay nothing of it yet 
awhile. 

La Rouge, No, not a vord : tenez, I get hght for 
you, [ExiU 

MalviL So ; I have carried my point. The family 
w31 be glad to patch up the affiur, to avoid the dis* 
grace* 

Enter Madam La Rouge, 

La Rouge. Ah! you look en cavalier; ver good 
apartment for you : and dere is good picture^ It ia 
Tarquin and Lucrece ; Tarquin go to ravish de lady 
in de ni^ht. It was villain, was it not ? 

Mahfi. A terrible ieilow ! 

La Rouge* And {his room it velle furnish : look 
about you ; more picture, and all original. 

[Turns him to the Company* 

Omnes, Ha ! ha ! ha ! your servant, Mr Mfuvil ! 

MalvU* Hell and confusion! 
Mih [Taking him by the Arm*^ There are bounds 
and limits even to virtue* 

Dash. [At his other Armn'\ Morals are capable of 
mathematical demonstration^ 

Ladif BeU^ [To Miss Nevilx^e,] Let us withdraw 
from all this bustle* Sir Harry, step tihis way ; I 
want you, 

[£x}f, tniih Miss Neville, Lady Jane, and 
Sir Harry. 

Dash. This is all according to the fitness of 
things 1 

MiU Something voluptuous in meaning well ! . 
Bygr&oe^ Dashwould, your ridicule is now in sea- 
son to expose such a character. He is fair game, and 
bunt him down as you please. 

Ln Rouge. Ah, MoQSieur Tartuffe i [JEsiU laughing^ 
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- MahU. The fiends about me !— Mr Bygrove, you 
are a thinking man ; I appeal to you. 

MiL I appeal to this letter, sir. {^Reads. 

Madam La Rouges 

Miss NeviUe has this dai/ given me her hand in mar- 
riage, I toould not have it known Jbr some time. Con* 
duct me to her apartment^ unknown to your servants. 
The way up the back stairs will he best* Your secrecy 
shall be rewarded by Martik M al vil. 

Omnes* Ha! ha! ha! 

MahU* The letter is forged— let me see it. 

[Snatches at it* 

Dadi. And I have another proof! this anonymous 
Bcrowl, written by your direction, and sent to Miss 
Neville, to give a stab to the character of Sir Harry. 
Do you deny it, sir ? Your secretary is now in the 
-house; I brought him with me ^ he is ready to proye 
you the author of this mean, clandestine mischief. 
• MalvU. AD false ; all a forgery. Where is this 
French impostor ? Where is your witness, sir ? [To 
Dashwould.] I'll put them both to the proof, this 
moment. [ExiU 

Dash, No private parle3ring. £Exit. 

Bygrifoe. No ; we must all hear. [ExiU 

Mrs Bronu Yes ; all must hear. [Exit. 

Mil. My presence may be necessary. [Goings 

Capt, B. Millamour, stay and give me joy. 

J\if/.Ofwhat? 

Capt, B* The idol of my heart! to-morrow makes 
her mine. 

MiL Well, T give you joy. Who is she ? 

Capt. B. My Lady Bell, thou dear fellow ! come, 
let us go and see what they are about? 

Milp Let us go and see who shall cut the other's 
^hrdat! 

Capt. B» A pleasant employment? 

Mil. You shall tear this heart put, l^efore you fear 
I^ady Bell from raQ. 
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Ckipi. B. Very well ; havayour firolic-^^This works 
as I CQuld wish 1 [£a^ 

MiL Despair and frfirensy ! if she is capable, of a 
treachery like this 

EtUer Lady Belv 

Lady Belt. You have done some good at last, Mr 
!|\fillaniour. 

MU. Lady BellT— [Patu e^, and looks at her J] I once 
thought— but you will break my heart. 

Lady BeU. It will bend a little, but never break. 

Mii! Will you listen to me ? There is a tyrant fsir, 
and you have interest with her; you can serve me; 
all the joys of life arexentred there. 

Lady Bell. [ Smiles aside,} He is mine against Jlhe 
world. And so you want my interest ? That's lucky; 
for I have a favour to request of you. 

Mil. Is there a favour in the power of man, you 
m^ not command army hands ? 

iMdy BelL You are veiy goodji sir; there is a per* 
sou, but the levity of his temper 

MiL [Aside.} She means me Your beauty will 

reclaim him. 

Lady Bell. [^Smiles at him.] May I rely upon you? 

MiL What an angel look there "was ! And do you 
ask the question ? 

Lady Bell. When sincere affectio n ^ 

JVil. it is generous to own it* 

Lady Bell. And since the impression made by. - . 

Mil. Do not hesitate. 

Lady Bell. Made by Captain Bygrove— — 

Mil. Made by Captain Bygrove! \_Turns atoay^ 

Lady BelL That wounds deep and if you will 

assist myfondyfondhopes,— ^it wiiibe generous indeed. 

Mil. This is a blow I never looked ibr — Yes, 
ma'am, it will be generous, — a^d, in return, if you 
will intercede for me with I^dy Bell-— *-po ! with a 
— Lady Jane, I say — I say, if you >iU interc^e fpi: 
ine with Lady Jane— --- 
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Ladjf BelL Oh ! by all means. And, as I approve 
of your choice, [He toalks atvoy, shefoUcms hm.\ I 
hope you will approve of mine ; and, by mutual acts 
of friendship, we may promote each other's happiness. 

Enter Dashwould. 

' Dash. Malvil is detected. 

Ladif BM. And bir Harry has settled every thing 
with Miss Neville. Go, and' wish him joy. [Exit 
Dash would.] My sweet friend will be happy at 
last. * [Croing* 

Mil* [Taking her Hand.] But you won't marry the 
captain? 

Lad^ Bell. Will you mi^e interest for me i 

MU. How can you torment me thus ? 

Lad^ BelL You have done some service, and 3roa 
may now entertain a degree of hope. [Smiling at him,1 
But have you another copy of verses for my aunt ? 

Mil. How can voni [Kisses her hand — Exit 
JjApy Bell.]-^-— She yields, and I am blessed in- 
deed! 

Enter Btgrove, Malvil, and Caftaiv Byphovb. 

Bygrove. The ^t is too clear, Mr Malvil* 

MaML And shall the Word of that French impos- 
tor 

MU* She has acted fairly, sir ; and what repara- 
tion can vou make the lady, whose ruin you have at- 
tempted r . ^ 

Malvil. Mrs Bromley promised her a fortune, and 
I promised her marriage. 

Enter Dashwqulq. 

Dash^ And I forbid the banns. Sir Harry has 
concluded a match with Miss Neville : I should have 
thought him ridiculous if he had not^ 

malvil. That you will do, whether he deserves it 
or rtojt. . 

MIL You, sir, deserve son^ething worse thanridi- 
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cule. You are thoroughly understood. Your ten- 
derness for your neighbour is malignant curiosity ; 
your half hints, that hesitate slander, speak the loud- 
er; and your silence, that affects to suppress what 
you know, is a mute, tliat strangles. 

MahU. The probity of my character, sir 

Dash. Ay, probity is the word. He has had pretty 
^perquisites from his probity; legacies, trust money, 
and the^ confidence of families. For aught I see, 
probity is as good a trade as any a-going^ 

Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! 

MahU. The still voice of truth is lost : you are all 
in a combination. 

Bygrove* And you have forced me to be of the 
number* 

Enter Mrs Bromley. 

Mahnl* Mrs Bromley ! you will judge with can- 
dour* 

Mrs Brdm. Oh, sir I it is all too plain. 

MahU. It is in vain to contend : I shall be cau- 
tious what I say of any of you : my heart 19 with you 
all. [ExiU 

Bygrooe. Farewell, hypocrite ! 

Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! 

Etiter Ladt Bell, Miss Neville, Sir Harrt 
LovEWiT, and Lady Jane. 

Lady Bell. Here, Sir Harry, in the presence of this 
xx>mpany, I give ^ou, in this friend of mine, truth, 
good sense, and virtue. Take her^ sir, and now you 
nave' got a treasure. 

SirH. [To Miss Neville.] It shall be my pride 
to rais^ you to that sphere of life, which your mecit 
and your sufferings from> ■ ■ 

[Looks at Mrs Bromley. 

Mrs Bronu Why fix on me, sir ? 

Sir JI. They are much mistaken, who can. find no 
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wa^ of showing their superior rsmk, but by lettm^ 
their weight Ml on those whom fortune has placed 
beneath them. 

Dash* And that sentiment^ however I may rattle, 
I wish impressed upon all the patroDs of poor rela«- 
tionsy throughout his majesty's dominions. 

Miss Nev. Mrs &omley, I have muoh to say to 
you. My dbligations to you I shall never forgets 
I am not ashamed, even in the presence of Sir Harry, 
to own the distress in which you found me. If> a|t 
any time, I have given offence ; if, under your dis- 
pleasure, I have been impatient, you will allow £tx an 
education that raised me much above my circum-; 
stances. That cfducation shall teach me to act as 
becomes Sir Harry's wife, with affection, with duty 
to him; and to you, madam, with gratitude, for 
tlmt bounty which saved' me from calamity and 
ruin. 

M7-S Brom. Your words overpower me ! I fed 
that I have done wrong. I nowsee, that to den^md 
in return for favours conferred, an sdaject spirit, and 
mean compliance, is the worst usury society knows 
of. I rejoice at your good fortune : your merit de- 
serves it. l^hej^ embrace* 

Dash. Why, this is as it should be^^Mr Bygrove, 
I hope soon to wish you joy. 

Bygrove. Compared to Malvil^ thou art an honest 
fellow, and I thank you. - 

Daslu Millamour, is there no recompense for your 
virtue Hn a modern comedy, you would be rewarded 
with a wife. 

Mil. Lady Bell has more than poetical justice in 
Iier power. I wish Sk* Jdiin were here; he would 
now see me reclaimed from every folly, by that lady. 

Mrs Brom.^ If it is so, I can now congratulate you 
both, 

LadysBeU. It is even so, aunt; the whim of the 
present momen^. Mr Millamour has served. my 
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amiable friend^ and I have promised him my hand— 
and so — [^Holds up both Hands*'] — ^whlch will you 
have ? Puzzle about it, and know your own mind» if 
you can. 

Mil* With rapture, thus I snatch it to my heart 

Ladj^ Bell. Sister, what nunnery will you go to ? 
Mr Bygrove, command your son to take her. 

CapU B. That command I have obeyed already. 

Lady Jane. Since the truth must out ; we made use 
of a stratagem, to fix my sister and that gentleman. 

LadyBelL To fix yourself, if you please. I knew 
you would be married before me. 

MU. Dashwould, give me your hand. Your wit 
shall enliven our social hours, and while I laugh with 
you at the events of life, you shall see me endea- 
vour to weed out of my own mind every folly. 

Dash. You do me honour, sir. And, if Mr By- 
grove will, now and then, give and take a joke 

Bygrove. As often as you please : but take my ad- 
vice, and don't lose your friend for your joke. 

Dash. By no means, Mr Bygrove ; — except now 
and then,' when the friend is the worst of the two* 

Mil. Well, there is some weight in Mr Bygrove's 
observation : — and yet, as Dashwould says, couversa* 
tion without a zest of wit, may flatten into a sort of 
insipidity, and— 

Lady Bell. Oh, to be sure I change your min4 
about It. 

Mil. There is one subject, Lady Bell, upon which 
my mind will never chaage. The varieties of Ufe* 
till now, distracted my attention ; 

But when our hearts victorious beauty draws. 
We feel its pow'r, and own its sovereign laws ; 
To that subservient all our passions move, 
And even my constai^cy shail spring from )ove* 

THE SND* 
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REMARKS. 



George Farquhar, the author of tMg comedy, waa 
the son of a clergyman in the north of Ireland. He 
was4>orn in the year I6769 discovered an early taste 
for literature, and wrote poetic stanzas at ten years 
of age. 

In 1694 he was sent to Trinity College, Dublin^ 
and there made such progress in his studies as to acr 
quire considerable reputation. But he wks volatile 
and poor«-the first misfortune led him to expense ;' 
the second, to devise means how to support extrava* 
gance. 

The theatre has peculiar charms for men of letters. 
Whether as a subject of admiration or animadversion, 
it is still a source of high amusement ; and here Far* 
quhar fixed his choice of a profession, in the united^ 
expectations of pleasureandof profit— he appeared on 
the stage as an actor, and was disappointed of both. 

The author of this licentious comedy is said to have 
possessed the advantages of person, manners, and 
elocution, to qualify him for an actor ; but that he 
could never overcome his natural timidity. Courage 
is a whimsipl virtue. It acts upon one man so as to 
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make him expose his whole body to danger, whilst 
he dares not venture into the slightest peril one sen- 
timent of his mind. Such is often the soldier^s valour. 
-—Another trembles to expose his person either to a 
wound or to the eye of criticism, and yet will dare to 
publish every thought that ever found entrance into 
his imagination. Such is often the valour of a poet. 

Farquhar, abashed on exhibiting his person upon 
the stage, sent boldly thither his most indecorous 
thoughts, and was rewarded for his audacity. 

In the year i 700 he brought out this comedy of 
** The Constant Couple ; or, A Trip to the Jubilee." 
It was then the Jubilee year at Rome, and the author 
took advantage of that occurrence to render the title 
of his drama popular; for which cause alone it must 
be supposed he made any thing in his play refer to 
that festival, as no one material point is in any shape 
connected with it. 

At the time Farquhar was a performer, a sincere 
friendship was formed between him and Wilks, the 
celebrated fine gentleman of the stage — for him, 
Farquhar wrote the character of Sir Harry Wildair ; 
and Wilks, by the very admirable manner in which 
he supported the part, divided with the author those 
honours which the first appearrnce of the work ob- 
tained him. 

As a proof that this filmed actoPs abilities, in the 
representation of the fine gentlemen of his day, were 
not over-rated, no actor, since he quitted the stage, 
has been wholly successful in the performance of this 
character ; and, from Wilks down to the present time» 
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tile part bas onlj been Mpported with celdl>rit7 by 
ironeiu 

The noted *Mn Woffington was hi^y extolled in 
Sor Harry; and Mrs Jordan has been no less admired 
and attractive. 

But it must be considered as a disgrace to the me-* 
mory of Ihe men of &MoDf of the period in wlitch 
Wiidair was brought on the stage> that he has ever 
ttnoe been justly personated, by no other than the &« 
.male sex. In this particular, at i^ast, the present race 
€f fiuhionable beaux cannot be said to have degene* 
lated ; iar^ happily, they can be represented by men. 
The love story of Standard and Lurewdl, in diis 
play, is interesting to the reader, thov^^ in actiony 
an audience scarcely think of either of them ; or of 
any one in the drama, with whom the hero is not po. 
sttively concemed. Yet these two lovers, it would 
aeem,loTe wiih all the usoal ardour and ooi^itancy of 
gallants and mistresses tn plays and noveb-^wifortu- 
nately with the same diort memories too ! Authors, 
and some who do notjgenerally deal in wonders, oftcA 
make persons, the most tendeify attached to each 
Ather, so easily forget the shape, the air, the eveiy 
fbature of the dear beloved, as to pass, after a &w 
years separation, whole days togedier^ without the 
least conjecture that each is the very object of the 
others seordi ! Whilst all this sarprii&gfoi^etlalness 
possesses them, asto the %ure, fiuee, and mind of 
him or her whom ihej still adore, show either of them 
but a ring, a bracelet, a mole, a scar, and here re« 
laeiphrance inst^tly occupies its placej^and both are 
A 2 
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immediately inspired with every sensation which first 
testified their mutual passion. Still the sober critic 
must arraign the strength of this love with the short* 
ness of its recoliection ; and charge the renewal of 
affection for objects that no longer appear the same^ 
lo fickleness rather than to constancy. 

The biographers of Farquhar, who differ in some 
articles concerning him, all agree that he was iharri- 
ed, in the year 1704, to a lady, who was so violentlj 
in love with him, that, despairing to win him by her 
own attractions, she contrived a vast scheme of impo* 
jBition, by which she allmred him into wedlock, with 
the full conviction that he had married a woman of 
immense fortune. 

The same biographers all bestow the highest praise 
upon poor Farquhar for having treated this wife with 
Jkindness; humanely forgiving the fault which had 
deprived him of that liberty he was known peculiarly 
to prize, and reduced him to the utmost poverty, in 
order to support her and her children. 

This woman, whose pretended love was of sudi 
fiital import to its object, not long enjoyed her selfish 
happiness-4ier husband's health gradually declined, 
and h^ died four years after his marriage. It is re- 
- lated that he met death with fortitude and cheerful* 
ness* He could scarcely do otherwise, when life had 
become a burden to him. He had, however, some 
objects of affection to leave behind, as appears by the 
following letter, which he wrote a few days before his 
decease,, and directed to his friend Wilks :-* 
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** Djbar Bob, 
** I have not any thing to leave ypu to perpetuate 
tny memory, except two helpless girls ; look upon 
them sometimes, and think of him that was, to the 
last moment of his life, thine, 

** Georoe Farquhar." 

Wilks protected the children^— their mother died 
m e^Ltreme indigence. 
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CONSTANT COUPLE. 



ACT THE FIRST. 

^ 8CSNE I. 

- The Pari. 

Enter Vizard mith a Letter^ his Servant JoBowingm 

Vizard, Angelica send it back unopened ! say you 2 

Serv. As you see> sir. 

Vizard* The pride of these virtuous women is more 
insufferable than the immodesty of prostitutes — After 
all my encouragement, to slight me thus 1 

Serv. She said, sir, that, unagining your morab 
sincere, she gave you access to her conversation ; but 
that your late behaviour in her company has con-» 
vinced her that your love and religion are both hy- 
pocrisv, and that she believes your letter, like your- 
self, fair on the outside, and foul within; so sent it 
back unopened. 

Vizard* May obstinacy guard her beauty till 
wrinkles biu-y it.— I'll be revenged the very first op- 
portunity. Saw you the old lady Darling, her 

mother ? 

Serv. Yes, sir, and she was pleased to say much ia 
your commendation. 
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Vizard. That's my cu e An esteem grafted in 
old age is hardly rooted out ; years stiffen their opi- 
nions with their bodies, and ola zeal is only to be co- 
zened by young hypocrisy. [Aside.] Run to the 
lady Lurewell's, and know of her maid whether her 
ladyship will be at home this evening* Her^ beauty 
is sufficient cure for Angelica's scorn* 

lExit Servant. Vizarb pidk out a Book^ readip 
and xxxUks about* 

Enter Smuggler. 

, Smug* Ay, there's a pattern for the young men o' 
th' times; at his meditation so early ; some book of 
pious ejaculations, I'm si^e. 

Vizard. ThisHobbes is an excellent fellow! [Aside.] 
Oh, uncle Smuggler! To find you at this end o' th* 
town is a miracle* ^ 

Smu^ I have seen a mirade this morning indee^i 
iXNisin Vizardi « 

Vizard. What is it, pray, sir? 

Smug, A man at lus devotion so near the court— 
I'm ver}r glad, boy, that you keep your sanctity un- 
tainted in' this in&ctious place ; tne very air of thia 
park is heathenish, and every man's breath I meet 
ficents of atheism. 

Vizard. Surely, sir, some great concern must bring 
you to this imsanctified end of the town. 

Smug. A very unsancdfied concerto, truly, coosm. 

Vizard* What is it ? 

Smug. A lawsuit, boy — ShaH I tell you?— My 
8hip> the Swan, b newly arrived from St Sebastian^ 
laden with PortU||al wines ; now the impudent rogue 
ot a tide-waiter nas the face to s^rm it is French 
wines in Spanish casks, and has indicted me upon the 
jitatute Oh, conscience ! conscience ! these tide- 
waiters and surveyors plague us more than the war—* 
Ay, there's another plague of the nation-— 
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Enter CojUOKSL Stakdabd. 

A red coat and cockade. 

Vizard. Colonel Standard,. Pm your humble 8er<^. 
vant. 

Colonel S. May be not, sir. 

Fwarrf. Why 80? 

Colonel S. Because— —*Pm disbanded* 

Fizarti^ How! Broke? 

Colonel S. This very Inoming, in Hyde-Park, my 
brave regiment, a thou9and men, that looked like 
lions yesterday, were scattered, and looked as poorand 
simple as the herd of deer that grazed beside them. 

Smug. Tal,.al deral* ISinging^ Pil have a bonfire 
this night as high as the monument. 

Colonel & A bonfire I Thou dry, withered, ill-na- 
ture ; had not those brave fellows' swords defended 
you, your house had been a bonfire ere this, about 
your ears ? Did we not venture our lives, sir ? 

Smug. And did we not pay for your lives, sir ?— > 
Venture your lives ! I'm sure we ventured our monev, 
and that's life and soul to me . ^ ■■ Sir, well maintain 
you no longer. 

Colonel S* Then your wives Shall, old Actieon* 
There are five-and-thirty strapping officers gone this 
morning to live upon free quarter in the city* 

^Smug. Oh, lord! oh, lord! I shall have a son 
within thescjiine months, born with a leading staff 
in his hand. Sir, you i 

Colonel 8. What, sir ? 

Smug. Sir, I say that you \ 

Cofone/ 5. What, sir? 

Smug, Disbanded, sir, that's all*«-«-«I see my law- 
yer yonder. \^£xit. 

Vizard. Sir, I'm very sorry for your misfortune. 

Colonel jS. Why so ? I don't come to borrow money 
of you ; if you're my friend, meet me this evening at 
the Rummer; I'll. pay my foy, drink a health to my 
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king, prosperity to my country, and away for Hun- 
gary to-morrow morning. 

Vizard, What ! you won't leave us ? 

Colonel SJ What ! a sbldier stajr here, to look like 
an old pair of colours in Westmmster Hail, ragged 
and rusty 1 No, no 1 met yesterday a broken lieu- 
tenant, he was ashamed to own that he wanted a din- 
ner, but wanted to borrow eighteen-pence of me to 
buy a new scabbard for his sword. 

Vizard, Oh, but you have good friends, colonel ! 

Colonel S. Oh, very good friends ! My father's a 
lord, and my elder broUier, a beau ; mighty good in- 
deed J 

Vizard. But your country may, perhaps, want 
your sword again. 

Colonel S, Nay, for that matter, let but a single 
drum beat up for volunteers between Ludgate and 
Charing Cross, and I shaU undoubtedly hear it at the 
walls of Buda. 

Vizard. Come, come, colonel, there are ways of 
ndaking your fortune at home — Make your addresses 
to the fair; you're a man of honour and courage. 

Colonel 5. Ay, my courage is like to do me won- 
drous service with the fair. This pretty cross cut over 
my eye will attract a duchess — I warrant 'twill be a 
mighty grace to my ogling — Had I used the strata- 
gem of a certain brother colonel of mine; I might 
succeed. 

Vizard. What was it, pray ? 

Colonel S. Why, to save his pretty face for thewor 
men, he always turned his back upon the enemy.-— 
He was a man of honour for the ladies* 

Vizard, Come, come, he loves of Mars and Venus 
will never &il; you must get a mistress. 

Colonel S. Pr'ythee, no more on't— You have awa- 
kened a thought, from which, and the kingdom, I would 
have stolen away at once.-i>^<«— To be plain, 1 have a 
mistress. 
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Vizard, And she is cruel I 

Colonel S. No. 

Vizard. Her parents preVent your happiness i 

Colonel S. Not that. 

Vizard. Tlien she has no fortune ? 

Colonel S. A large one* Beauty to tempt all man- 
kind, and virtue to beat off their assaults. Oh, Vi- 
zard ! such a creature ! 

Enter Sir Harrt Wildair, crosses the Stage sing* 
ing, with FooTMBN qfter him. 

Hey-day ! who the devil have we here ? 

Vizard. X^e joy of the playhouse, and life of the 
Park ; Sir Harry Wildair newly come from Paris. 

Colonel S. Sir Harry Wildair ! Did not he go a vo- 
lunteer some three or four years ago ? 

Vizard. The same. 

Colonel S. Why, he behaved himself very bravely. 

Vizard. Why not ? Dost think bravery and gaiety 
are inconsistent i He's a gentleman of most happy 
circumstances, bom to a plentiful estate ; has had a 
genteel and easy education, free from the rigidness 
of tead)ers and pedantry of schools, ^is flond con- 
stitution being never ruffled by misfortune, nor stint- 
ed in its pleasures, has rendered him entertaim'ng 
to others, and easy to himself. Turning aU passion 
into gaiety of humour, by which he chuses rather to 
rejoice with his friends^ than be hated by any ; as 
you shall see. 

Enter Sir Harrt Wildair* 

5ir/f. Ha, Vizard! 

Vizard Sir Harry! 

Sir H* Who thought to find you out of the Rubric 
60 long ? I thought thy hypocrisy had been wedded 
to a pulpit-cushion long ago. — Sir, if I mistake not 
your face, your name is Standard ? 

Colonel S. Sir Harry, Vm your h\mible servant. 
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Sir H. Come, gentlemen^ the news, the news of 
th* town, for I'm just arrived. 

Vizard. Why, in the city end o' th* town wie^re 
playing the knave, to get estates. 

Colonel S» And in the court end playing the foolt 
in spending them. 

Sir H, Just so in Paris. I'm glad we're grown so 
modish. 

Vizard* We are so reformed, that gallantry is taken 
for vice. 

Colonel S. And hypocrisy for religion. 

Sir H. A-la-mode de Paris again. 

Vizard. Nothing like an oath in the city. 

Colonel S, That's a mistake ; for my major swore a 
hundred and fifty last night to a merchant's wife in 
her bed-chamber. 

Sir H. Pshaw ! this is trifling ; tell me news, gen- 
tlemen. What lord h^ lately broke his fortune at 
the clubs, or his heart at Newmarket, for the loss of a 
race ? What wife has been lately suing in Doctor's- 
Commons for alimony : or what daughter run away 
with her father's valet ? What beau gave the noblest 
ball at Bath, or had the gayest equipage in town I I 
want news, gentlemen. 

Colonel S, 'Faith, sir, these are no news at all. 

Vizard. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us some news of 
your travels. 

Sir H. With all my heart — ^You must know, then, 
I went over to Amsterdam in a Dutch ship. I went 
from thence to Landen, where I was heartily drubbed 
in battle, with the butt end of a Swiss musket. I 
thence went to Parjs, where I had half a dozen in- 
trigues, bought half a dozen nevir suits, fought a 
couple of duels, and here I am again in statu quo. 

Vizard. But we heard that you designed to make 
the tour of Italy : what brought you back so soon i 

Sir H, That which brought you into thig worlds 
and may perhaps carry you outof it^-^-a woman. 
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Colonel S. What ! quit the pleasures of traVel for a 
woman ? 

Sir H. Ay, colonel, for such a woman ! I had ra- 
ther see her rue^ than the palace of Louis Le Grand. 
There's more ffloryin her smile, than jn the jubilee at 
Kome ! and I would rather kiss her hand than the 
Pope's toe. 

Vizard. You, colonel, have been very lavish in the 
beauty and virtue of your mistress ; and Sir Harry 
here has been no less eloquent in the praise of his. 
I^ow will I lay you both ten guineas a-piece that 
neither of them is so pretty, so witty, or so virtuous 
as mine. 

Colonel S- Tis done. 

&>/#. PU double the stakes — ^But, gentlemeni now 
I think oTi\ how shall we be resolved ?, For I know 
not where my mistress may be found ; she iefl Paris 
Aoxkt a month before me, and I had an account— '-- 

Colonel S. How, sir! left Paris about a month be« 
fore you ? 

Sir H. Yes, sir, and I had an account that she 
lodged somewhere in St James's. 

Vizard How ! somewhere in St James's say you ? 

&V if. Ay, sir, but I know not where, and perhaps 
mayn't find her thii fortnight. 

Colonel S. Her name, pray. Sir Harry ? 

Vizard, Ay, ay, her name ; perhaps, we know her. 

Sir H. Her name ! Ay, she has die softest, whitest 
hand that ever was made of flesh and Mood ; her Itps 
$o balmy sweet "" 

Colonel S* But her name, sir ? 

Sir H, Then her neck and-—-—' 

Vizard. But her name, sir ? her quality ? 

Sir H. Then her shape, colonel ! 

Colonel S. But her name I want, sir. 

Sir if. Then her eyes, Vizard! 

Colonel 5. Psliaw,'SiT Harry! her name or nothing V 

£ir H. Then if you must have it, she's called th^ 
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Lady....^But then her foot, gentlemen I dhe dvmces 
to a miracle. Vizard, you l^ve certainly lost your 
wager. 

Vizard. Why, you have certainly lest your senses ; 
we shall never discover the picture unless you svib- 
•cribe the name. 

Sir H. Then her name is Lurewell. 

Colonel S. 'Sdeath ! my mistress ! [Aside. 

Vizard. My mistress, by Jupiter ! lAside. 

Sir H. D« YOU know her, gentlemen ? 

Colonel & I have seen her, sir. 

&> H. Canst tell where she lodges I Tell me, dear 
colonel. 

Colonel S. Your humble servant, sir. [ExiU 

Sir if. Nay, hold, colonel ; 1*11 follow you, and will 
know. [Rums ouU 

Vizard. The lady Lurewell his mistress ! He loves 
her : but she loves me. — ^Bnt he*s a baronet, and I 
plain Vizard; he has a coach, and I walk on foot ; I 

was bred in London, and he in Paris. That verj 

circumstance has murdered me— — ^Then some stra- 
tagem must be laid to divlert his pretensions. 

Enter Wildaib. 

Sir H. Pr'ythee, Dick, what makes the colonel a» 
out of humour? 

Vizard, Because he's out of pay, I suppose. 

Sir H. 'Sllfe, that's true ! I was beginning to mis« 
trust some rivalship in the case. < 

Vizard. And suppose there were» you know the 
colonel can fight, atr Harry. 

SirH. Fight! Pshaw— but he cannot dance, ha!— 
We contend for a woman, Vizard. 'Slife man, if 
ladies were to be gained by sword and pistol only, 
what the devil should all we beaux do I 

Vizard V\\ try liim farther. [Aside.] But would 
not you. Sir Harry, fight for this woman you so much 
admire 2 
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Sir JK^igbt ! Let ue ooDsider. I love her..-*— 
that's true ;•—<— -but then 1 love honest Sir Harry 
Wildair better. The lady Lurewdl is divinely 
cliaming*— 4'ight->— -but then a thruA i' the gut% 
or a Middlesex jury, is as ugiy as the deviL 

Vizard. Ay, Sir Harry, 'twere a dangerous caatitx 
a bea« baronet to be tried by aparcel of greasy^grum- 
bling, bartering boobies, who would hang you, purely 
tiecaiise you're a gentleman. 

Sir //. Ay, but, on t'other hand, I have money 
enough to bribe the rogues with : so. upon mature 
^liberatioa, i would fight for her. But no more of 
her. Pr'ythee, Vizard, cannot you recommend a 
ifheRd to a pretty' nnstress by the bye, till I can find 
my own ? You have store, I'm sure ; you cunning 
•peaching dogs make surer game^ thsm we that Iniat 
open and fair. Pr'ythee now, good Vizard. 

Vizard. Let me consider a little. — Now love and 

revenge inspire my politics ! \^Aside* 

IPauses ivhUst Sir Haray walks^ singmg-. 

Sir H, Pshaw ! thim'rt longer studying for a new 
mistress, than a waiter would be in drawing fiHy 
corks. 

Vizard. I design you good wine ; you'll therefore 
bear a little expectation. 

Sir H. Ha 1 say'st thou, dear Vizard ? 

Vizard, A girl of nineteen, Sir Harry. 

Sir H* Now nineteen thousand blessings light on 
thee! 

Vizard, Pretty and witty. 

Sir H. Ay, ay, but her name, Vizard! 

Vizard. Her name ! yes — she has the softest, whi- 
teM hand that e'er was made of flesh and blood ; her 
lips so balmy sweet ■ ■ 

Sir H. Well, well, but where shall I find her, man ? 

Vizard. Find her !— but then her foot, Sir Harry 
— ^she dances to a ibiracle. 

SfF H. Pr'ythee, d<m't distract roe. 
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Vizard. Well then, you must know» that this lady is 
the greatest beauty in town ; her name's Angelica: 
flhe Uiat passes for tier mother is a private bawd» and ' 
called the lady Darling: she goes for a baronet's 
lady, (no disparagement to your honour, Sir Harry) 
I assure you. 

Sir H. Pshaw, hang my honour ! but what street, 
what house ? 

Vizard. Not so fast. Sir Harry ; you mui^t have my 
passport for your admittance, and you'll find my re- 
commendation in a line or two will'procare you very 
civil entertainment ; I suppose twenty or thirty pieces 
' handsomely placed will ^ain the point. 

Sir H. Thou dearest friend to a man in necessity ! 
Here, sirrah, order my carriage about to St James's ; 
ini walk across the Park. ITohis S£Rvajnt. 

Enter Clincher senior. 

Clinch, Here, sirrah, order my coach about to St 
James's, PU walk across the Park toor-Mr Vizard, 
your most devoted — Sir, [To Wildaxr.] I admire 
the mode of your shoulder-knot ; methinks it hangg 
very emphatically, and carries an air of travel in it : 
your sword-knot tools most omamentaltv modish, and 
bears a foreign mien. Gentlemen^ my brother is just 
arrived in town ; so that, bemg upon the wing to kiss 
his hands, I hope you'll pardon this abrupt departure 
of» gentlemen, your most devoted, and most fiuthful 
l^umble servant. {^ExiU 

Sir H. Pr'ythee, dost know him ? 

Vizard, Know him ! why, it is Clincher, who was 
apprentice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in 
the city. 

Sir H, What makes him so gay I 

Vizard. Why, he's in mourning. 

Sir i/. In mourning^ 

Vizard. Yes, for his father. Tlie kind old man in 
Hertfordshire t'other day broke his neck a fox-hunt- 
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iog; the son, upon the news, has broke his indentures ; 
whipped from behind Uie counter into the side-box. 
He keeps his coach and liveries, brace of geldings^ 
leash of mistresses, talks of nothing but wines, in 
trigues, plays, fashions, and going to the jubilee. 

Sir //. Ha ! ha ! ha ! how many pounds of pulvil 
must the fellow use in sweetening himself from the 
smeil of hops and tobacco ! Faugh i—-r my conscience 
jnethought, Uke Olivia's lover, he stunk of Thames- 
Street. But now for Angelica, that's her name : we'll 
to the prince's chocolate-house, where you shall write 
mj passport, AUons* [Exeunt. 



SC£N£ ii« 

Ladt Lurewell's Lodgings. 

Enter Lady Lubjswsll, and her iVIaid Parly* 

ladu L. Parly, my pocket-book — ^letme see — Ma- 
drid, Paris, Venice, London ! — Ay, London I They 
may talk what they will of the hot countries, but I 

find love most fruitful under this climate- In a 

jaaonth's space have I gained — let me see, imprimiSf 
Colonel Standard. 

Parli/. And how will your ladyship manage him ? 

Ladi^ L: As all soldiers should be managed; he 
shall serve me till I gain my ends, then Til disband 
him. 

Parly, But he loves you, madam. * 

Lady L. Therefore I scorn him ; 
I hate all that don't love me, and slight all that do ; 
'VVould his whole deluding sex admired me, 
6 
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Thus wocdd I sl^t them aO. 

My virgm and unwary innocence 

Was wrong'd by faithless man ; 

But now, glance eyes, plot bnun, disemble face, 

Lie tongue, and 

Plague the treacherous kind.— -— 

Let me survey my captives:*— -«- 

The colonel leads the van ; next, Mr Vizard, 

He courts me out of the ** Practice of Piety,** 

Therefore is a hypocrite ; 

Then Clincher, ne adores me with orangerie. 

And is consequently a fool ; 

Then my old merchant. Alderman Smuggler, 

He's a compound of both :— out of whidi medley of 

tovers, if I don't make good diversion— —What d'ye 

think. Parly? 

Fatiy. I think, madam, I'm like to be very virtu- 
ous in your service, if you teach me all those tricks 
that you use to your lovers. 

Lady L. You're a fool, child ; observe this, that 
though a woman swear, forswear, lie, dissemble, back« 
bite, be proud, vain, malicious, any thing, if she se- 
cures the main chance, she's still virtuous ; that's a 
maxim. 

Parly. I can't be persuaded, though, madam, but 
that you really loved Sir Harry WOdaur in Paris. 

Lady L, Of all the lovers I ever had, he was my 

reatest phigue, for I could never make him uneasy : 
left him involved in a duel upon my account : I 
long to know whether the fop be killed or not* 

Enter Colokel Standard. 

Oh lord ! no sooner talk of killing, but the soldier ia 
^conjured up. You're upon hard duty, colonel, to 
fcrve your king, your country, and a mistress too. 

Colonels. The latter, I must confess, is the hardest ; 
for in war, madam,, we can be relieved in our duty; 
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but in love^ he who would take our post is our enemy; 
emulation in glory is transporting, but rivals here in^^ 
tolerable. 

Lady L, Those that bear away the prize ia arms, 
should boast the sam^ success in love ; and, I think, 
considering the weakness of our se^, we should make 
those our companions who can be our champions. 

Colonel S. I once, madam, hoped the honour of 
defending you from all injuries, through a title to 
your lovely person ; but now my love must attend my 
fortune. ^Iy commission, madam, was my passport 
to the fair; adding a nobleness to my passion, it 
stamped a value on my love ; 'twas once the life of 
honour, but now its winding sheet : and with it must 
xny love be buried. 

Parly. What ? disbanded, colonel ? 
Cddnd S. Yes, Mrs Parly. 
Parly. Faugh, th^ nauseous fellow ! he stinks of 
poverty already. ' [Aside. 

Lady L. His misfortune troubles me, because it 
may prevent my designs. [Aside. 

Colonel S. I'll chuse, madam, rather to destroy 
my passion by absence abroad, than have it starved 
at home 

Lady L- Pm sorry, sir, you have so mean an opi- 
nion of my affection, as to imagine it founded upon 
your fortune. And, ta convince you of your mis- 
take, here I vow, by all that's sacred, I own the same 
jtfection' now as before. Let it suffice, my fortune is 
considerable. 

Colonel S- No, madam, no ; Pll never be a charge 
to her I love ! The man that sells himself for gold^ 
18 the worst of prostitutes. 

Lady L. Now,| were he any other creature but a 

man, 1 could iove him. [Aside. 

Colonel S, Thls^ only last request I make, that no 

'titl9 recommeod a fool, no office introduce a luuiTe» 
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nor red coat a coward, to my place in your affeo 
tions ; so farewelJ my country, and adieu my lore. 

[Exit. 
LadyL. Now the devil U|ke thee for being so ho- 
nourable: here, Parly, call him back, I shall lose 
half my diversion else. Now for a trial of skilL 

Eaatr Colonel Standard. 

Sir, I hope you'll pardon my curiosity. When 4o 
you take your journey ? 

Colonel S. To-morrow morning, early, madam. 

LadyL, So suddenly ! which way are you designed 
to travel i 

Colonel S. That I can't yet resolve on. 

Lady L. Pray, sir, tell me ; pray, sir ; I entreat 
you ; why are you so obstinate ? 

Colonel S. Wiiy are you so curious, madam ? 

Ijady L. Because ^ 

Col^el S. What^ 

ZfOdy L. Because, I, I 

Colonel S. Because, what, madam ?— Pray tell me. 

Lady L* Because I design to follow you. \Cry^n^* 

Colonel S. Follow me ! By all that's great, I ne*er 
%f as proud before. Follow me ! By Heavens thoa 
«halt not. What ! expose thee to the hazards of n 
camp ! — Rather Til stay, and here bear the contempt 
4>f fools, and worst of fortune. 

Lady L. You need not| shall not ; my estate &r 
both is sufficient. 

Colond S. Thy estate 1 No, VH turn a knave, ittd 
parchase one myself; Pll cringe to the j^oud man f 
undermine; I'll tip my tongue with Battery, and 
smooth my fkce with smiles ; I'll turn informer, of- 
fice-broker, nay, coward, to be great; and sacri- 
fee it all to thee, my generous fair. 

Lady L. And I'll Sssemble^ iie^ Mweaar^ jOt, a&jr 
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thing, but PU reward thy love, and recompense thy 
noble passion. 

Colonel S. Sir Harry, ha ! ha ! ha ! Poor Sir Harry» 
ha ! ha ! ha ! Rather ki£s her hand than the Pope's 
toe; ha! ha! ha ! 

' Ladu JL What, Sir Harry, colonel i What, Sir 
Harry? 

Colonel S. Sir Harry Wildair, madann* 

Ladi^ O. What i is he come over ? 

Colonel S. Ay, and he told me—- but I don't be* 
lieve a syllable on't 

Ladi/ L. What did he tell you ? ' 

Colmel S. Only called you his mistress ; and, pre- , 
tending to be extravagant in ^our commendation^ 
would vainly insinuate the praise of his own judg* 
ment and good fortune in a choice. 

Ladi^ L* How easily is the vanity of fops tickled 
by our sex \ 

Colonel S* Why, your sex is the vanity of fops. 

Lady Zr. On my conscience, I believe so. Thii 
gentleman, because he danced well, I pitched on for 
a partner at a^ball in Paris, and ever since he has so 
persecuted me with letters, songe,dances, serenading^ 
flattery, foppery, and noise, that I was forced to ny 
the kingdom.— —And I warrant you he made you 
jealous ? 

Colonel S, 'Faith, madam, I was a little uneasy. 

Lady L. You shall have a plentiful revenge ; I'll 
send him back ail his foolish letters, songs, and verses, 
and you yourself shall carry them : 'twill afford ^ou 
opportunity of triumphing, and free mcfrom his fur- 
ther impertinence ; for of all men he's my aversion. 
I'll run and fetch diem instantly. [Exit, 

Colonel S. Dear madam, a rare project ! Now shall 

I bait him, like Actseon, with his own dogs. Well, 

Mrs Parly, it is ordered by act of parliament, that you 
receive no more pieces, Mrs Parly. 

Farli/. 'Tis provided by the same act, that you 
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send no more messages by me, good colonel ; you 
must not presume to send aijy more letters, unless 
you can pay the postage* 

Colonel S. Come^ come, don't be mercenary ; take 
example by your lady, be honourable. 

Parl^, A-lack-a-day, sir, it shows as ridiculous and 
haughty for us to imitate our betters in their honour, 
as in their finery ; leave honour to nobility that can 
support it : we poor folks, colonel, have no pretence 
to it ; and truly, I think, sir, that your honour should 
be cashiered with your leading-staff. 

Colonel S. 'Tis one of the greatest curses of pover- 
ty to be the jest of chambermaids ! 

Enter I^ueewell. 

Lady £. Here's the packet, colonel ; the whole 
magazme of love's artillery. IGives him the packet0. 

Colonel S. Which, since I have gained, I wiiJ turn 
•upon the enemy. Madam, I'll bring you the news 
of my victory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha ! ha ! 
ha! [Exit. 

Lady L. To the right about ; as you were ; march, 
colonel. Ha! ha! ha! 

Vain man, who boasts of studied parts and wiles I 
Nature in us, your deepest art beguiles. 
Stamping deep cunning in our frowns and smiles. 
You toil for art, your intellects you trace ; 
Woman, without a thought, bears policy in he* 
face* lExem^ 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I. 



Clincher Junio&'s Lodgings. 

Enter Clinches Junior, opening a Letter y Ser- 
vant Jolhwing. 

Clinch, jun. [Reads.] Dear Brother — I voiN see you 
presentli/ : I have sent this lad to wait on you ; he can 
instruct you in the Jhshions oj the toum. I am your 
affectionate brother ^ Clincher. 

Very well ; and what's your name^ sir i 

Dicky' My name is Dicky, sin 

Clinch, jun, Dicky ! 

Dicky. Ay, Dicky, sir. 

Clinch. Jun. Very well ; a pretty name ! And what 
can you du), Mr Dicky ? 

Dicky, Why, sir, I can powder a wig, and pick up 
a whore. 

Clinch, jun. Oh, lord ! Oh, lord ! a whore ! Why, 
are there many jn this town ? 

Dicky. Ha : ha ! ha ! many ! there's a question, 

indeed I Hark ye, sir ; do you see that woman 

(here, in the pink cloak and white feathers I 

Clinch. jun. Ay, sir ! what then ? 

Dicky. Why, she shall be at your service in three 
minutes, as I'm a pimp 

Clinch, jun. Oh, Jupiter Ammon ! Why, she's a 
gentlewpman. 

Dicky. A gentlewoman ! Why, so they are all i* 
town, sir. 
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Enter Clincher senior. 

Clinch, sen. Brother, you're welcome to London. 

Clinch, jun, I thought, brother, you owed so much 
to the memory of my father, as to wear mourmng 
for his death. 

Clinch, sen. Why, so I do, fool ; I wear this, be- 
cause I have the estate ; and you wear that, because 
you have not the estate. You have cause to mourn^ 
indeed, brother, WeH, brotlier, I'm glad to see you ; 
fare you welL , l^Going. 

Clinch, jun. Stay, stay, brother—- Where are you 
going? 

Clinch, sen. How natural 'tis for a country booby 
to ask impertinent questions !--fHark ye, ar; is not 
my father dead ? 

Clinch, jun* Ay, ay, tq my sorrow. 

Clinch, sen. No matter for that, he's dead ; and am 
not I a young, powdered, extravagant, English heir ? 

Clinch, jun. Very right, sir. 

Clinch, sen. Wliy tjben, sir, you may be sure that I 
am going to the jubilee, sir. 

Chnch.jun. Jubilee! What's that? . 

Clinch, sen. Jubilee! Why, the jubilee i s. ' Faith 
I don't know what it is. 

Dicky. Why, the jubilee is the same thing as our 
Lord Mayor's-day in the city; there will be pageants, 
and squibs, and raree-shows, and all that, sir. 

Clinch. jun. And must you go so soon, brother? 

Clinch, sen. Yes, sir; for I most^stay a month at 
Amsterdam, to study poetry. 

Clinch, jun. Then I suppose, brother, you travel 
through Muscovy, to learn fiu^ons ; don't you, bro- 
ther? 

Clinch, sen. Brother ! Pr'ythee, Robin, don't call 
ve brother; sir will do evety jot as well. 

Clinch. jun. Ohj Jupiter Ammon! why so? 
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Gmch. sen. Because people will imagine you have 
a spite at me.-^But have you seen your cousin An- 
gelica yet, and her mother, the Lady Darling ? 

Clifwh.jun. No ; my dancing*master has not be6n 
with me yet. How shall I salute them, brother ? 

CRndh, sen. Pshaw ! that's easy ; 'tis only two 
scrapes, a kiss, and your humble servant, Wl tell you 
likorie ivben I come from the jubileet Come along. 

[Exeunt • 



SCENE II. 



liADY Darling's House* 



Enter Sir H. Wildair mth a Letter* 

StV H. Like light and heat, incorporate we lay; 

We bless'd the ni^ht, and cursed the coming day* 
WeH, if this paper kite flies sure, I'm secure of m j 

game Humph ! — th^ pretiest bourdel I have seen;. 

a very stately genteel one— - 

Footmen cross the Stage* 

Heynlay ! equipage too ;-—<-' Sdeath, I'm afraid I'v6 
mistaken the house ! 

^ BfUer Lady Darling. 

No, fills mnst be the bawd, by her dignity* 

Lady D. Your business, pray, sir ? 

Sir H. Pleasure, madam. 

Lady D. Then, sir, you have no business here* 

;S^ H. This letter, madam, will inform you &rther« 
]Mr Vizard sent it, with his humble service to youv 
ladyship. 

Lady, D. How does my cousin, sir? 
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Sir H. Ajy her cousin, too ! that's right procuress 
again. 

L0ad^ D. [Reads.] Madam^-^^^Eamest inclmoHon 

to serve Sir Harry Madam^''---'^ourt my cou- 

jiin Gentleman -fortune 

Your ladyship^s most humble servant^ Vizari>. 

Sir, your fortune and quality are sufficient to recom- 

. niena you any where ; out ^hat goes farther with me 

is the recommendation of so sober and pious a young 

gentleman as my cousin Vizard. 

Sir H. A right sanctified bawd o' my word 

[Aside* 

Lady D. Sir Harry, your conversation with Mr 
Vizard argues you a gentleman free from the loose 
and vicious carriage of the town* I shall therefore 
call my daughter. {^Exit, 

Sir H. Now go thy way for an illustrious bawd of 
Babylon : — she dresses up a sin so religiously, that 
ihe devil would hardly know it of his making. 

Enter Lady Darling imth Angelica. 

Lady Z). Pray, daugliter, use him civilly ; such 
matches don't o&r every day. [Exit Lady Darx* 

Sir H. Oh, all ye powers of love ! an angel !. 

'Sdeatb, what money have I got ,in my pocket ? I 
can't offer her less than twenty guineas— -—and, by 
Jupiter, she's worth a hundred. 

- Ang. 'Tis he ! the very same ! and his person as 
agreeable as his character of good humour.— »Pray 
Xieaven his silenco proceed from respect ! 

Sir H. How indecent she looks ! How would that 
modesty adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look 
80 charming I — By Heaven, there's such a comrband- 
ing innocence in her looks, that I dare not ask the 
question ! 

Ang, Now, all the charms of real love and feigned 
indifference assist me to engage his heart; for mine 
is lost ahready. 
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Sir Jr* Madatn— ^1.^1-i—- ^Zoans, I cannot speak 
to her !— ^Oh^ hypocrisy ! hypocrisy ! what a charm- 
ing sia art thou ! 

Jng, He is caught; now ta secure ni7Conquest--<^ 
I thought, sir^ you had business to communicate i 

SirM, Business to communicate! How nicely she 
words it !-^»Ye89 madam, I liave a little business to 
communicate. Don't you love singing-birds, madam? 

Ang. That's an odd question for a lover-^Yes, sir. 

Sir H. Why then, madam, here's a nest df the 
prettiest goldfinches that ever chirp'd in a cage; 
twenty young ones, I assure you, mada^. 

Ang, Twenty young ones ! What then, sir ? 

Sir H. Why then, madam, there are-*—— twenty 
young ones*^*— 'Slife ! I think twenty is pretty fain 

Ang, He's mad sure! Sir Harry, when you 

have {earned more wit and manners, you shall be wel- 
come here again. [J^xit. 

Sir H* Wit and manners ! 'Egad, now, I conceive 
there is a great deal of wit and manners in twenty 
guineas — I'm sure 'tis all the wit and manners I hava 
&out me at present. What shall I do ? 

Enter Clincher Junior and Dickt. 

What the devil's here? Another cousih, I warrant 
ye ! — Hark ye, sir, can you lend me ten or a dozen 
guineas instantly i I'll pay you fifteen for them in 
fiiree hours, upon my honour. 

Clinch, jun. These London sparks are plaguy im- 
pudent ! Thb fellow, by his assurance, can be no less 
than a court!er. 

Dicktf. He's rather a colirtier by his borrowing. 

Ciinck.jm. TaiA, sir, I ha'n't above five guineas 
about me. 

Sir H. What business have you here then, sir ?— 
For, to my knowledge, twenty won't be sufficient. 

Clinch* jun. Sufficient ! for whati sir ? 
c2 
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^ Sir H. What, sir; Why, for that, sir; what the 
devil should it be, sir i I know your busmess^ notwith- 
standing all your gravity, sir. 

Clinch, jun. My business ! Why, my cousin lives 
here. 

Sir H. I know your cousin does live ho'e, and Vi- 
zard's cousin, and every body's cousin— Hark ye, 
sir, I shall i'eturn immediately ; and if you ofier to 
touch her till I come back, I shall cut your throat, 
rascal. iExit. 

Clinch, juru Why, the nuin's mad, sure ! 

Dicky, Mad, sir 1 Ay Why, he's a beau* 

Clinch, jun* A beau ! Wliat's that ? Are all mad- 
men beaux ? 

• Dicky. No, sir ; but most beaux are madmen.-^ 
But now for your cousin. Remember your three 
scrapes; a kiss, and your humble servant, {Exeunt, 



SCENI III. 

A Street, 

Enter Sm Harry Wildair, CotoNEL Standard 
Jbllowing, 

Colonel S. Sir Harry ! Sir Harry ! 

Sir H* I am in haste, colonel ; besides, if you're 
in no better humour than when I parted with you in 
the Park this morning, your company won't be very 
agreeable. ^ 

Colonel vS. You're a happy man, Sir Harry, who are 
never out of humour. Can nothing move your gall. 
Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. Nothing but impossibilities, which are the 
feame as nothing. 
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Colonels. What impossibilities ? 

Sir H. The resurrection of my father to disinherit 
me, or an act of parliament against wenching. A 
man of dght thousand pounds |7^r annum to he vex« 
ed [ No, no ; anger and spleen are companions for 
younger brothers. 

Cdonel S. Suppose one called you a son of a 
whore behind your back. 

<SjV H. Why, then would I call him rascal behind 
iiis back ; so we're even. 

Colonel S. But suppose you had lost a mistress. 

Sir H. Why, then I would get another. 

Colonel S. But suppose you were discarded by the 
woman you love ; that would surely trouble you. 

Sir H, You're mistaken, colonel ; my love is nei- 
ther romantically honourable, nor meanly mercenary ; 
'tis only a pitch of gratitude : while she loves me, I 
Jove her; when she desists, the obligation's vpid. 

Colonels. But to be mistaken in your opinion, 
sir; if the Lady Lurewell (only suppose it) had dis- 
carded you; — I say, only suppose it and had sent 

your discharge by me. 

iS^ H. Pshaw ! that's another impossibility. 

Colonel S. Are you sure, of that ? 

Sir H. Why, 'twere a solecism in nature, ^yhy, 
we are finger and glove, sir. She dances with me^ 
sings i^ith me, plays with me» swears with me, lies 
wiUi me. 

Colonel S, How, sir ? 

Sir H. I mean, in an honourable way ; that is, she 
lies for me. In short, we are as like one another as 
a couple of guineas. 

Cotmel S. Now that I have raised you to the high- 
est pinnacle of vanity, will I give you so mortifying a 
fall, as shall dash your hopes to pieces.—-! pr'ay your 
ihonour to peruse these papers. 

[^Gives him the packeU 
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Sir H. What iB% the muster-roll of your regiment^ 
colonel ? 

Colonel S. No, no, *tk a list of your forces in your 
last love campaign ; and, for your comfort, all dis- 
banded. 

Sir H. Pr'ytheCy good metaphorical coloneli what 
do ye mean ? 

Colonel S. Read, sir, read ; these are the Sibyls 
leaves, that will unfold your destiny* 

Sir H. So it be not a false deed to cheat me of my* 
estate, what care I — [Opening the Packet.] Humph! 
my hand! — To the Lady LuremeUr^To the Ladjf 
Luretioell'^To the Lady Luretoell — ^What the devil 
hast thou been tampering with, to conjure up these 
spirits ? 

^ Colonels, A cert^&miliar of your acquaintance, 
sir. Read, read. 

Sir H. [Reading.] ^adanty myphsdon-- — so na^ 

tural your beauty contending-^-^'-^'^^ce of charms 

■ ■ '-mankind^'^-^^^etemal admirer, Wildair. '-^ 

I ne'er was ashamed of my name before. 

Colonel S. What, Sir Harry Wil4air out of humour ! 
ha! ha! ha! Poor Sir Hariyl More glory in her 
smile than in thejubilee at Rome; ha! ha! ha! But 
then her foot. Sir Harry ; she dances to a miracle ! 
. ha ! ha ! ha! Fie, Sir Harry; a inan of your parts 
write letters not worth keepmg ! 

Sir IL Now, why shoula I be angry that a woman 
is a woman? Since inconstancy and falsehood are 

gounded in their natures, how can they help it ? — 
ere's a copy of verses too : I must turn poet, in the 
deviPs name — Stay— >Sdeath, what's here ? — This is 

her hand ^Oh, tne charming characters ! — [Read* 

ing.]— % dear FTtWair,— That's I 'egad! This 

i^'hluff Colonel — ^that's he — is the rarest fool in na- 
ture^-^e devil he is ! — and as such have fused him* 
—With all my heart, 'feith l-^Ihave no better tvay of 
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letting ytm know thai I lodge in Pall Mall — Lure- 
wjBLL. Colonel, I am your most humble servant. 

Colonel S. Hold, air, you sha^n't go yet ; 1 ha'n't 
delivered all my message. 

Sir ff. Upon ray fiwth, but you have, coloneL 

Colonel 6\ Well, well, own your spleen ; out with 
it ; I know you're like to burst* 

&> H. I am so, *egad ; hal ha! ha ! 

' [Laugh, and point at one another. 

Colonel S. Ay, with all my heart ; ha ! ha ! Well, 
well, that's forced. Sir Harry, 
"^ Sir H* I was never better pleased in alt my life, 
by Jupiter. 

Colonel S. WeU, Sir Harry, *tis prudence to hide 
your concern, when there's no help for it. Bur, to 
be serious, now ; the fady has sent you back all your 
papers there — ^— I was so just as not to look upon 
them. 

Sir if. Via glad on't, sir ; for there were some 
things that I would not have yoU see. 

Colonel S. All this she has done for my sake ; and 
I desire you would decline any further pretensions for 
your own sake. So^ honest, good-iiatured Sir Harry, 
I'm your humble servant. [Ejsit. 

Sir H. Ha ! ha < ha ! poor colonel ! Oh, the de- 
light of an ingenious mistress ! what a life and brisk* 
ness it adds to an amour.^ — A legerdemain mistress, 
who, presto ! pass ! and she's vanished ; then hey I in 
ao instant in your arms again. [^Going. 

Enter Vizard.' 
Vizard, Well met, Sir Harry— what news from the 
island of love? 

Sir H. 'Faith, we made but a broken voyage by 
your chart ; but now I am bound for another port ; 
I told you the colonel was my rival. 

Vizard. The coloneWcursed misfortune ! another. 

[^Aside. 
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Sir H. But the civilest in the world ; he brought 
me word where my mistress lodges. The story's too 
long to tell you now^ for I must fly. 

Vizard, What, hare you given over all thoughts 
of Angelica? 

Sir /7. N0| no; PIl thmk of her sotne other time. 
But now for the Lady Lurewell. Wit and beauty 
calls. 

That mistress ne'er can pall her lover's joys. 
Whose wit can whet, whene'er her beauty doys« 
Her little amorous fi^uds all truths excel. 
And make us happy, being deceived so well. [£ai>. 

Vizard, The colonel my rival too! — How shifll 
I manage \ There is but one way— 1»— him and the 
knight will I set a-tilting, where one cuts t'other^ 
throaty and the survivor's hanged : so thec^ will be 
two rivals pretty decently disposed of. \Exti* 



SCENE IV. 

Lady Lureweil's Lodgings. 

Enter Ladx Lubswex.!. and Pablt. 

Ladtf X. Has my servant brought me the money 
from my merchant ? 

Parly, No, madam : he met Alderman Smuggler 
at Charing-Cross, who has promised to wait on you 
himself immediately. - 

Lady L, *Tis odd that this old rogue should pre- 
tend to love me, and at the same time eheat me of 
my money. 

Parly. 'Tis well, madam, if he don't cheat you of 
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your estate; for you say the wrltmgs ar6 in his 

Lad^ £. But what satisfiiction can I get of him { 
—Oh ! here he comes ! / 

Enter Smugglir. 

Mr Alderman, your servant; have you brought me 
any moneys sir r 

Smug^ ^Faith, madam, trading is very dead ; what 
with paying the taxes, losses at sea abroad, and 
maintaining our wives at home, the bank is reduced 
jirery low ; money is very scarce. 

Ladt/ L. Come, come, sir ; these evasions won't 
serve your turn : I must iiave money, sir— I hope 
you don't design to pheat me ? \ 

Smug, Cheat you, madam ! have a care what you 
say : Tm an alderman, madam^-j— -Cheat you, ma- 
dam ! I have been an honest citizen these five-and- 
thirty years. _ 

Lady L. An honest citizen ! Bear witness. Parly— 
I shall trap him in more lies presently. Come, sir, 
though I am a woman, I can take a remedy. 

Smug. What remedy, madam ? You'll go to law, 
will ye f I can maintain a suit of law, be it right ox 
wrong, these forty years— thanks to the honest prac- 
tice of the courts. 

Ladi/ L. Sir, I'll blast your reputation, and so ruin 
your creditf 

Smug. Blast my reputation ! he ! he ! he ! Why» 
I'm a religious man, madam; I have been very in- 
strumental in the reformation of manners. Ruin my 
credit ! Ah, poor woman ! There is but one way, 
madam-^-^-you have a sweet leering eye. 

Ladi/ L, You instrument^ in the reformation ! — 
How? , 

Smug. I whipp'd all the pau«pau women out Of the 
parish— Ah, that leering eye ! Ah, that lip ! that lip ! 
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Ladu L* Here's a religious rogue for jrou, now ! 
•r— As I hope to be saved, I have a good mind to beat 
the old monster. \^Aside. 

Smug. Madam, I have brought you about two hun- 
dred and My guineas (a great deal of money, as times 
go) and — -—r — 

Lady L, Come, give 'em me. 

tymug. Ah, that hand* that hand ! that pretty, sofV, 
white— *->! have brought it; but the condition of 
the obligation is such, that whereas that leering eye, 
that pouting lip, that pretty soft hand, that — ^you un- 
derstand me; you understand ; I'm sure you do, yod' 
little rogue 

Lady L, Here's a viilsun, now, so covetous, that he 
woulii bribe me ifv ith my own money. I'll be reven- 
ged. [Aside. — Upon my word, Mr Alderman, you 
make rae blush, — what d'ye mean, pray ? 

Smug. See here, madam. IPuUs kis Purse out.] — 
Buss and guinea ! buss and guinea ! buss and guinea ! 

Lady L. V\ ell, Mr Alderman, you have such pretty 
winning h ays, that I will — ^ha ! ha 1 ha ! 

iymug. Will you, indeed, he! he! he! my little 
.cocket ? And when, and where, and how ? 

Lady L. It will be a difficult point, sir, to secure 
both our honours : you must therefore be disguised, 
Mr Alderman. 

Smug. Pshaw 1 no matter ; I am an old fornicator ; 
I-m not half so religious as I seem to be. You little 
rogue, why I'm disguised as I am ; our sanctity is all 
outside, all hypocrisy. 

Lady L» No man is seen to come into this house 
after Jark ; you must therefore sneak in, when 'tis 
dark, in woman's clothes. 

Smug- With all my heart I have a suit on pur- 
pose, my little cocket ; I Jove to.be disguised : 'ecod, 
I n:ake a very handsome woman, 'ecod, I do. 
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Enter Servant, toAo mhispers Lady Lurewell. 

Ladi/ L. Oh, Mr Alderman, shall I beg you to 
wtilk into the next room ? Here are some strangerg 
coming up. 

Smug, Buss and guinea first — ^Ah, my little cocketi 

lExit. 

Enter Sir H. Wildair. 

* &V H. My life, my soul, my all that Heaven caa 
give !— 
Ladi/ L. Death's life with thee, without thee death 
to live. 
Welcome, my dear Sir Harr y- I see you got my 
directions. 

Sir H, Directions ! in the most charming manner, 
thou dear Machiavel of intrigue. 

Lady L. Still brisk and airy, I find. Sir Harry. 

Sir HI The sight of you, madam, exalts my air, 
and makes joy lighten' in my face. 

Lady L. I have a thousand questions to ask you, 
Sir Harry. Why did you leave France so soon ? 

Sir H. Because, madam, there is no existing where 
you are not. 

Lady L. Oh, monsieuryje vous suisjort obligi e ■ ■« 
But Where's the court qow ? 

Sir H. At Marli, madam* 

Lady L. And where iny Count La Valier ? 

^r H* His body's in the church of Notre D.ame ; 
I don't know where his soul is. 

Lady £. What disease did he die of? 

Sir H. A duel, madam ; I was his doctor. 

Lady L. How d'ye mean ? 

Sir H, As most doctors do ; I kill'd hiin* 

Lady L. En cavalier, my dear knight-errant-ii-WeU, 

D 

. / • Digitized by Google 



SS THE CONSTANT COUPLE. [ACT lU 

and how, and how : what intrigues, what gallantries 
are carrying on in the beau monde ? 

Sir H* f should ask you that questioni madams 
shice your ladyship makes the beau monde wherever 
you come. 

Lady L. Ah, Sir Harry, I've been almost ruined^ 
pestered to death here, by the incessant attiK^ks of a 
mighty colonel ; he has besieged me. 

Sir H. I hope your ladyship did not surrender^ 
though. 

Lady L. No, no ; but was forced to capitulate. 
But since you are come to raise the siege, we'll dance>^ 
and sing, and laugh 

Sir H. And love, and kiss-— — Mon^r^js moi voire 
chambref 

Lady L. Attends^ attends^ un peu^^"--'! remember^ 
l^r Harry, you promised me, in Paris, never to aak 
that impertinent question again. 

Sir H. Pshaw, madam I that was above two 
months ago : besides, madam, treaties made in France 
are never kept. 

Lady L. Would ydu marry me. Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. Oh ! I do detest marriage.— But I will 
marry you. 

Lady L. Your word, sir, is not to be relied on : IF 
a gentleman will forfeit his honour in dealings of bu- 
siness, we may reasonably suspect his fidelity in an 
amour. 

Sir H* My honour in dealings of business ! Why, 
madam, I never had any business in all my life. 

Lady L. Yes, Sir Harry, I have heard a very odd 
story, and am sorry that a gentleman of your figure 
should undergo the scandal. 

Sir if. Out with it, madam. 

Lady L. Why, the merchant, sir, that transmitted 
your bills of exchange to you in France, complains 
of some indirect and dishonourable dealings. 
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Sir H. )Vho, old Smuggler? 

Ladi/ L. Av, ay, you know him, I find. 

Sir H. I have some reasonry I think; why the 
rogue has cheated me of above five hundred pounds 
within these three years. 

Ladi/ Lu 'Tiis your business then to acquit yourself 
publicly; for he spreads the scandal every where. 

Sir H. Acquit myself publicly ! I'll drive instantly 
into .the city, and cane the old villain: he shall run 
the gauntlet round the Royal Exchange. 

Lady L. Why, he is in the house now^ sir. 

Sir H» What, in this house i 

Lady L. Ay, in the next room. 

Sir H. Then, sirrah, lend me your cudgel. 

Ladv L. Sir Harry, you won't raise a msturbance 
in my house ^ 

Sir H. Disturbance, madam! no, no, I'll beat him 
with the temper of a philosopher. Here, Mrs Parly, 
show me the gentleman. [Exit with Parly. 

Lady L* Now shall I get the old monster well 
beaten, and Sir Harry pestered next term with blood- 
sheds, batteries, costs, and daunages, solicitors, and 
attorneys ; and if thev don't tease him out of hi^ good 
humour, Pll never plot again. [Exit* 



SCEKE V. 



Another Room in the same House. 



Enter Smuggler. 

Smug. Oh, this damned tide-waiter! A ship and 
cargo worth five thousand pounds ! Why, 'tis richly 
worth five hundred perjuries. 
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Enter Sm H. Wildair. , 

&V H. Dear Mr Alderman, I'm your most devo- 
ted and humble servant. 

Smug. My best friend> Sir Harry, you're welcome 
to England. 

Sir H, I'll assure you, sir, there's not a man in the 
king's dominions I am gladder to meet, dear, dear 
Mr Alderman. [ J5(Mcing ver^ low. 

Smug. Oh, lord, sir, you travellers have the most 
obliging ways with you ! 

Sir H. There is a business, Mr Alderman, fallen 
out, which you may oblige me infinitely by I am 
very sorry that I am forced to be troublesome ; but 
necessity, Mr Alderman-r-* ' 

Smug, Ajr, sir, as you say, necessity ^But, upon 

my word, sir, I am very short of money at present ; 
but 

Sir H. That's not the matter, sir ; I'm above an 
obligation that way : but the business is, I'm reduced 
to an indispensable necessity of being obliged to you 
for a beating Here, take this cudgel. 

Smug^ A beating. Sir Harry ! ha ! ha! ha! I beaf 
a knight baronet ! an alderman turn cudgel-player ! 
Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir H. Upon my word, sir, you must beat me, or 
I cudgel you ; take your choice. 

Smug, rshaw ! pshaw ! you jest. 

Sir H, Nay, 'tis sure as fate So, Alderman, I 

hope you'll pardon my curiosity. [Strikes him* 

Smug. Curiosity ! Deuce take your curiosity, sir ! 
—What d'ye mean ? 

Sir H, Nothing at all ; I'm but in jest, sir. 

Smu^. Oh, I can t;ake any thing in jest ! but a man 
might imagine, by the smartness of the stroke, that 
you were in downright earnest. 

Sir H, Not in the least, sir ; [Strikes him^ not in 
the least, indeed, sir. 
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Smug. Pray^ good sir, no more of your jests; for 
they are the bluntest jests that ever I knew. 

Sir H. [^Strikez.'] 1 heartily beg your pardon, with 
all my heurt, sir. 

- Smug. Pardon, sir ! Wei], sir, that is satisfaction 
enough from a gentleman. But, seriously, now, if 
you pass any more of your jests. upon me, I shall 
grow angry. 

Sir H. I humbly beg your permission to break one 
or two more. [Strikes him. 

Smug. Oh, lord, sir, you'll break my bones ! Are 
you mad, sir ? Murder, felony, manslaughter ! 

[Sir Harry knocks him d&wn. 

Sir H. Sir, I beg you ten thousand pardons ; but I 
am absolutely compelled to it, upon my honour, sir : 
nothing can be more averse to my inclinations, than 
to jest with my honest, dear, loving, obliging friend 
the Alderman. 

[Striking him all this whik: Smuggler tumbles 
over and over. 

Enter Lady Lurewell. 

Ladt/ L. Oh, lord! Sir Harry's murdering the poor 
old man. 

Smug. Oh, dear madam, I was beaten in jest, till I 
am murdered in good earnest 

Ladi/ L. Oh ! you barbarous man !--»Now the de* 
vil take you, Sir Harry, for not beating him harder- 
Well, my d^ar, you shall come at night, and Til make 
you amends. [Here Sir Harry takes Snuffi 

Smug. Madam, I will have amends before I leave 
the place Sir, bow durst you use me thus ? 

SirH.^\x> 

Smug, Sir, I say that I will have satisfaction. 

Sir H. With all my heart. 

\ThrGims Snuff into his Eyes. 

Smug. Ob, murder ! bhndness ! fire ! Oh, madam^ 
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madaniy get me some water. Water ! fire ! fire ! wa- 
ter! [Exit with Lady Lureweljd. 
Sir H. How pleasant is resenting an injury with- 
out passion ! Tis the beauty of revenge. 

No spleen, no trouble, shall my time destroy : 
Life's but a span, 1*11 ev'ry inch enjoy. lExiU 



ACT THE THIRD, 



SCENE I* 



The Street. 



Enter Colonel Standard and Vizard. 

Colonel S. I bring him word where she lodged i I 
the civillest rival in the world ? ' Tis impossible. 

Vizard. Ishall urge it no farther, sir. 1 only thought 
sir, that my character in the world might add autho- 
rity to my words, without so many repetitions. 

Colonel S, Pardon me, dear Vizard. Our belief 
struggles hard, before it can be brought to yield to 
the disadvantage of what we love. But what said 
Sir Harry ? 

I ^t'^^i ^^n p!J'*^^ ^^® P^^o"* credulous coloneh 
laughed heartily, flew away with all the raptures of 
a bridegroom, repeating these lines ; 

A mistress ne'er can pall her loverV joys. 
Whose wit can whet, whene'er her beauty clop. 
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Colonel Sj. A mistress ne'er can pall ! By all my 
wrongs he whores her, and I am made their property. 

Vengeance ! Vizard, you must carry a note 

for me to Sir Harry. 

Vizard. What, a challenge ? I hope you don't de- 
sign to fight i 

Colonel S. What, wear the livery of my king, and 
pocket an affront ? 'Twere an abuse to his sacred ma- 
jesty : a soldier's sword. Vizard, should start of itself, 
to redress its master's wrong. 

Vizard. However, sir, I ^ink it not proper for me 
to carry any such message between friends. 

Colonel S, I have ne'er a servant here ; what shall 
I do? 

Vizard, There's Tom Errand, the porter, that plies 
' at the Blue Posts, one that knows Sir Harry and his 
haunts very well ; you may send a note by him. 

Colonel S. Here, you, friend ! [Calling* 

Vizard. I have now some business, and must take 
my leave ; I would advise you, nevertheless, against 
this affair. 

Colonel S» No whispering now, nor telling of friends, 
to prevent us. He that dis^points a man of an ho« 
nourable revenge, may love him foolishly like a wife, 
but never value him as a friend. 

Vizard. Nay, the devil take him that parts you> 
say I. [Exitm 

Enter Tom Errand. 

Tom, Did your honour call porter ? 

Colonel S* Is your name Tom Errand ? 

Tom, People call me so, an't like your worship. 

Colonel S. D'ye know Sir Harry Wildair ? 

Tom. Ay, very well, sir; he's one of my best mas-l 
-ters ; many around half crown have I had of his wor- 
ship ; he's newly come home from France, sir. 

Colonel jS. Go to the next coffee-house> and wait 
for me.-— «^0b; woman^ woman^ how blessed is man. 
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when faTOured by your smSes, and how accursed 
when all those smiles are found but wanton baits to 
sooth us to destruction ! ^Exeunt* 

\ Enter Sir H. Wildaib, and Clincher Senior, 



Clinch* sen. Sir, sir, sir, having some business of im- 
portance to communicate to you, I would beg your 
attention to a trifling affiur, that I would impart to 
your understanding. 

SirH. What is your trifling business of importance, 
pray, sweet sir ? ^ 

Clinch, sen. Pray, sir, are the roads deep betweea 
this and Paris ? 

Sir H. Why that question, sir? 

Clench, ^en» Because i design to go to the jubilee, 
sir. I understand that you are a traveller, sir ; there 
is an air of travel in the tie of your cravat, sir : there 

is indeed, sir ^I suppose, sir, you bought this lace 

in Flanders ? 

Sir H, No, sir, this lace was made iu Norway. 

Clinch, sen. Norway, sir ? 

Sir H. Yes, sir, of the shavings of deal boards. 

Clinch, sen.^ That*s very strange now,*fkith — ^Lace 
made of the shavings of deal boards ! 'Egad, sir, you 
travellers see very strange things abroad, very incre- 
dible things abroad, indeed. Well, I'll have a cravat 
of the very san^e laoe before I come home. 

Sir H. But, sir, what preparations have ypu made 
for your journey ? 

Clinch, sen. A case of pocket-pistols for the bra- 
ves, and a swimming-girdle. 

Sir H, Why these, sir ? 

Clinch, senf Oh, lord, sir, III tell you— —Suppose 

us in Rome now ; away goes I to some ball — for 1*11 

be a mighty beau. Then, as I said, I go to some 

ball, or some bear-baiting — 'tis all one, you know-^ 

^ then comes a fine Italian oona roba, and plucks me by 
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the sleeve : Signior Angle, Signior Angle— She's a 
▼eiy fine lady, observe that — Signior Angle, say^^she 
— -oigniora, says I, and trips afler her to the corner 
of a street, suppose it Russel Street, here, or any other 
street : then, you know, I must invite her to the ta- 
vern ; I can do no les&— --There up comes her bra- 
vo ; the Italian grows saucy, and I give him an Eng- 
lish dowse on the fi&ce : I can box, sir, box tightly ; 

I was a 'prentice, sir But then, sir, he whips out 

his stiletto, and I whips out my bull-dog — slaps himr 
through, trips down stairs, turns the comer of itussel 
Street again, and whips me into the ambassador's 
train, and there I'm safe as a beau behind the scenes. 

Sir H. Is your pistol charged, sir ? 

Clinch, sen. Only a brace of bullets, that's all, sir* 

Sir H. 'Tis a very fine pistol, truly ; pray let me 
-600 it. 

Clench, sen* With all m^ heart, sir. 

Sir H. Hark ye, Mr Jubilee, can you digest a brace 
ofbuUets? 

Clinch, sen. Oh, by no means in the world, sir. 

Sir H. I'll try die strength of your stomach, how- 
ever. Sir, youVe a dead man. 

[Presenting the Pistol to his Breasts 

Clinch, sen. Consider, dear sir, 1 am going to the; 
jubilee : when I come home again, I am a dead maa 
at your service. 

Sir H. Oh, very well, sir ; but take heed you are 
not so choleric for the future. 

Clinch, sen. Choleric, sir ! Oons, I design to shoot 
seven Italians in a week, sir. 

Sir H. Sir, you won't have provocation. 

Clench, sen. Provocation, sir ! Zouns, sir, FU kill 
any man for treading upon my corns : and there will 
be a devilish throng of people there: they say that- 
^1 Uie princes of Italy will be there* 
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Sir H. And all the fops and fiddlers in Enrop e 
But the use of your swinuning girdle, pray, sir ? 

Clinch sen. Oh lord, sir, that^s easy. Suppose the 
ship cast away ; now, whilst other foolish people are 
busy at their prayers, I whip on my swimming girdle^ 
* clap a month's provision in my pocket, and sails me 
away, like an egg in a duck's belly. Well,8ir, you must 
pardon me now, I'm going to see my mistress. [Ea:ii» 

Sir H. This fellow's an accomplished ass before he 

foes abroad.— Well, this Angelica has got into mj 
eiirt, and I cannot get her out of my head. I must 
pay her t'other visit. [ExiU 



8CSKE II. 



Ladt Darling's Houae. 



Elder Amoelica, Ladt Darlino, Clincher Ju- 
nior, and DiCKY. 

Lath D. This is my daughter, cousin. 

Dicky. Now, sir, remember your three scrapes. 

Clinch, jun. [Sakding Akgelica.] One, two, three» 
your humble servant. Was not that right, Dicky ? 

Dichf. Ay, Yaith, sir; but why don't you speak to 
her? 

Clinch. Jun. I beg your pardon, Dicky ; I know my 
distance. Would you have me to speak to a lady at 
jthe first sight ? 

Dicky. Ay, sir, by all means ; the first aim is the 
surest. 

Clinch* jun. Now for a good jest to make her laugh 
beartily<*-*— By Jupiter Anmum, Til give her a kiss. 

\Goe$ tomrdi hcr^ 
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\ Enier Wildair, interposing* 

Sir H. 'Tis allto no purpose ; I told you so before ; 
your pitiful five guineas will never do. You may go ; 
1*11 outbid you. 

Clinch, jun. yfhaX the devil! the mad[man's here 
again. 

Lady D. Bless me, cousin, what d'ye mean ? Af- 
front a gentleman of his quality in my house ? 

Ciincn.jun, Quality! — Why, madam, I don't know 
what you mean by your madmen, and your beaux^ 
and your quality ^they're all alike, 1 believe. 

Lady Z>. Pray, sir, walk with me, into the next 
room. 

[Exit L A j>Y Darling, leading Clincher, Dickx 
Jbliotoing. 

Ang. Sir, if your conversation be no more agree- 
able than 'twas the last time, I would advise you to 
make your visit as short as you can. 

Sir H. The offences of my last visit, madam, bore 
their punishment in the commission ; and have made 
me as uneasy till I receive pardon, as your ladyship 
can be till J sue for it. 

Ang. Sir Harry, I did not well understand the of- 
fence, and must therefore proportion it to the great- 
ness of your apology ; if you would, therefore, have 
me think it light, take no great pains in an excuse. 

Sir Hi How sweet must the lips be that guard that 
tongue ! Then, madam, no more of past offences ; let 
us prepare for joys to come. Let this seal my par- 
doii. [Kisses her Hand* 

Ang. Hold, sir : one question, Sir Harry, and pray 
answer plainly — D'ye love me ? 

Sir H. Love you I Does fire ascend ? Do hypo- 
crites dissemble? Usurers love gold, or great men flat* 
tery ? Doubt these, then question that I love. 

Aug. This shows your gallantry, sir, but not yoUr 
love. 
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Sir H. View your own channsy madam, then judge 
my passion. 

Ang, If your words be real, *ti8 in your power to 
raise an eoual flame in me. 

Sir H* Nay, then, I seize 

Ang. Hold, sir ; 'tis also possible to make me de« 
test and scorn you worse than the most profligate of 
your deceiving sex. 

Sir H. Ha ! a very odd turn this. I hope, madam, 
you only affect anger, because you know your frowns 
are becoming. 

Aiig* Sir Harry, you being the best iudge of your 
own designs, can best understand whether my anger 
should be real or dissembled ; think what strict mo- 
desty should bear, then judge of my resentment. 

Sir H, Strict modesty should bear ! Why, 'faitYi, 
madam, I believe the strictest modesty may bear fiffy 
guineas, and I don't believe 'twill bear one farthing 
more. 

Ang. What d'ye mean, sir ? 
Sir H. Nay, madam, what do ]^ou mean I If you 
go to that. I think now, fifty guineas is a fine ofier 
for your strict ^lodesty, as you call it. 
Ang. I'm afraid you're mad, sir. 
Sir H. Why, madam, you're enough to make any 
man mad. 'Sdeath, are you not a«— - 
Ang* What, sir > 

Sir H* Why, a lady of— strict modesty, if you will 
have it so. 

Ang* 1 shall never hereafter trust common report^ 
which represented you, sir, a man of honour, wit, and 
breeding; for I find you very deficient in them aU 
three. lExUm 

Sir H. Now I find, that the strict pretences, which 
the ladies of pleasure make to strict modesty, is the 
reason why those of quality are ashamed to wear it. 
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Enter Vizard. 

Vizard. Ah ! Sir Harry, have I caught you ? Well, 
And what success ? 

Sir H. Success ! 'Tis a shame for you young fel- 
lows in town here, to let the wenches grow so saucy. 
I oiFered her fifty guineas, and she was in her airs 
presently^ and fiew away ii^ a huff. I could have had 
a brace of countesses in Paris for half the money, and 
je vous remercie into the bargain. 

Vizard. Gone in her airs, say you ? and did not 
you follow her > 

Sir If. WThither should I foUow her? 
Vizard. Into her bedchamber, man ; she went on 
purpose. You a man of gallantry, and not under-, 
stand that a lady's best pleased when she puts on her 
airs, as you call it ! 

Sir H. She talked to me of strict modesty and 
stuff. 

Vizard. Certainly. Most women signify their mo- 
desty, for the same reason that cowards boast their 
courage — ^because they have least on't. Come, come. 
Sir Harry, when you make your next assault^ encou- 
rage your spirits with brisk burgundy : if you suc- 
ceed, 'tis well ; if not, you have a fair excuse for your 
rudeness. I'll go in ai^ make your peace for what's 

past. Oh, I had almost forgot Colonel Standard 

wants to speak with you about some business. 

Sir H. I'll wait upon him presently ; d'ye know 
where he may be found ? 

Vizard. In the piazza of Covent Garden, about an 
liour hence, I promised to see him : and there you 
may meet him — to have your throat ciit. [Aside.] I'll 
go in and intercede for you. 

Sir H. But no foul play with the lady. Vizard. 

[ExiU 
Vizwd. No fair play, I can assure you. [Exit. 

E 
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8CENS III« 



The Street before Lady Lurewkll's Loc^mgs^ 



Clincher Senior, and Lurehtell* coquetting m 
the Balcony^'-^Enter Standard. 

Colonel S« How weak is reason in disputes of love 
IVe heard her falsehood with such pressing proo& 
that I no longer should distrust it. Yet still my love 
would baffle demonstration, and make impossibilities 
seem probable. [Looks up.] Ha! That fool too! 
What, stoop so low as that animal ? — *Tis true, wo« 
men once fallen, like cowards in despair, will stick at 
nothing ;- there's no medium in their actions. They 
must be bright as angels, or black as fiends. But now 
for my revenge ; I'll kick her cully before her facCy 
oall her whore, curse the whole sex, and leave her. 

[^Goes in* 

scene IV. 

A Dining Room 
Enter Lady Lurewell and Clincher Senior. 

Lady L, Oh lord, sir, it is my husband! What 
will become of you ? 

Clinch, sen. Ah, your husband! Oh, I shall be 
murdered! What shall I do ? Where shall I run ? J'll 
creep into an oven — Pll climb up the chimney — ^111 
fly — rjl swim;— —I wish to the Lord I were at the 
jubilee now ! 
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Lady L. Can't you think of any thing, sir > 
Clinch, sen. Think, not I; I never could think to 
any purpose in iny life. 

Lady L. What do y6u want, sir I 

Enter Tom Errand. 

Tom. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harrf Wildair ; 
i saw him come in here this morning ; and did imagine 
he might be here still, if he is not gone. 

Lady L. A lucky hit! Here, friend, change clothes 
-with this gentleman, quipkly, strip. 

Clinch, sen. Ay, ay,' quickly strip:: I'll give you 
talf-a-crown to boot. Come here ; so. 

[They change Clothes. 

Lady L. Now slip you [To Clinch. Senior. 
down stairs, and wait at the door till my husband be 
gone ; and get you in Ijhere [To Tom Errand.] till I 
call you* [Puts Errand in the next Room. 

Enter Colonel Standard. 

Oh, sir, are you come ? I wonder, sir, how you have 
the confidence to approach me, after so base a trick. 

Colonel S. Oh, madam, all your artifices won't 
waiL 

Lady L. Nay, sir, your artifices won't avail. I 
thought, sir, that I gave you caution enough against 
troubling me with Sir Harry Wildair's company, when 
I sent his letters back by you ; yet you, forsooth^ 
must tell him where I lodged, and expose me again 
to his impertinent courtship ! 

Colonel S. I expose you to his courtship ! 

Lady L. I'll lav my life you'll deny it now. Come, 
come, sir : a pitinil lie is as scandalous to a red coat, 
08 an oath to a black one. 

Cdond S. You're all lies ; first your heart is false ; 
your eyes are double ; one look belies another ; and 
then your tongue does contradict them alU«-Madam, 
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I see a little devil just nowhammeriog out a lie in your 
pericranium. 

Lady L. As I hope for mercy» he's in the right 
on't ! [Aside. 

Colonel S. Yes, yes, madam, I exposed you to the 
courtship of your feol Ciinchery too ; I hope yourfc* 
male wiles will impose that upon me also* 

Lady L. Clincher ! Nay, now you're stark mad. 
I knew no such person. 

Colonel S. Oh, woman in perfection I not knowhim ! 
'Slife, madam, can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyea^ 
be so deluded ? Nay, madam, my nose could not mis- 
take him ; for I smelt the fop by his pulvilio, from 
the balcony down to the street. ^ 

Lady £. The balcony J ha Iha ! ha ! the balcony ! 
I'll be hanged but he has mistaken Sir Hari'y Wildaira 
footman, with a new French livery, for a beau« 

Colonel S. 'Sdeath, madam ! what is there in me 
that looks like a cully ? Did I not see him ? 

Ladi/ L. No, no, you could not see him ; you'ie 
dreaming, colonel. Will you believe your eyes» 
now that I have rubbed them open ?— Here, you 
friend* 

Enter Tom Errand, £n Clincher Senior's Cl^hes. 

Colonel Sy This is illusion all ; my eyes conspire 
against themselves. 'Tis legerdemain. 

Lady L* Legerdemain! Is that all your acknow- 
ledgment for your rude behaviour ? — Oh, whata curse 
is it to love as I do! — Begone, sir, [To Tom Errand.1 
to your impertinent master, and tell him I shall never 
be at leisure to receive any of his troublesome visits, 
—Send to me to know when I should be at home !-^ 
Begone, sir. ^Exit Tom Errand.] I am sure he has 
^ made me an unfortunate woman. [ IFeeps^ 

Colonel S, Nay, then there is no certcunty in na- 
ture; and truth is only falsehood well disguised* 
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Lady L. Sir, had not I owned my fond, foolidi 
passion, I should not have been subject to such un- 
just suspicions : but it is an ungratenil return. 

\ [Weeping. 

Colonel S. Now, where are all my firm resolves ? £ 
hope, madam, you'll pardon me, since jealousy, that 
magnified my suspicion, is as much the effect of love, 
as my easiness in being satisfied. 

Lady L* Easiness in being satisfied ! No, no, sir ; 
clierish your suspicions, and feed upon your jealousy : 
*tis fit meat for your squeamish stomach. 

With me all women should this rule pursue : 

Who think us false, should never find us true. 

' [Exit in a Rage. 

£i2^er Clincher Senior in Tom Errand's Clothes* 

Clinch, sen. Wei), intriguing is the prettiest, plea- 
santest thing for a man of my parts. — How shall we 
laugh at the husband, when he is gone ! — How sillily 
he looks! He's in labour of horns already — To 
make a colonel a cuckold ! 'Twill be rare news for 
the aldermaiK 

Colonel S. All this Sir Harry has occasioned ; but 
be's brave, and will afford me a just revenge. — Oh, 

this is the porter I sent the challenge by Well, sir, 

have you found him ? 

Clinch, sen. What the devil does he mean now ? 

Colonel S. Have you given Sir Harry the note, fel<^ 
low.? 

Clinch, sen. The note ! what note ? 

Colonel S. The letter, blockhead, which I sent by 
you to Sir Harry Wildair ; have you seen him ? 

Clinch- sen. Oh, lord, what shall I say now > Seen 
him ? Yes, sir, — ho, sir — I have, sir — I have not, sir. 

Colonel S* The fellow's mad. Answer me directly* 
firrah, or I'll break your head. 

Clinch, sen, 1 know Sir Harry very well, sir ; but 
e2 
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as to the note, sir^ I can't remember a word on't : 
the truth is, I have a very bad memory. 

Colonel S. Oh, sir, I'll quicken your memory. 

[Strikes hinu 

Clinch, sen. Zouns, sir, hold !— I did give him the 
note. 

Colonel S. And what answer ? 

Clinch, sen. I mean I did not give him the note. 

Colonel S. What, d'ye banter, rascal ? 

[Strikes him agqin* 

Clinch, sen. Hold, sir, hold ! He did send an ai^ 
swer. 

Colonel S. What was*t, villain ? 

Clinch- sen. Why, truly, sir, I have forgot it : I told 
you that I had a very treacherous memory. 

Colonel S, I'll engage you shall remember me this 
mouthy rascal. [Beats him, and exiU 

Enter Lurewell and Pab;:.y» 

Ladif L. Ohy my poor gentleman! and was it 
beaten i 

Clinch, sen. Yes, I have been beaten. But wher^t 
my clothes, my clothes ? 

Lady L. What, you won't leave me so soon, mj 
dear, will ye ? 

Clinch.sen. Will ye ! — If ever I peep into the cdo- 
iiel's tent again, may I be forced to run the gauntlet. 
•—But my dothes, madam. 

Lady L. I sent the porter down stairs with them; : 
did not you meet him ? 

Clinch, sen. Meet him ? No, not I. 

Parly. No ! He went out at the back door, and It 
run clear away, I'm afraid. 

Clinch, sen. Gone, say you, and with my dothes, 
my fine jubilee clothes ? — Oh, the rogue, the thief !-i- 
I'U have him hanged for murder — Bat how shallJ 
get home in this pickle ? 
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Parity. Pm afraid, sir, the cdonel will be backpre- 
ient]y> for he dines at home. 

Clinch, sen^ Oh, then 1 must sneak off. 
Was ever such an unfortunate beau. 
To have his coat well thrashed, and lose his coat al- 
so! [Exit. 

Parly. Methinks, ma^am, the injuries you have 
suffered by men must be very great, to raise such 
heavy resentments against the whole sex; — and, I 
tbink, madam, your anger should be only confined 
to the author of your wrongs. 

Lady L. The author ! alas, I know him not. 

Parly. Not know him ? 'Tis odd, madam, that a 
man should rob you of that same jewel, and you not 
know him. 

Lady L. Leave trifling : it is a subject that always 
•ours my temper : but since, by thy faithful service, I 
have some reason to confide in your secresy, hear the 
strange relation. — Some twelve yeais ago, 1 lived at 
my father's house in Oxfordshire, blest with mno« 
cence, the ornamental, but weak geard of blooming 
beauty. Then it happened that three young gentle- 
men trom the university coming into the country, and 
heing benighted^ and strangers, called at my father's : 
he was very glad of their company, and offered them 
the entertainment of his house. 

Purly, Which they accepted, no doubt. Oh, these 
strolling collegians are never abroad, but upon some 
mischieFl 

Lady L. Two of them had a heavy, pedantic air r 
but the third 

Paily. Ah, the third, madam — the third of all 
things, they say, is very critical. 

Lady L. He was — but, in short, nature formed him 
for my undoing. His very looks were witty, and his 
expressive eyes spoke softer, prettier things, than 
words could frame. 

Parly. There will be mischief by and by ; Inevet* 
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heard a woman talk so much of eyes, but th^re were 
tears presently after. 

Ladj/ L. My father was so well pleased with his 
conversation, that he begged their company next day ; 
they consented, and next night. Parly 

Parli/. Ah, next night, madam next night (I'm 

afraid) was a night indeed. 

Ladi^ L, He bribed my maid, with his go]d, out of 
her honesty ; and me, with his rhetoric, out of my 
honour. [Weeps,] He swore that he would come down 
from Oxford m a fortnight, and marry me. 

Parly. The old bait, the old bait — I was cheated 
lust so myself. [Aside-] But had not you the wit to 
Know his name all this while I 

Lady L, He told me that he was under an obliga* 
tion to his companions, of concealing himself then, 
but that he would write to lue in two days, and let 
me know his name and quality. After all the bind- 
ing oaths of constancy, 1 gave him a ring with this 
motto — ** Love and Honour^**' — ^then w^ parted, and 
I never saw the dear deceiver more. 

Parly, No, nor never will, I warrant you. 

Lady L. I need not tell my griefb, which my fa- 
ther's death made a fair pretence for ; he left me sole 
heiress and executrix to three thousand pounds ar 
year : at Jast, my love for this single disseQibler turn- 
ed to a hatred of the whole sex ; and, resolving to di- 
vert my melancholy, I went to travel. Here I will 
play my l£»t scene ; then retire to my country-house, 
and live solitary. We shall have that old impotent 
lecher, Smuggler, here to-night; I have a plot to 
swinge him, and his precise nephew. Vizard. 

Parly. I think, madam, you manage every body 
that comes in your way. 

Lady L. No, Parly ; those men, whose pretensions 
I found just and honourable, I fairly dismissed, by let- 
ting them know my firm resolutions neyer to marrj^« 
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Bat those villains^ that would attempt my honour, 
IWe seldom failed to manage. 

Parly. What d*ye thixi of the colonel, madam i 
I suppose his designs are honourable. 

Lady L. That man's a riddle ; there's something of 
honour in his temper that pleases ; I'm sure he loves 
me too, because he's soon jealous, and soon satisfied* 
•.—But hang him, I have teased him enough — besides^ 
Parly, 1 begin to be tired of my revenge : but this 
buss and guinea I must maul once more. I'll hansel 
lAs woman's clothes for him. Go, get me pen and ink ; 
I imist write to Vizard too. 

Fortune, this once assist me as before : 
Two such machines can* never work in vain, 
As thy propitious wheel, and my projecting brain. 

\MxeunU 



ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. 

Coveni Garden. 



jEtUer Sib H«. Wildair and Coi.okel Standard, 
meetingm 

Colonel S. I thought, Sir Harry, to have met you 
^e this, in a more convenient place ; but since my 
wrongs were without ceremony, my revenge shall be 
so too.^— Draw, sir. 
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Sir H. Draw, sir ! what shall I draw? 

Colonel S. Come, come» sir, I like your &cetious 
humour well enough ; it shows courage and uncon- 
cern. I know you brave, and therefore use you thus. 
Draw your sword. 

Sir H.' Nay, to oblige you, I will draw; but the 
devil take ne if I fight.— -rerhaps, colonel, this is the 
prettiest blade you have seen. 

Colonel S. I doubt not but the arm is good ; and 
therefore think both worth my resentment Come, sir. 

Sir H. But, pr'ythee, colonel, dost think that I am 
•uch a madman, as to send my soul to the devil and 
body to the worms— upon every fool's errand ? 

[Aside. 

CoUmel S. I hope you^re no coward, sir. 

Sir H. Coward, sir ! I have eight thousand pounds 
a year, sir. 

Colonel S. You fought in the army, to my know- 
ledge. 

Sir H. Ay, for the same reason that I wore a re4 
ooat ; because 'twas fashionable. 

Colonel S. Sir, jou fought a French count in Paris. 

Sir H. True, sir, he was a beau, like myself. Now 
you're a soldier, colonel, and fighting is •your trade; 
and I think it downright madness to contend with 
any man in his profession. 

Colonel S, Come, sir, no more dallying ; I shall 
take very unseemly methods^ if you don't show your- 
self a gentleman. 

Sir H, A gentleman ! Why, there again, now. A 
gentleman ! 1 tell you once more, colonel, that I am 
a baronet, and have eight thousand pounds a year. I 
can dance, sing, ride, fence, understand the languages 
—Now I can't conceive how running you through 
the body should contribute one jot more to my gen- 
tility. But pray, colonel, I had forgot tp ask you. 
.what's the quarrel ? 

Colonel S. A woman, sir: 
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Sir H. Then I put up my mord. Take her. 

Colonel S. Sir, my honour's concerned. 

Sir H. Nay, if your honour be concerned with a 
woman, get it out of her hands as soon as you can— 
An honourable iover is the greatest slave in nature: 
some will say, the greatest iool. Come, come, colo- 
nel, this is something about the Lady Lurewell, I 
warrant ; I can give you satisfaction in that af£ur. 

Colonel S. Do so then immediately. 

Sir H, Put up your sword first : you know I dare 
fight, but Ihad much rather make you a friend than 
an enemy. I can assure you this lady will prove too 
hard for one of your temper. You have too much 
honour, too much in conscience, to be a favourite 
with the ladies. 

Colonel S. I'm assured, sir, she never gave you 
any encouragement. , , i . 

Sir H. A man can never hear reason with his 
sword in his hand. Sheath your weapon ; and then, 
if I don't satisfy you, sheath it in my body. . 

Colonel S. Give me but demonstration of her grant- 
ing you any favour, gM[id it is enough. 

• Sir H. Will you take my word ? 

Colonel S. Pardon me, sir, I cannot 

Sir H. Will you believe your own eyes ? 

Colonel S. 'Tis ten to one whether I shall or no; 
they have deceived me already. 

Sir H. That's hard— but some means I shall de- 
vise for your satisfaction — [Noise.] — We must fly this 
place, else that cluster of mob will overwhelm us. ' 
*^ [Exeunt. 

Enter Mob, Tom Errand's Wipb hurrying in 

Clincher Senior in Errand's Cloihes. 
Wife. Oh ! the villain, the rogue, he has murdered 
xny husband. Ah, my poor Timothy ! ^ ^ - 

Clinch, sen. Dem your Timothy !—your husband 
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has murdered me, woman ; for he has carried away 
my fine jubilee clothes- 

Mob. Away with him— *-*-away with him to the 
Thames. ' 

CUnch. sen. Oh, if I had but my swimming gurdle 
now! 

Enter Constablk. 

Const. Hold, neighbours, I command tlie peace. 

Wife, Oh ! Mr Constable, here's a rogue that ha» 
murdered my husband, and robbed him of his clothes. 

Const. Murder and robbery ! — Then he must be a 

gentleman. ^Hands off there; he must not be abu- 

ged. — Give an account of yourself. Are you a gentle« 
man? 

Clinch, sen. No, sir, I am a beau. 

Const. A beau — Then you have killed nobody, Vm 
persuaded. How came you by these clothes, sir ? 

Clinch, sen. You must know, sir, that walking along« 
sir, I don't know how, sir, I can't tell where, sir, — 
and so the porter and I changed clothes, sir. 

Const. Very well. .The man speaks reason, and like 
a gentleman. 

Wife. But pray, Mr Constable, ask him how h^ 
changed clothes with him. 

Const. Silence, woman, and don't disturb the court* 
Well, sir, how did you change clothes ? 

Clinch, sen. Why, sir, he pulled off my coat, and I 
drew off his : so I put oh his coat, and he put on 
mine. 

Const. Why, neighbour, I don't find that he*g 
guilty : search him — and if he carries no arms about 
him, we'll let him go, 

[ Thei/ search his PocketSy and puU out his Pistolsm 

Clinch, sen. Oh, gemini ! My jubilee pistols K 

Const. What, a case of pistols ! Then the case is 
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plain. Speak, what are you, sir i Whence came you, 
and whither go you ? 

Clinch, sen. Sir, I came from Russel Street, and 
am going to the jubilee. 

Wife. You shdl go to the gallows, you rogue. 

Const. Away with him, away with him to Newgate, 
straight. 

Clinch, sen. I shall go the jubilee now, indised. 

[Exeuntm 

Enter Sir H. Wildair and Colonel Standard. 

Sir H* In short, colonel, 'tis all nonsense — ^fight for 
a woman ! Hard by is the lady's house, if you please, 
we'll wait on her together : you shall draw your sword 
—-I'll draw my snuff-box : you shall produce your 
wounds received in war — I'll relate mme by Cd^d's 
dart : you shall swear— I'll sigh : you shall sa, sa, 
and I'll coupee ; and if she flies not to my arms like 
a hawk to its perch, my dancing-master deserves to 
be damned. 

Colonel S. With the generality of women, I grant 
you, these arts may prevail. 

Sir H. Generality of women! Why there again, 
you're out. They're all alike, sir : I never heard of 
any one that was particular, but one. 

Colonel S* Who was she, pray ? 

Sir H. Penelope, I think she's called, and that's a 
poetical story too. When will you find a poet in our 
age make a woman so chaste i 

Colonel S. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humour 
€»m disguise falsehood, and make calumny pass for 
satire ; but you have promised me ocular demonstra- 
tion that she favours you : nake that good, and I shall 
then maintain faith and female to be as inconsistent 
as truth and falsehood. 

Sir H. But will you be convinced, if our plot suc- 
ceeds ? 

Colonel & I rely on your word and honour^ Sk 
Harry, 
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Sir H*. Then meet me half an hour hence at the 
Shakspeare ; you must oblige me by taking a hearty 
glass with me toward the fitting me out for a certain 
project, which this night I undertake. 

Colonel S. I guess» by the preparation, that wo- 
man's the design. 

SirH. Yes, 'faith. — t am taken dangerously ill with 
two foolish maladies, modesty and love : the first I'll 
cure with burgundy, and my love by a night's lodging 
with the damscL A sure remedy. Probaium esU 

Colonel S, I'll certainly meet you, sir., 

[Exeunt severdlly^ 

jEnter Clincher Junior a^zJ Dickt. 

CUnch. jun. Ah, Dick, this London is a sad place, 
a SM vicious place : I wish that I were in the coun- 
try again. AnA. this brother of mine— L*m sorry he*g 
so great a rake : I had rather see him dead than see 
him thus. 

Dicky. Ay, sir, hell spend liis whole estate at this 
fiame jubilee. Who d'ye think lives at this same ju- 
bilee ? 

Clinch, jun,. Whb, pray ? 

Dicky. The Pope. 

Clinch, jun, Tlie devil he do^s! My btothergoto the 
place where the Pope dwells I He's bewitched, sure ! 

Enter^ou Errand, in Clincher Senior's Chlhes. 

Dicky. Indeed, I believe he is, for he's strangely 
altered. 

Clinch. jun^ Altered ! Why, he looks like a Jesuit 
already. 
\ Tom. This lace will sell. What a blockhead was 
the fellow to trust me with his coat ! If I can get 
cross the garden, down to the water-side, I am pretty 
secure. 

Clinch. jun. Brother ?—0 la! Oh, gemini! Are 
youmylirother? 
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K I seize you in the king's name, sir. 

%yS. lord! dioddthisprovesomeparUament. 

^ / "' ^ '^oeak, you rogue, what are you ? 

'*/ orter, aod going of an errand. 

S nd ? Speak, you rogue. 

fi, Tm afraid, 
' *■ you ? 

'^ ' has murdered your bro» 

clothes. 
/ .y brother! Oh, crimini ! 

.jiher! Stay, by Jupiter Am- 
' .1. Speak, sir, have you kiJIedi 

.at you have killed him, and Pll give 
vjwn. 
. V ho I, sir ? Alack-a-day, sir, I never killed 
.on, but a carrier's horse once. ^ 

Clinch, jun. Then you shall certainly be hanged $ 
but confess that you Killed him^ and well let you eo* 
Tom. TeUing the truth hangs a man, but confessing 
a lie can do no harm : besides, if the worst come to 
ihe worst, I can but deny it agam. — Well, sir, smc^ 
I must tell you, I did kill him. 

Clinch, jun. Here's your money, sur— — -But are 
you sure you killed him dead ? 

Tarn. Sir, III swear it before any iudge in England, 

Diciy. But are you si^e that he s dead m law i 

Tom, Dead in law ! I canH tell whether he be 

dead in law ; but he's as dead as a door nail; for I 

gave him seven knocks on the head with a hammer. 

Dicky. Then you have the estate by statute. Any 

nan that's knocked on the head is dead in law. 

Clinch, jun. But are you sure he was compos men* 
Us when he was killed ? 

Tom, I suppose he was, sir ; for he told me nothing 
to the contraiy afterwiMrda* 
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^ Clinch Jun. Hejr! ThenlgotothejubHee — Strip, 
AVf strip. By Jupiter Ammotij strip. 

Dic^. Ah i don't swear, sir. 

[Puts on hU Brother's Clothes. 

Clinch. jun* Swear, sir ! Zoons* ha'n't I g^ the 
estate, sir ? Come, sir, now Vm is^ mourning for my 
brother. 

Tom, I hope you'll let me g6 now, sir. 

Clinch, jun^ Yes, yes, sir ; but you must do the 
favour to swear positively before a magistrate, that 
you killed him dead, that I may enter upon the es- 
tate without any trouble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my 
religion's gone, since I put on these fine clothes.— 
Heyi call me a coach somebody* 

Tonu Ay, master, let me go, and I'll call one im« 
mediately. 

CUncLjun. No, no ; Dicky, carry this spark before 
a justice, and when he has made oath, you may dis-^ 
charge him. And I'll go see Angelica. [Exeunt 
Dicky and Tom.] Now that Tm an elder brother^ 
I'll court, and swear, and rant, and rake, and go to 
the jubilee with the best of them* lExi^ 



iCENS II. 

Ladt Lurewxll*8 House* 

Enter Lady Lurewell and Parly. 

Lur, Are you sure that Vizard had my letter > 
Parly, Yes, yes, madam ; one of your ladyship'i 

footmen gave it to him in the Park, and he told the 

bearer, with all transports of joy, that he would be 

punctual to a minute. 

Lady L. Thus, most villains, some time or other, 

are punctual to their ruin: Are all thmgs prepared 

for his reception ? 
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Parly. Exactly to your ladyship's order : the al« 
dennan too is just come, dressed and cooked up for 
iniquity. 

Lady L. Then he has got woman's clothes on ? 

Parly. Yes, madam, and has passed upon the ft* 
mily for your nurse. 

Lady Z. Convey him into that closet, and put out 
the candles, and tell htm, I'll wait on him presently. 
When he is tired of his situation, let the servants pre- 
tend they take him for a common rogue, come with 
the intent to rob the house, and pump him heartily. 
[As Parly ^aes toimt out the Candles, some* 
body knocks* — Music plays without. 

LadyL. This must be Sir Harry; tell him I am 
llot to be spoken with. 

Parly. Sir, my lady is not to be spoken with. 

Sir H. [Without.] I must have that from her owr 
mouth, Mrs Parly. Play, gentlemen. 

[Music plays again. 

]Snter SiH Hakry. 

Lady L. 'Tis too early for serenading. Sir Harry* 

Sir H. Wheresoever )ove is, there music is proper. 

Lady L* But, Sir Harry, what tempest drives you 
bere at this hour I 

Sir i/. No terapeijt, m.adam, but love, madam. 

[Wildair taking her by the Hand. 

Lady L. As pure and white as angels' soft desires* 

Sir H. Fierce, as wh^n ripe consenting beauty fires. 

LadyL. [Aside.] If this be a love token, [Wild- 
air drops a ring^ she takes it up,] your mistress's 
favours hang very loose about 3FOU, sir. 

Sir H. I can't, justly, madam, pay your trouble of 
taking it up, by any thing, but desiring you to wear it. 

Lady L. You eentlemen have the cunningest ways 
of playing the fool, and are so industrious in your pro- 
lUseness. Speak seriously, am I beholden to chance 
9r design for this ring i 
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Sir H» To desigDy upon my honour*— And I hope 
my design will succeed. [Aside^ 

Lady L. Shall I be free with you, Sir Harry ? 

Sir H, With all my heart> madamy so I may be 
free with you. ' 

Lady L. Then plainly, sir, I shall beg the favour 
to see you some other time ; for at this v^ry minute 
I have two lovers in the house. 

Sir H. Then to be as plain, I must be gone this 
minute, for I must see another mistress within these 
two hours« 
' Lady L. Frank and free. 

Sir H, As you with me-^-Madam, your most hum- 
ble servant, [ExiU 

Lady L. Nothing can disturb his humour. Nov 
for my merchant and Vizard. 

[Exit, and takes the Candles mth her* 

Enter Parly, leading in Smuggler, dressed in 

Woman^s Clothes. 
Parly. This way, Mr Alderman. 
Smug. Well, Mrs Parly, — I*m obliged to you for 
this trouble : here are a couple of sh^ngs for you. 
Times are hard, very hard indeed ; but next time I'll 
steal a pair of silk stockings from my wife, and bring 
them to you — What are you fup^ling about my 
pockets for > 

^ Parly. Only setting the plaits of your gown': here, 
sir, get into this closet, and my lady will wait on you 
presently. 

[Pu;ts him into the Closet , runs out, and returns 
mth Vizard, 
Vizard. Where wouldst thou lead me, my dear au« 
dpicious little pilot ? 

Parly. You're almost in port, sir ;' my lady's in 
the closet, and will come out to you immediately* 
Vizard. Let me fhank thee «& I ou^htf {Kissps k^* 
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Parltf. Psha^y who has hired me best i .a couple 
of shillings^ or a couple of kisses ? [Exit Parlt. 

Vizards Propitious darkness guides the lover's 
steps; and night^that shadows outward sense, lights 
up our-inward joy. 

Smug. My nephew's voice, and certainly possessed 
with an evil spirit* 

Vizard. Ha ! I hear a voice* Madam*— -^my life» 
my happiness, where are you, madam i 

Smug^^Ma^/diBm ! He takes me for a woman too : 
1*11 try him.— Where have you left your sanctity, Mr 
Vizard ? 

Vizard. Talk no more of that ungrateful subject-^ 
I lefl it where it has only business, with day-light ; 
'tis needless to wear a mask in the dark. 

Smug. Well, sir, but I suppose your dissimulation 
has some other motive besides pleasure I 

Vizard. Yes, madam, the honestest motive in the 

world ^interest You must know, madam, that 

I have an old uncle. Alderman Smuggler ; you have- 
seen hiip, I suppose I 

Smug. Yes, yes, I have some small acquaintance 
with him. 

Vizard. 'Tis the most knavish, precise, covetous 
old rogue, that ever died of the gout. 

Smug. Ah, the young son of a whore i [Aside''] 
Well, sir, and what of him ? 

Vizard. Why, madam, he has a swingeing estate, 
which I design to purchase as a saint, and spend like 
a gentleman. He got it by cneating, and should lose 
it by deceit. By the pretence of my zeal and sobrie-* 
ty, I'll cozen the old miser, one of these days, out of 
a settlement and deed of conveyance-^^ — 

Smug. It shall be a deed to convey you to the gal- 
Jows then, ye young dog. [Aside* 

Vizard. And no sooner he's dead, but I'll rattle 
over his grave with a coach and six, to inform his CO* 
y^tous ghost how genteelly I spend bis monej^t^ 
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Smug. I'll prevent you, boy ; for 1^1 have my mo- 
ney buried with me. [Aside, 

Vizard. Bless me» madam I here's a light coming 
this way. I must fly immediately.—— When shall I 
see youy madam ? 

Smug. Sooner than you expect, my dear. 

Vizard. Pardon me, dear madauoi, I would not be 
seen for the world. I would sooner forfeit my life, 
my pleasure, than my reputation. lExif. 

Smug. '£gad| and so' would I too. * lExk* 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



aCENB I. 



liAnt Darling's Hojise. 



Enter Lady Darling and Angelica. 

LadyD. Daughter, sipce you have to deal with a 
pian ofso peculiar a temper, yOu must not think the 
general arts of love can secure him ; you may there- 
rore allow such a courtier some encouragement ex- 
traordinary, without reproach to your modesty. 

Ang. I am sensible, madam, that a formal nicety 
makes our modesty sit awkward, and appears rathcfr 
a^ chain to enslave, than a bracelet to adorn us; it 
should show, when unmolested, easy and innocent as| 
a dove, but strong and vigorous as a falcon, when as-^ 
paulted. 

Ladi/ D. Vm afraid, daughter, you mistake Sir . 
Harry s gaiety for dishonour. 
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Ang. Though modesty^ madanii may wink, it must 
not sleep, when powerful enemies are abroad. I must 
confessi thati of all men's, I would not see Sir Harry 
Wildair's faults. 

Lady D. You must certainly be mistaken, Ange- 
lica ; ror I'm satisfied Sir Harry's designs are only to 
court and marry you* 

Ang. His pretence, perhaps, was such. Pray, ma- 
dam, by what means are you made acquainted with 
his designs ? 

Lady D. Means, child ! Why, my cousin Vizard, / 
who, I m sure, is your sincere friend, sent him. He 
brought me this letter from my cousm. 

[Gives her the Letter j 'which she opens. 

Ang, Ha! Vizard!^ — then I'm abused in earnest-— 
Would Sir Harry, by his instigation, fix a base afiront 
upon me ? No, I can't suspect him of so ungenteel a 
crime — This letter shall trace the truth. [Aside,] — 
My suspicions, madam, are much cleared ; and I hope 
to satisfy your ladyship in my management, when I 
next see Sir Harry. 

Enter Servant. 

Sero. Madamy here's a gentleman belowi calls him- 
self Wildair. 

Ladi/ D. Conduct him up. lExit Servant.]*— 
Daughteri I won't doubt your discretion. 

[Exit Lady Darlings 

Enter Sir Harry Wildair. 

Sir H* Oh, the delights of love and burgundy!—- 
Madam, I have toasted your ladyship fifteen bumpers 
successively, and swallowed Cupids like loches to 
every glass. 

Ang. And what then, sir ? 

Sir Hm Why, then, madam, the wine has got into 
«aiy head, and the Cupids into my heart; and unless 
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by quenching quick my flame, you kindly ease the 
smart, I'm a lost man, madam. 

Aug. Drunkenness, Sir Harry, is the worst pre- 
tence a gentleman can make for rudeness ; for the 
excuse is as scandalous as the fault. Therefore, pray 
consider who you are so free with, sir ; a woman of 
condition, that can call half a dozen footmen upon 
occasion. 

Sir H l^&ji madam, if you have a mind to toss me 
in a blanket, half a dozen chambermaids would do 
better service. Come, come, madam; though the 
wine makes me lisp, yet it has taught me to speak 
plainer. By all the dust of my ancient progeniton^ 
1 must this night rest in your arms. 

Ang. Nay, then ^who waits there ? 

Enter Footmen. 

Take hold of that madman, and bind him. 

Sir H. Nay, then, burgundy's tl^e word ; slaughter 
will ensue. Hold— ^Do you know, scoundrels, that I 
have been drinking victorious burgundy ? [Dratios, 

Servants. We know you're drunk, sir. 

Sir H. Then how have you the impudence, rascals, 
to assault a gentleman with a couple of flasks of cou- 
rage in his head > 

Servants. We mu6t do as our young mistress com- 
mands us. 

Sir H. Nay, then, have amoncye, dogs ! [Thrcfaa 
Money among them ; they scramble and take it up ; he 
pelting them out^ shuts the Door^ and returns*] Rascals, 
poltroons ! — I have charmed the dragon, and now the 
fruit's my own. I have put the who|e army to flight ; 
and now I'll take the general prisoner. 

[Laying hold on her* 

Ang, 1 conjure ypu, sir, by the sacred name of 
honour, by your dead father's name, and the fair re- 
putation of your mother's chastity, that you ofier not' 
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tbe least offence. Already you have wronged me paM 
redress. 

Sir H. Thou art the most unaccountable crea- 
ture 

Ang. What madness, Sir Harry, what wild dream 
of loose desire, could prompt you toattempt this base* 

ness ! — ^View me vfell the brightness of my mind, , 

methinks, should lighten outwards, and let you see 
your mistake in my behaviour. 

Sir H. [MimicUr^.] Tal tidum, tidum, tal ti didi 
didum. A million to one, now, but this girl is just 

come flush from reading the Rival Queens 'Egad^ 

I'll at her in her own cant — Oh, my Statira ! Oh, my 
angry dear ! turn thine eyes on me — behold thy beau 
in buskins. 

Ang. Behold me, sir; view me with a sober thought, 
free from those fumes of wine that throw a niist be- 
fore your sight, and you shall find that every glance 
from m3r'reproaching eyes is armed with sharp re- 
sentment, and with a virtuous pride that looks disho- 
nour dead. ' 

/Str H. This is the first whore in heroics that I have 
met with. [Aside^ Look ye, madam, as to that slender 
particular of your virtue, we sha'n*t quarrel about it ; 
you may be as virtuous as any woman in England, if 
you please. But, pray, madam, be pleased to con- 
sider, what is this same virtue that you make such 
a mighty noise about — Can your virtue keep you a 
coach and six ? No, no ; your virtuous women walk 
on foot — Can your virtue stake for you at picquet ? 
No. Then wliat business has a woman with virtue ? 
Come, come, madam, I offered you fifty guineas ; 

there's a hundred The devil ! — ^virtuous still !— » 

Why, it is a hundred, five score, a hundred guineas. 

Ang^ Oh, indignation ! Were I a man, you durst 

not use me thus. But the mean, poor abuse you 

throw on me, reflects upon yours^eu : our ^t^ still 
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Strikes an awe upon the brave, and only cowards 
dare afiront a woman. - 

Sir H* Affront ! 'Sdeath, madam, a hundred gui- 
neas will get you up a bank at basset ; a hundred gui- 
neas will furnish out your closet witli china ; a hun- 
dred guineas will give you an air of quality ; a hun- 
dred guineas will buy you a rich cabinet for your 
billet-doux> or a fine Common Prayer Book for your 
virtue ; a hundred guineas will buy a hundred fine 
things, and fine things are for fine ladies, and fine 
ladies are for fine gentlemen, and fine gentlemen are 
i*— — 'Egad, this burgundy makes a man speak like 

an angel Come, come, madam, take it, and put it 

to what use you please. 

Ang. I'll use it as I would the base unworthy 
giver, thus- — ^ 

[Thrffm d&am the Purse, and stamps upon U. 

Sir //. I have no mind to meddle in state affairs ; 
but these women will make me a parliament-man in 
spite of my teeth, on purpose to bring in a bill against 
their extortion. She tramples under foot that deity 
which all the world adores — Oh, the blooming pride 
of beautiful eighteen !-^Pshaw ! — I'll talk to her no 
longer ; I'll make my market with the old gentle- 
woman ; she knows business better — ^— [Goe^ to the 
Door.] — Here, you, fnend : pray desire the old lady 

to walk in Hark ye, 'egad, madam^ I'll tell your 

mother. 

Enter Lady Darling. 

Ladj/ D. Well, Sir Harry, and how d'ye like my 
daughter, Tpray ? 

Sir H. Like her, madam ! — ^Hark ye, will you take 
it > — Why, 'faith, madam — Take the money, I say, 
or, 'egad, all's out. 

Ang. All shall out — Sir, you are a scandal to the 
name of gentleman. 
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SirH. With all my heart, madam — In short, nfHadam, 
your daughter has uded me somewhat too familiarly, 
though I have treated her like a woman of quality. 

Ladi/ D. How, sir ? 

Sir H, Why, madam, I have offered her a hundred 
guineas. 

Ladi/ D. A hundred guineas ! Upon what score ? 

Sir H, Upon what score ! Lord, lord, how these 
old women love to hear bawdy I — ^Why, 'faith, ma- 
dam, I have never a double entendre ready at present; ' 
but I suppose you know upon what scores 

Ang, Hold, sir, stop your abusive tongue, too loose 
for modest ears to hear Madam^ 1 did before sus- 
pect that his designs were base, now theyVe too 
plain ; this knight, this mighty man of wit and hu- 
mour, is made a tool to a knave^-Vizard has sent 
him on a bully's errand, to affront a woman ; but I 
scorn the abuse, and him that ofiered it« 

Lady D. How, sir, come to affiront us ! D'ye know 
who we are, sir ? 

Sir H. Know who you are ! Why^ your daughter 
there is Mr Vizard's— cousin, I suppose. And for 
you, madam — I suppose your ladyship to be one of 
those dvil, obliging^ discreet, old gentlewomen, who 
keep their visiting days for the entertainment of their 
presenting friends, whom they treat with imperial 
tea, a private room, and a pack of cards. Now I 
suppose you do understand me ? 

Lady D. This is beyond sufferance ! But say, thou 
abusive man, what injury have you ever received from 
me, or mine, thus to engage you in this scandalous 
aspersion ? 

Ang. Yes, sir, what cause, what motives coixld in- 
duce you thus to debase yourself below your rank ? 

Sir H. Hey-day ! Now, dear Roxatia^ and you^ 
m^fair Statira, be not so very heroic in your style: 
Vizard's letter may resolve you, and answer all the 
impertinent questions you have made roe. 
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Ladg D. <in<f ^ngf. We appeal to that 
Sir H. And Pll stand to't ; he read it to me^ and the 
contents were pretty plain^ I thought. 

Ang, Here^ sir^ peruse it^ and see how much we 
are injured^ and you deceived. 

Sir H, [Opening the Letter,] But hold, mftdanii 
{To Lady Darling.] before I read I'll make some 
condition : — Mr Vizard says here, that I won't scruple 
thirty or forty pieces. Now, roadam^ if you have 
clapped in another cypher to the account, and made 
it three or four hundred^ 'egad I'll not stand to't. 
Lady D, The letter, sir, shall answer you. 

Sir H* Well then— [Reads.] Out of my earnest in* 
cUnation to serve your ladyship^ and my cousin An* 
gelica-^Aji ay, the very wordfs, I can say it by heart 
— / have sent Sir Harry Wildair to-^What the devil's 
this ? — Sent Sir Harry WUdair to court miy cot»u»— 
He read to me quite a difierent thing — Hes a gentle 
man of great parts andjbrtune^^tie's a son of a whorei 
and a rascal — And tvotdd make your daughter very 
happy [Whistles.] in akusband^-^-^^[LooksJbotishy and 
hums a Song.] — Oh ! poor Sir Harry, wlmt have thy 
angry stars designed ? 

Ang. Now, sir, I hope you need no instigation to 
redress our wrongs^ since even the injury points the 
way. 

ididy D. Think, sir, diat our blood for many ge- 
nerations has run in the purest channel of unsullied 
honour. 

Sir H. Ay, madam. {^Bcfws taker. 

Ang. Consider what a tender flower is woman's re- 
putation, which the least air of foul detraction bldttts. 

Sir H. Yes, madam. [Bows to the other* 

Lady D. Call then to mind your mde and scatt- 
dalous behaviour. 

Sir H Right, madam. [Bonos again* 

Ang, Remember the base price you oflbred me. 

[Exit. 

Digitized by La OOQIC 



I5CSMB II.] T0JE CONfiTAMT COUFI.B. 75 

Sir H, Very true, madam. Was ever man so ca- 
techized ? 

LadyD. And think thatVizard^-^that villain Vizard, 
—caused all this, yet lives^ that's all : farewell. 

Sir H. Stay, madam, [To Lady Darling.] one 
word; is there no other way to redress your wrongs, 
but by fighting ? 

Ladi^ Z). Only one, sir; which, if you can think 
of, you may do : you knpw the business I entertained 
you for. 

Sir H. I understand you, madam. [Exit Lady 
Darling.] Here am I brought to a very pretty di« 
lemma* I must commit murder, or. commit matri- 
mony ; which is the best now ? a licence from Doc- 
tor's Commons, or a sentence from the Old Bailey f 
—If I kill lOT man, the law hangs me ; if I marry 
my woman, I shall hang myself. But, damn it — 
cowards dare fight :—J'll marry, that's the most da- 
ring action of the two. [Ejsitf 



6CEKE If. 



Newgaie. 

CtiMCHER Senior, ^oku. 

Clinch* sen. How severe andmelancholy are New- 
gate reflections! Last week my father died; yester- 
day I turned beau; to-day I am laid bv the heels, 
and to-morrow shall be hung by the neck.— — -I was 
agreeing with a bookseller about printing an account 
of my journey through France and Italy ; but now 
the mstory of my travels must be through Holborn 
to Tyburn.—" The last dying speech of Beau Clin- 
cber, that was going to the jubilee.— Come, a half^ 
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penny a-piece/' — A sad sound, a sad sounds 'faith ! 
'Tis one way to have a man's death make a great noise 
in the world. ; 

Enter Tom Errand. 

A reprieve ! a reprieve ! thou dear, dear — damned 
rogue. Where have you been ? Thou art the most 
welcome — son of a whore ; whcre's mj clothes ? 

Tom. Sir, I see where onine are. Come, sir, strip, 
sir, strip. 

Clinch, sen. Sir, you cannot master me, for. I ain 
twenty thousand strong. [Exeunt, struggling^ 



SCENE III. 

Lady Darling's House^ 

Enter Sir H. Wildair, xvith Cards ; Servants* 
Jbllotdng, 

Sir H. Here, fly all around^ and bear these as di- 
rected ; you to Westminster, you to St James's, and 
you into the city. Tell all ray friends, a bridegroom's 
joy invites their presence. Tell them, I am married. 
If any ask to whom, make no reply ; but tell them, 
that I am married ; that joy shall crown the day, and 
love the night. Begone, fly. 

Enter CpLoiSEL Standard. 

A thousand welcomes, fViend'; my pleasure'^ now 
complete, since I can share it with my friend : brisk 
joy shall bound from me to you ; then back again ; 
and, like the sun, grow warmer by reflection. 

Colonel S You are always pleasant, Sir Harry: but 
this transcends yourself: whence proceeds it ? 

Sir H. Canst thou not guess, my friend ? Whence 
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flows all earthly joy i What is the life of man, and 

soul of pleasure ? Woman. ^What fires the heart 

with transport, and the soul with raptures ? — ^Lovely 

woman rWhat is the master*stroke and smile of 

the creation, but charming, virtuous woman ?— Me- 
thinks, my friend, you relish not my joy. What i^ ' 
the cause ? 

QAmelS. Canst thou notguess? — ^Whatis the bane 
of man, and scourge of life, but woman ?— .^hat is 
the heathenish idol man sets up, and is danmed for 
worshipping ? Treacherous woman. — Woman, whose 
composition inverts humanity ; their bodies heavenly, 
but their souls are clay. 

Sir H. Come, come, colonel, this is too much ; I 
know your wrongs received from Lurewell may 
excuseyour resentment against her. But it is unpar- 
donable to charge the fallings of a single woman 
upon the whole sex. I have found one, whose vir-» 
tues 

Colonel S. So have I, Sir Harry ; I have found 
one whose pride's above yielding to a prince. And 
if lying, disisembling, perjury, and falsehood, be no 
breaishes in a woman's honour, she is as innocent as 
infancy. 

Sir H. Well, colonel, I find your opinion grows 
stronger by opposition ; I shall now, therefore, wave 
the argument, and only beg you for this day to make 
a show of complaisance at least.'--Here comes my 
charming bride. 

Enter Lady Darling and Angelica. 

Colonel S. [Saluting Angelica.] I wish you, 
madam, all the joys of love and fortune. 

Enter Clincher Junior. 

Clinch, jun. Gentlemen and ladies, I'm just upon 
the spur, and have only a minute to take my leave# 
Sir H, Whither are you boundi sir i 
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Clinch, jun. Bound, sir ! I'm going to the jubilee^ 
sir. 

Ladt/ D, Bless me, cousin ! how came you by these 
clothes ? 

Clinch, jun. Clothes ! ha ! ha ! ha ! the rarest jest ! 
ha 1 ha ! ha! I shall burst, by Jupiter Ammon — I shall 
burst. 

Ladi/ D. What's the matter, cousin ? 
* Clinch* jun. The matter ! ha ! ha ! Why, an ho- 
nest porter, ha ! ha ! ha ! has knocked out my bro- 
ther's brains — ^ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir H. A very good jest, i'faith — ha ! ha ! ha! 

Clinch, jun. Ay, sir ; but the best jest of all is, he 
knocked out his brains with a hammer — and so he is 
as dead as a doornail ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Ladi/ D. And do you laugh, wretch ? 

CliricLjun, Laugh ! ha ! ha! ha! let me see e'er a 
younger brother in England that won't laugh at such 
a jest! 

Aug. You appeared a very sober, pious gentleman 
some nours ago. 

Clinch* jun. Pshaw ! I was a fool then : but now, 
madam, I'm a wit ; I can rake now. As for your 
part, madam, you might have had me once ; but now, 
tnadlim, if you should fall to eating chalk, or gnaw- 
ing the sheets, it is none of my fault. Now, ma- 
dam, I have got an estate, and I must go to the ju- 
bilee. 

Enter Clincher Senior, in a Blanket. 

Clinch, sen. Must you so, rogue--must ye ? You 
will go to the jubilee, will you ^ 

Clinch, jun. A ghost 1 a ghost ! send for the Dean 
and Chapter presently. 

Clinch, sen. No, no, sirrah 1 I'm an elder brother, 
rogue. 

CUnch> jun. 1 don't care a farthing for that ; I'm 
s^re you're dead in law. 
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Clinch, sen. Why so^ sirrah — ^why so ? 

Clinch, jun.Becausef sir, I can ge% a fellow to 
swear he knocked out your brains. 

Sir H. An odd way of swearing a man out of his 
life! 

Clinch* jun. Smell him, gentlemen, he has a dead- 
ly scent apout him. 

Clinch, sen. Truly the apprehensions of death may 
have made me savour a little. O, Lord ! the colonel ! 
The apprehension of him may make the savour worse, 
I'm afraid. , 

Clinch, jun. In short, sir, were you a ghost, or bro- 
ther, or devil, I will go to the jubilee, by Jupiter 
Ammon. 

Colonel S. Go to the jubilee ! go to the bear-gar- 
den. Get you to your native plough and cart ; con- 
verse with animals like yourself, sheep and oxen: 
men are creatures you don't understand. 

Enter a Servant, 'who 'whispers Wildair. 

Sir H. Let them alone, colonel, their folly will be 
now diverting. Come, gentlemen, well dispute this 
point some other time^ — Madam, shall 1 beg you to 
entertain tlie company in the next room for a moment I 

[To Lady Darling. 

Lady D. With all my heart— -^ — Come, gentlemen. 

[Exeunt all but Wildair. 

'Sir H. A lady to inquire for me ! Who can this 

be? 

Enter Lady Lurewell. 

Oh, madam, this favour is beyond my expectation — 
to come uninvited to dance at my wedding.— — What 
d'ye gaze at, madam ? 

Lady L. A monster — ^if thou'rt married, thou'rt 
the most perjured wretch that e'er avouched deceit. 

Sir H. Hey-day I Wby> madam, I'm sure I never 
fiwore to marry you : I made, indeed, a slight pro- 
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m!se, upon condition of your granting me a small br 
vouT ; but you would not consent, you know. 

LaS^ L. How he upbraids me with my shame !-— 
Can you deny your bmding vows, when this appears 
a witness against your falsehood ? [Shotvs a Ring,1 
Methinks the motto of this sacred pledge should flash 
confusion in your guilty face — Read, read here the 
binding words of l6ve and honour — words not un« 
known to your perfidious tongue, though utter 8tran« 
gers to your treacherous heart. 

Sir li» The woman's stark staling mad, that's cer* 
tain. 

Lad^ Z. Was it maliciously designed to let me find 
my misery when past redress ? To let me know you, 
only to know you false? Had not cursed chance 
showed me the motto, I had been happy : the first 
knowledge I had of you wa^ fatal to me— and thig 
second worse. 

Sir H. What the devil is .all this ! Madam, Vm 
not at leisure for raillery at present, I have weighty 
affairs upon my hands ; the business of pleasure, ma-^ 
dam : any other time [Goingf^ 

Lady L. Stay, I conjure you stay. 

Szr H. Taith, I can't, my bride expects me ; but, 
hark ye, when the honey-moon is over, about a month 
or two hence, I may do you a small favo\]ir. [Exitu 

Lady L. Grant me some wild expressions. Hea- 
vens, or I shall burst. Woman's weakness, man's 
falsehood, my own shame, and love's disdain, at once 

swell up my breast ^Words, words, or I shall 

burst ! 

Enter Colonel Standard. 
Colonel & Stay, madam, you need not shun mj 
sicht; for, if you are perfect woman, you have con- 
fidence to outface a crime, and bear the charge of 
guilt without a blush. 
' Lady L. The charge of guilt! What, making a 
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fool of you ? Pve done it, and glory in the act : du- 
sembling to the prejudice of men is virtue ; and «very 
]opk» or sign, or smile^ or tear that can decdve, is 
meritorious. 

Colonel S. Very pretty principleSy truly. If there 
be truth in woman, 'tis now in thee. Come, madam, 
you know that you're discovered, and, being sensible 
that you cannot escape, you would now turn to bay* 
That ring, madam, proclaims you guilty. 

Ladv L. O monster, villain, perfidious villain I Has 
he told you ? 

Colonel S. I'll tell it you, and loudly too. 

Ladif Lm O, name it not^-«— Yet speak it out, 'tis 
so just a punishment for putting faith in man, that I 
wiU bear it all. Speak now, wnat his busy scandal, 
and your improving malice,^ both dare utter. 

Colonel S. Your talsehood can't be reached by ma- 
lice nor by satire ; your actions are the justest libel 
on your fame ; your words, your looks, your tears, I 
did believe in spite of common fame. Nay, 'gainst 
mine own eye8,i still maintained your truth. 1 ima- 
gined Wildair's boasting of your favours to be the 
pure result of his own vanity : at last he urged your 
taking presents of him ; as a convincing proof of 
which, ^ou yesterday from him received that ring, 
which ring, that I might be sure he gave it, I lent him 
for that purpose. 

Lad^ It. Ha ! you lent it him for that purpose ! 

Colonel S. Yes, yes, madam, I lent it him tor that 
purpose — No denying it-— I know it well, for I have 
worn it long, and desire it now, madam, to restore it 
to the just owner. 

Lady L. The just owner i Think, sir, think but of 
what importance 'tis to own it : if you have love and 
honour in your soul, 'Us then most justly yours ; if, 
not, you are a robber, and have stolen it basely. 

Colonel S. Ha ! your words, like meeting flints, 
have struck a light, to £i^ow me something strange 
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*«-*— Bat Cell me instantly, is not your realnaoie 
Manly e 

LadyL. Answer me first:, did not you receive this 
ring about twelve years ago ? 

Colonel S. I did. 

Lady L, And were not you about that time enter- 
tained two nights at the house of Sir Oliver Manly, 
in Oxfordshire ? 

Colonel S* I was ! I was ! [Rum to her, and em" 
braces her.] The blest rememlMranoe fires my soul 

with transport 1 know the rest ^you are the 

charming she, and I the happy man. 

Lady L. How has blind fortune stumbled on the 
right > But where have you wandered smoe ?-T-'Twas 
cruel to forsake me. 

Cohnd S, The particulars of my fortune are too 
tedious now ; but, to discharge myself fi-om the stain 
dT dishonour, I must tell ^roo, that immediately upon 
my return to the university, my elder brother and I 
quarrelled : my father, to prevent farther misdiief, 
posts me away to travel: Iwrote to you fiwm Lon- 
don, but fear the letter came not to your hands. 

Lady L. I never had the least account of you by 
letter or otherwise. 

Colonel S. Three years I lived abroad, and at my 
return found you were gone out of the kingdom, 
though none could tell me whither : missing vou thus, 
I went to Flanders, served my king till the peace 
commenced; then, fortunately going on board at 
Amsterdam, one ship transported us both to England. 
At the first sight I loved, though ignorant of the 

hidden cause ^You may rem^ober, madam, that, 

talking once of nsarriage, I told you I was engaged 
I— to your dear self I meant. 

Lady L. Then men are still most generous and 
brave — and, to reward your truth, an estate of three 
lliousand pounds a year waits ^our acceptance ; andy 
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If I can satisfy yon in my past condact, 1 shaU expect 
the honourable performance of your promise, and 
that you will stay with me in England* 

Colonel S. Stay! Nor fame nor glory e'er shall part 
us more. My honour can be no where more con- 
cerned than here« 

Enter Sir H. Wildaib and Angelica. 

Ohy Sir Harry ! Fortune has acted miracles to-day : 
the story's strange and tedious, but all amounts to 
this — that woman's mind is charming as her person, 
and I am made a convert too to beauty. 

Sir Hs I wanted only this to make my pleasure per- 
fect. 

Enter Smugoleiu 

Smtig. So, gentlemen and ladies, I'm glad to find 
you so mernr ; is my gracious nephew among ye i 

Sir H. Sir, he d^es not show his face among 
such honourable company ; for your gracious nephew" 



Smt^. What, sir I Have a care what you say. 

Sir H. A villain, sir. 

Smug, With all my heart.- Ill pardon you the 
beating me for that very word. And pray. Sir' 
Harry, when yoii see him next, tell him this news* 
from me, that I have disinherited him — ^that I will 
leave him as poor as a disbanded quarter*master^— « 
Oh, Sir Harry, he is as hypocritical— — 

Ladi/ L, As yourself, Mr Alderman. How fares 

my good old nurse, pray, sir ? Come, Mr Alder<* 

man, for once let a woman advise : — Would you 
be thought an honest man, banish covetousness, that 
worst gout of age: avarice is a poor, pilfering, quality 
of the soul, and will as certainly cheat as a thief _ 
would steal. Would you be thought a reformer of 
the times, be less severe in your censures, less rigid 
in your precepts^ and more strict in your example. 
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Sir H. Right, madam, virtue flows freer from imi- 
tation than compulsion ; of which, colonel, your 
conversion and mine are just examples. 

In vain are musty morals taught in schools. 
By rigid teachers, and as ri^id rules, 
Where Virtue with a frownmg aspect stands. 
And frights the pupil from its rough commands. 
But woman. 

Charming woman can true converts make, 
We love the precept for the teacher's sake.' 
Virtue in them appears so bright, so gay. 
We hear with transport, and with pride obey. 
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REMARKS. 



This play, independent of its own wortih, ckdonei 
respect from its joint authors. The one a scholar, a 
man of general and acknowledged talents, and-— 
not among the least of his honours — ^the father of 
Colman the younger. 

The other is a well-known name, as affixed to the 
greatest actor that ever appeared on the English 
stage, and the stage's best reformer. 

Colman was a near relation to the Earl of Bath, 
and, on the death of that nobleman, came into pos- 
session of a considerable annuity. Previous to that 
event he studied at Lincoln^s Inn, and was caUed to 
the bar ; but no sooner did he find himself master of 
a fortune, and of his own leisure, than he quitted the 
employment of the law, for the more alluring pur^ 
suits of the drama. 

Garrick was the son of a, captain in the army, and 
becoming in his youth a pupil of Dr. Johnson, who 
taught the classics to a certain number of young 
gentlemen in the town of Litchfield, a mutual regard, 
in consequence of their intimacy, quickly subsisted 
between .him and his tutor 3 and, weary of the hope- 
less prospect from a country life, they both took the 
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resolution to forsake their home. — On the very same 
day these two remarkable men came to London^ on 
the very same errand-^to seek their fortune. 

It was to the honour of both Johnson and Garrick, 
that through life they were fond of each other's com- 
pany. That Jphnson could enjgy Garrick*s lively sal- 
lies of whim and humour^ she ws^ that his wisdom was 
neither gloomy nor austere 3 — and that Garrick should 
love Johnson's moral sentiments, and revere his reli- 
gious scruples, proves, that the actor's hiliarity was 
neither mixed with vice nor with folly. 

It is said of Garrick^ that he never had any feeling^ 
either on or off the st%e — yet he is allowed to have 
been a great actor and a good man. Art produced 
the first character ; principle the second. He was 
strictly parsimonious in his own expences, yet was 
often generous to others. But, as a consciousness of 
duty rather than a sensation of tenderness, seemed to 
influence his charity (a motive which increased its 
merit,) he seldom was beloved even by &ose oh 
whom he bestowed his best services. 

His reputation, as a man, may perhaps be much 
easier supported than his credit as a performer. Mo- 
rality is a fixed star 5 taste changes with the moon. 
While present taste is found to be inconstant and 
i^lacious, who can rdy on that which is past ? Did 
the poet's works die with his body^ like the actor*s 
art, 8hakspeare> fit>m the erroneous judgment of 
many auditors^ had been Teported to succeeding 
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times as a secondary author^ beneath Beaumotit 
Fletcher^ und: Ben Jonson. 

Those vinble marks, then, of dramatic talents, 
which Garrick has left behind him, can alone be 
judged with true precision. — ^As a writer, he has 
evinced much theatric skill. AH he wjK>te, or altered 
of others' writings, were fevourably received. Acute 
observation, and nice attention to the propensities of 
the public, governed his pen. The favour in which 
he was held by the town, made them attribute to his 
genius (and Colman never came forth to deny such 
conjecture) the most popular character in this play — 
Lord Ogleby. But it is rather to be suspected that 
Garrick did no more as a writer to the work, ih^n 
cast a directing hand and eye over the: wholej a task 
he was much better able to perform for the advan- 
tage of an author, than to produce any one efficient 
part* 

Though the Clandestine Marriage may rank as a 
modem comedy, yet it is pleasanter to; read than to 
see. The characters are well drawn y but the speeches 
are too long for the attention of a listener, though not 
for a reader. A London audience are become a very 
impatient multitude : and tragedy alone has the,pre7 
rogative of being tedious. 

Lord C^eby, once the most admired part in this 
comedy is an evidence of the fluctuation of manners, 
modes, and opinions : — ^Forty years ago, it was reck- 
med so natural a representation of a man of fashion^ 
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tfast flerenil noblemen were said to have been inifae 
author's thoughts when he designed the character : 
now, no part is so little understood in the play ; and 
his foibles seem .so discordant with the manly fiuilta 
of the present time, that his good qualities cannot 
atone for them. Mr. Sterling, and his sister Heidd* 
berg, who are neither of them gavemed by £BLshion> 
will survive a thousand Lord Oglebys.^ 

The play has not an atom of wit, but it has some 
humour. — ^The plot is an interesting one, and the 
events are natural and forcible ; particulaiiy the in* 
cident in the last scene, where almost all the persons 
of the drama are called from their beds, to bring 
about the catastrophe. 

The union of interest between Colman and Gnrriitk 
did not long continue after this play was produced. 
Mr. Golman soon purchased a share of the pnoprietCM^ 
ship of Covent-Garden Theatre ; and now, he an4 
Garrick having adverse views, something like hos- 
tility existed between them, till they each retired 
fit>m their oppoidte theatres into private life. 



* Some difference may have been caused ia respect to the 
Smpresslon made by this character, ifrom King, the admiced 
Lord Ogleby, having first performed it in his mnnliood^ antf 
after, iu his old age. When misfortune farces an actor on 
the stage beyond a certain time of life, lie does not appear to 
mor4; disadvantage in representing a young, than an old man 
•—a cheerful audience love to sec advanced age but in mi* 
mlcry. 
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On this occurrence they once more became friends^ 
— ^but their renewed friendship had no duration 5 for 
Garrick^ soon after his retirement from the stage, 
quitted also the stage of life. — He died in 1779. 

Colman lived near twenty years after him, but was 
for some time previous to his decease afflicted with a 
severe illness^ which excluded him from all society. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



Lord Ogleby 
Sir John Melvil 
Sterling 

LoVEWELL 

Sergeant Flower 

Traverse 

Trueman 

Canton 

Brush 



covent garden. 

Mr, Bernard, 
Mr, Farren. 
Mr. Quick. 
Mr. Holman, 
Mr. Powell. 
Mr. Thompson, 
Mr, Evatt. 
Mr. Oibiti, 
Mr. Fawcett. 



DRUBY LANE. 

Mr. Cherry. 
Mr. Barrymore. 
Mr. Dowton. 
Mr, Boartley. 
Mr. Packer. 
Mr. Lee, 
Mu Cooke. 
Mr. WewUzer. 
Mr, Palmer. 



Mrs. Heidelberg Mrs, Webb. Miss Pope. 

Miss Sterling Mrs, Mattocks Miss De Camp. 

Fanny Mrs. Esten, Mrs, Mathews. 

Betty Mrs. Martyr. Miss MeUon. 

Chambermaid Miss Stuart. Mrs, Scott. 
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CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 

A Rw)m in Steblino's House^ 
Miss Fanny and Betty, meetings 

Betty, [Running in.] Ma'am ! Miss Fanny ! Ma'am ! 

Fanny, What's the matter^ Betty ? 

Betty. Oh, la ! ma'am ! as sure as I am alive> 
here is your husband. 

Fanny. Hush ! my dear Betty ! if any body inr 
the house should hear you, I am ruined. 

Betty, Mercy on me ! it has frightened me ta 
such a degree, that my heart is come up to my 
mouth. — ^But as I was saying, ma*am, here's that 
dear, sweet — v 

Fanny, Have a care, Betty ! — 

Betty, Lord ! i am bewitch'd, I think, — but as I 
was a saying. Ma'am, here's Mr. LoveweU just come 
from Lox^don. 
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Fanny. Indeed ! 

Betty, Yes^ indeed, and indeed. Ma'am, he U — 
I saw him crossing the court-yard. 

Fanny, I am glad to hear it.— But pray now, 
my dear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that 
word again, on any account. You know, we have 
agreed never to drop any expressions of that sort; 
for fear of an accident. 

Betty, Dear ina*am, you may depend upon me. 
There is not a more trustier creature on the fece of 
tlie earth than I am. Though I say it, I atn as secret 
as the grave; and if it is never told till I tell it, it 
may remain untold till doom*s-day for Betty. 

Fanny. I know you are ^thful ;. but in our cir^ 
cumstances we cannot be too careful. 

Betty, Very true, ma*am ! and yet I vow and pro- 
test, there's more plague than pleasure with a secret,, 
especially if a body mayn't mention it to fom* or five 
of one's particular acquaintance.' 

Fanny, Dd but keep this secret a little while longer, 
and then, I hope, you may mention it to any body. 
Mr. Lovewell will acquaint the family with the nature 
of our situation as soon as possible. 

Betty, The sooner the better, I believe : for if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tdl-tale, I know of, wiU 
come and tell it for him. 

Fanny, Fie, Betty* ^Blushing. 

Betty, Ah ! you may well blush. But you're notr 
so sick, and so pale, and so wan, and so many 
qualms^ 

Fanny, Have done ! I shall be quite angry with you. 

Betty, Angry — Bless the dear puppet ! I am sure. 
I shall love it as much as if it was my own — I meant 
no harm, heaven knows. 

Fanny, Well, say no more of this — ^It makes me 
uneasy. All I have to ask of you is, to be £uthful 
and secret, and not to reveal this matter, till we dis<p. 
close it to the family ourselves. 



Digitized by CnOOQ IC 



SCENE I.] TfaElB CLANDBSTlNfi MARRIAXIS. 11 

Betty, Me revfeal it ?— If 1 say a word, I wish I 
may be burned. I would not do you any harm for 
the world — and as for Mr. Lovewell, I am sure I 
have loved the dear gentleman ever 'since he got a 
tide-waiter's place for my brother. But let me tell 
you both, you must leave off your soft looks to each 
other, and your whispers, and your glances, and your 
always sitting next to one another at dinner, and 
your long walks together in the evening. For my 
part, if I had not been in the secret, I should have 
known you were a pair of lovers at least, if not man 
and wife, as 

Fanny. See there now ! again. Pray be careful. 

Betty, Well, well — ^nobody hears me. Man and 
wife. — ril say no more — ^what I tell you is very true 
for all that 

LovewelL [Calling within.'] William ! 
, Betty. Hark ! I hear your husband 

Fanny. What! 

Betty. I say, here comes Mr. Lovewell. — Mind the 
caution I give you — I'll be whipped now if you are 
not the first' person he sees or speaks to in the family. 
However, if you choose it, it's nothing at all to me — 
as you sow, so you must reap — as you brew, so you 
must bake. I'll e'en slip down the back-stairs and 
leave you together. [Exit. 

Fanny. I see, I see I shall never have a moment's 
ease till our marriage is made public. New distresses 
crowd in upon me every day. The solicitude of my 
mind sinks my spirits, preys upon my health, and 
destroys every comfort of my life. It shall be re- 
vealed, let what will be the consequence. 

Enter Lovewell. 

Lov. My love! How'd this? In tears? — ^Indeed 
this is too much. For my sake, for your own, be 
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comforted! Why will you stody to add to oar 
iiaeaiiness aad perplexity > 

Fmnif. Oh^ Mr. Lovewell, toe indelicftqr of m 
iecret marriage grows every day more and moie 
allocking to me. I walk about the house like a 
guilty wretch : I imagine myself the object ci the 
suspicion of the whole femUy ; and am under the 
perpetual terrors of a shamefcd detection. 

Lov, Indeed^ indeed^ you are to blame. To clear 
up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the continual 
employment of my thoughts. Every thing now is in 
a fur train. It begins to grow ripe for a discovery ; 
aftd I have no doubt of its condu^ng to the satisfac- 
tion of ourselves, of your fother, and the whole family. 

Fanny. End how it will, I am resolv'd it shall end 
soon — very soon. I would not live another week in 
this agony of mind to be mistress of the universe. 

Lov, Do not be too violent neither. Do not let us 
disturb the joy of your sister*s marriage with the 
tumult this matter may occasion ! — I have brought 
letters firom Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to 
Mr. Sterling. They will be here this evening — and, 
I dare say, within this hour. 

Fanny, I am sorry for it. 

Lov, Why so ? 

Fanny, No matter — Only let us disclose our mar* 
riage immediately ! 

Lov, As soon as possible. 

Fanny, But ilirectty. 

Lov. In a few days, you may depend on it. 

Fanny, To-night-— or to-morrow morning. 

Lov. That, I fear, will be impracticable. 

Fanny, Nay, but you must. 

Lov. Must! Why? 

Fanny. Indeed you must. — ^Ihave the most alarm- 
ing reasons for it. 

Lov. Alarming, indeed ) for they alarm me, even 
before I am acquainted with them : what are ihey;^ 
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Pannif. I cannot tell you. 

4aw, Not tell me? 

Fanny, Not at present. When aU is settled, you 
shall be aoquaintiNi with eveir thiog^. 

Lov, What can this mean ! Is it possible you can 
have any reasons that need be conceded from me ? 

Fanny, Do not disturb yourself with conjectures ; 
Init rest assm^'d, that though you are unable to divine 
the cause, the consequence of a discovery, be it what 
it will, cannot be attended with half the miseries of 
the present interval. 

Lov. You put me upon the rack — ^I would do any 
thing to make you easy. ^But you know your fa- 
therms temper. — Money (you will excuse my frank- 
ness) is the spring of a^ his actions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence 
can ever make him forego— ^and these-he thinks his 

money will purchase. ^You kaow too your aunt's^ 

Mrs. Heidelberg's notions of the splendour of high 
life; her contempt for every thing that does not 
rdi^ of what she calls quality ; and that, from the 
Tast fortune in her hands by her late husband, she 
absolutely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole ^unily. 
Now, if they should come to the knowledge of this 
afiair too abruptly they might perhaps be incensed 
beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 

Fanny, But if they are made acquainted with it 
otherwise than by ourselves. It wiU*be ten times 
worse.— Discover it fherefore, immecMatdly, lest 
some -aeddeni should bring it to light, and involve 
us in additional disgrace. 

Lav, Well, well, I mean to discover it soon, but 
would not do it too precipitately. — But, my prind- 
{Md herpes are these — my relatioaship to Lord C%leby, 
and Ms having placed me with your £ather>.have 
been, ymiknow, the first links in the chain c^ this con^- 
nectkm between the two fitmilies : in consequence of 
which, I am at present in hi^ favour with all parties. 
» 
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— ^Lct toe beg, you, thlereforc, to have but a little 
patience, as, you see, we are upon the very eve oi a 
discovery, that must probably be to our advantage. 

Fanny, Manage it your own way. I am p^- 
Buaded. 

Lov. But in the mean time make yourself easy. 

Fanny. As easy as I can, I will. We had better 
not remain togedier any longer at present. Think 
of this business, and let me know how you proceed. 

Lov. Depend on my care ! But, pray, be cheerful. 

Fanny. I wilL 

Enter Sterling, as she is going out. 

Sterl. Hey day ! who have we got here ? 

Fanny. [Confused.'] Mr. Lovewell, sir ! 

Sterl. And where a^re you going, hussy ? 

Fanny, To my sister's chamber, sir. [Exit. 

Sterl. Ah, Lovewell ! What ! always getting my 
foolish girl yonder into a comer ? — Well, well — ^let 
us but once see her eldest sister fast married to Sir 
John Melvil, we'll soon provide a good husband for 
Fanny, I warrant you. 

Lov, Would to heaven, sir, you would provide 
her one of my recommendation ! 

Sterl. Yourself! eh, Lovewell? 

Lov. With your pleasure, sir. 

Sterl. Mighty weU ! 

Lov. And I flatter myself, that such a pix>posal 
would not be very disagreeable to Miss Fanny. 

Sterl. Better and better ! 

Lov. And if I could but obtain your consent, 
sir 

Sterl. What ! you marry Fanny >— no, no—that 
will never do, Lovewell ! ■■ You're a good boy, to 
be sure — ^I have a great value for you— *but.can*t 
think of you for a son-in-law.— —^There's no stuff la 
the ca^e ; no money, Lovewell I 
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Lov, My pretensions to fortune, indeed, are but 
moderate 3 but though not equal to splendour, suf- 
ficient to keep us above distress. — ^Add to whkfay 
that I hope by diligence to increase it — and have 

love, honour 

' Sterl But not the stuff, Lovewell ! — ^Add one little 
round O to the sum total of your fortune, and that will 
be the finest thing you can say to me. — You know 
IVe a regard for you — ^would do any thing to serve 
you — any thing, on the footing of friendship— 
but 

Lov, If- you think me worthy of your friendship, 
sk*, be assured that there is no instance in which I 
fihould rate your friendship so highly. 

Sterl. Psha! psha! that's another thing you 
know. Where money or interest is concerned, 
friendship is quite out of the question. 

Lov. But where the happiness of a daughter is at 
stake, you would not scruple, sure, to sacrifice a little 
to her inclinations. 

Sterl, Inclinations ! Why, you would not persuade 
me that the girl is in love with you — eh, LoveweU ? 

Lov, I cannot absolutely answer for Miss Fanny, 
sir ; but am sure that the chief happiness or misery 
of my life depends entirely upon her. 

Sterl, Why, indeed now, if your kinsman. Lord 
Ogleby, would come down handsomely for you — but 
UrnVs impossible — ^No, no— 'twill never do — ^I must 
hear no more of this — Come, Lovewell, promise me 
that I shall hear no more of this. 

Lov, IHesitating,'] I am afraid, sir, I should not 
be able to keep my word with you, if I did promise 
you. 

Sterl, Why, you would not offer to marry her 
without my consent ! would you, LovewelT?'"' 

Lov, Marry her, sir ! {Confused. 

Sterl. Ay, marry her, sir ! — I know very well that 
a warm speech or two from such a dangerous young 
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spark as you are would go mu(ph figurther towards per- 
suading a silly girl to do wliat she has joore tbaa 
« moiv^*s mihd to do^ than twenty grave lectures 
from fiEKthers or mothers^ or uncles or aunts^ to pre* 
vent her. But you would not, sure, be such a base 
Mlow, sudi a treacherous young rogue^ as to seduce 
my daughter's affections, and destroy the peace g( 
my &mUy in that manner. — ^I must insist on it» that 
you ^ve me your word not to marry her without 
my consent. 

Lfw. Sir — I — ^I — as to that — I — I — ^beg, sir^ ■ ■ 
P^y, sir, excuse me on this subject at present. 
. Sierl. Promise then, that you will carry this mat* 
ter no farther without my approbation. 

Lov. You may depend on it, sir^ that it shall go 
no farther. 

Sterl, Well, well — ^that's enough — ^1*11 take care 
of the rest, I warrant you. — Come, 6ome, let's have 
done with this nonsense ! — ^What*s doing in town } 
r-Any news upon 'Change ? 

Lov. Nothing materiaL 

Sterl. And how are stocks ? 

Ldv. Fell one and a half this morning. 

Sterl, Well, well — they'll soon be up again. — 
But how . are Lord Ogleby and Sir John MelvU ? 
When are we to expect them ? 

Lov. Very soon, sir 3 I came on purpose to bring 
you their commands. Here are lettefs from both of 
them } ^Giving letters, 

Sterl. Let me see, let me see — 'Slife, how his lord- 
ship's letter is perfumed ! — It takes my breath away. 
[Opening it."] And French paper too ! — ^with a slip- 

perj' gloss on it that dazzles one's eyes. My dear 

Mr. Sterling IReading,'] Mercy on me ! his lord- 
ship writes a worse hand than a boy at his exercise. 

—But how's this ? — Eh ! With you to-night 

[Reeuiing.'] Lawyers to-morrow morning. ^To-night 

—•that's sudden^ indeed Where's my sister Hei- 
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delbeig ? She should know of this inunediately. — 
Here^ John! Harry! Thomas! ICallmg the Sbb- 
VANTs.] Harkye, Lovewell ! 

Lov. Sir. 

SterL Mind now^ how TU entertain his lordship 
and Sir John — ^We*ll shew your fellows at the other 
end of the town how we live in the city — ^They shall 

eat gold — and drink gold — and lie in gold. 

Here, cook, butler ! [Calling.'] What signifies your 
birth, and education, and titles ! — ^Money, money ! 
-—that's the stuff that makes the great man in this 
country. 

Lov, Very true, sir. 

SterL True, sir ! — ^Why then have done with your 
nonsense of love and matrimony. You're not rich 
enough to think of a wife yet. A man of business 

should mind nothing but his business. Where are 

these fellows ? — ^John I Thomas ! ICalling.'] — Get an 

estate, and a wife will follow of course. ^Ah, 

Lovewell ! an English merchant is the most respecta- 
ble character in the universe. — 'Slife, man, a rich 
English merchant may make himself a match for 
the daughter of a nabob. ^Where are all my ras- 
cals } — Here, William ! [Exit, calling. 

Lov. So — as I suspected. Quite averse to the 

match, and likely to receive the news of it Mrith great 

displesLSure. ^What's best to be done ?—— Let me 

see — Suppose I get Sir John Melvil to interest him- 
self in this affair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, and more probably 
prevail on him to interfere in it.-— ^Poor Fanny ! 
it hurts me to see her so uneasy. — Something must 
be done upon her account ; for^ at all events> her 
solicitude shall be removed. [Exit. 
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Another JpprimenL 

Miss Steruno and Miss Faknt discovered. 

Mit9 SierL Q, my dear sister, say na mote 1 
This is downright hypocrisy. You shall neyer ( 
vince me that you don't envy me beyond measure.-— 
Wdll, lifter all, it is extremely natural — ^it is impos- 
sible to be angry with you. 

Fanny. Indeed, sister, you have no cause. 

Miis Sterl. And you really pretend not to tmnj 
me? 

Fanny. Not in the least. 

Mm SterL And you don*t in the least wish that 
you was just in my situation ? 

Fanny, No, indeed, I don't. Why should I > 

Miss Sterl. Why should you } What ! on the brink 
of marriage, fortune, title — ^But I had forgot — ^There's 
that dear sweet creature Mr. Lovewell in the case. — 
You would not break your faith with yoiu* true love 
now for the world, I warrant you, 

Fanny. Mr, Lovewell ! — always Mr. Lovewell !— 
Lord, what signifies Mr. Lovewell, sister ? 

Miss Sterl. Pretty peevish soul ! — O, my dear 
grave, romantic sister ! a perfect philosopher in pel- 
ticoats ! Love and >a cotCnge ! eh, Faany ?— *^Ali^ 
^ve me indifference and a coach and six ! 

Fanny. And why not a coach and six without tlib 
indifference ? — But, pray, when is this happy mar- 
riage of yours to be celebrated ? I long to give you 

joy- . 

Miss Sterl. In a day or two — I cannot tell exactly 
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Oh ! my dear sister !— I must mortify her a Httle : 
[JiideJ] I know you havfe a pretty taste. Pray^ give 
mo your opinion of my jewels. — How do you like 
the style of this esclavage ? ISkewing jeweli. 

Fanny, Extremely handsome indeed^ and well 
fended. 

Miis Stetl. What d*ye think of these bracelets > I 
shall have a miniature of my father set round with dia- 
monds to one, and Sir John's to the other. --And this 
pair of ear-rings !— set transparent ! — Here, the tops, 
yoa see, wiU take off, to wear in a morning, or in an 
undress-^^how d ye like them ? [^Shewi jeweis, 

Fannf. Very much, I assure you. Bless me, sister, 
yon have a prodigious quantity of jewels : you*ll be 
the very queen of diamonds. 

MkM Sterl. Ha, ha, ha ! very well, my dear ! — 
I shall be as fine as a little queen, kideed. I have 8 
boquet to come home to-morrow — made up of dia* 
monds, and rubies, and emeralds, and topazes, and 
amethysts— jewels of all colours, green, red, blue^ 
yellow, intermixed— the prettiest thing you ever 
saw in your life ! The jeweller says, I shall set out 
with as many diamonds as any body in town, except 
Lady Brilliant, and PoUy What-d'ye-call it, Lor^ 
Sqi^anders kept mistress. 

Fanny. But what are your wedding dothes, sister > 

MiM8 SierL O, white and silver, to be sore, you 
know. I bought them at Sir Joseph Lutestrui^'s, 
and sat above an hour in the parlour behind the 
shop, consulting Lady Lutestring about gold and 
silver stufis, on purpose to mortify her. 

Femny/'Bit, sister! how could you be so abomi« 
nably provoking ? 

Misi Sierl. Oh, I have no patience with the pride 
of your dty-knight*s ladies. — ^Did you ever observe 
the airs of Lady Lutestring, dressed in the richest bro* 
cade out of her husband's shop, playing crown whist 
at Haberdashws Hall— Whilst the civil smirkmg Sir 
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Jofieph, with a snug wig triulmed round his broad 
faoe« as dose as a new-cut yew-hedge^ and his shoes 
so black that they shine again, stands all day in hia 
shop, fiatstened to his counter, like a bad shilling? 

Fanny, Indeed, indeed, sister, this is too much— - 
If you talk at this rate, you will be absolutely a bye- 
word in the city — ^You must never Tenture on the in- 
side of Temple Bar again. 

Miss Sterl, Never do I desire it — never, my dear 
Fanny, I promise you. Oh, how I long to be trans- 
ported to the dear regions of Grosvenor Square- 
far, far from the dull districts of Aldersgate, Cheap^ 
Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and Within ! — 
My heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being in- 
troduced at Court ! — ^gilt chariot ! — ^pyeballed horses 1 
— placed liveries! — and then the whispers buzzing 
roimd the circle — ^The men standing on tiptoe— 
*^ Who 5s she ? Who is that young lady V*^^** Lady 

Mdvil, ma*am !" Lady Melvil ! My ears tingle 

at the sound. — And then at dinner, instead of my fa- 
ther perpetually asking — *^' Any news upon ^Change ?" 
—to cry " Well, Sir John ! any thing new from 
Arthur's T'— or to say to some other woman' of 
quality^ " Was your ladyship at the Duchess of Rub- 
ber's last night ? — Did you call in at Lady Thun- 
der's ? In the immensity of crowd, I swear I did not 
see you — Scarce a soul at the Opera last Saturday-— 
Shall I see you at Carlisle House next Thursday V* — 
Oh, the dear Beau Monde ! I was born to move in 
the sphere of the great world. 

Fanny, And so, in the midst of aU this happiness^ 
you have no compassion for me — no pity for us poor 
mortals in common life. 

Miss Sterl. [Affectedly!] You? — ^You're above pity. 
•^You would not change conditions with me.— > 
You're overhead and ears in love, you know. — ^Nay, 
for that matter, if Mr. Lovewell and you come toge- 
iher, as I doubt not you will, you will live very corn- 
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tmtBijfy, I dare say. — He will mind his business — 
you*ll employ yourself in the delightful calre of your 
IbmflyrHuid once in a season perhaps you'll sit toge- 
ther in a f|t>nt box at a benefit play, as we used to do 
at our dancing master's, you know — ;and perhaps I 
may meet you in the summer with some other citi- 
zens at Tunbridge. For my part, I shall always 
entertain a proper regard for my relations. — You 
8ha*n*t want my coimtenance, I assure you. 
Fanny. Oh, you're too kind, sister I 

Enter Mas. Heidelbbbg. 

Mrs.HeideL lAt entering.'] Her Uhis evening ! — t 
vow and pertest we shall scarce ha^'e time tc provide 
forthem— -Oh, mydear! [To Miss Sterling.] lam 
glad to see you're not quite in a dish-abile. Lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil will be here to-night. 

Miss Sterl. To-night, ma*am > 

Mrs. Heidel, Yes, my dear, to-night. — Oh, put on 
a smarter cap, and change those ordinary rulfles !•— 
Lord, I have such a desd to do, I shall scarce have 
time to slip on my Italian lutestring. — ^Where is this 
dawdle of a housekeeper > 

Enter Mrs. Trusty. 

Oh, here. Trusty ! do you know that people of qua- 
laty are escpected here this evening ? 

Trusty. Yes, ma*am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well — ^Do you be sure now that every 
ihing is done in the most genteelest manner, and to 
the honour of the feimily. 

Trusty. Yes, ma*am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well — but mind what I say to you. 

Trusty. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. His lordship is to lie in the chintz 
bed-chamber, d*ye hear > — and Sir John in the blue 
damask room — his lordship's valet-4e-shamb in the 
opposite 
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Trusty, But Mr Lovewell is come down^ — and 
you know that*s his room» ma*am. 

Mrs. Heidel. WeXL, well — ^Mr. Lovewell may make 
shift — or get a bed at the George.— —But harkye^ 
Trusty ! 
. Trusty. Ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Get the great dining room in orda* as 
soon as possible. Unpaper the curtains^ take the 
klvers off the couch and the chairs ; and, do you hear, 
take the china dolls out of my closet, and put them 
on the mantle piece immediately, and mind, as soon 
as his lordship comes in, be sure you set all their 
heads a nodding. 

Trusty. Yes, ma*am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Be gone then ! fly this instant—- 
Where's my brother Sterling ? 

Trusty. Talking to the butler, ma*am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Very well. [£ri* Trusty.] Miss 
Fanny ! I pertest I did not see you before — Lord, 
child, what's the matter with you ? 

Fanny. With me I Nothing, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Bless me ! Why your £ace is as pale, 
and black, and yellow — of fifty colours, 1 vow and 

pertest. ^And then you have drest yourself as loose 

and as big 1 declare there is not such a thing to 

be seen now as a young woman witli a fine waist 

You all make yourselves as round as Mrs. Deputy 

Barter. Go, child ! ^You know the qualaty will 

be here by and by. — Go, and make youraelf a little 
more fit to be seen. {^Exit Fanny.] She is gone 
away in tears — absolutely crying, I vow and pertest. 

^This ridiculous love ! we must put a stop to it. 

It -makes a perfect nataral of the girl. 

Miss SterL Poor soul ! she can't help it. \_Jffeciedly. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, my dear ! Now I shall have an 
opportoonity of convincing you of the absurdity of 
what you was telling me concerning Sir John Melvitt't 
behaviour to you. 
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Misi Sterl, Oh^ it gives me no manner of uneasi-* 
ness. But^ indeed, ma*am, I cannot be persuaded 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover. Such 
distant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profes- 
sions of esteem for me and the whole family ! I have 
heard of tiames and darts, but Sir John s is a pas- 
sion of mere ice and snow. 

Mrs, Heidel. Oh fie, my dear ! I am perfectly 
ashamed of you. That's so like the notions of your 
poor sister ! What you complain of as coldness and 
indiffiirence is nothing but the extreme gentilaty of 
his address, an exact pictur of the manners of qualaty. 

Miss Sterl. O, he is the very mirror of complai- 
sance ! full of formal bows and set speeches ! — I de- 
clare, if there was any violent passion on my side, I 
should be quite jealous of him. 

Mrs, Heidel, Jealous ! — I say, jealous, indeed — 
Jealous of who, pray ? 

Miss Sterl. My sister Fanny. She seems a much 
greater fevourite than I am, and he pays her infinitely 
more attention, I assure you. 

Mrs. Heidel. Lord ! d'ye think a man of fashion, as 
he is, cannot distinguish between the genteel and the 
vulgar part of the family ? — ^Between you and your 

sister, for instance— or me and my brother ? Be 

advised by me, child ! It is all politeness and good- 
breeding. Nobody knows the qualaty better than I 
do. 

Miss Sterl, In my mind the old lord, his uncle, has 
ten tunes more gallantry about him than Sir John.- 
He is full of attention to the ladies, and smiles, and 
grins, and leers, and ogles, and fiUs every wrinkle of 
his old wizen face wiSi comical expressions of ten- 
derness. I think he would make an admirable sweet-* 
heart. 

Enter Stbrlino. 
Sterl lAt entering.'} No fish ?— Why the pond was 

Digitized by LaOOQ IC 



S4 THE CLANDESTINK MARRIAGB. £aCT I. 

dragged but yesterday ixuirning ^There's earp and 

tendi in the boat Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell 

luul. any thbught» he wou*d have brought down a 
turbot, or some of the land-carriage madLarel. 

Mrs. HeideL Lord, brother, I am afraid his lord- 
ship and Sir John wiU not arrive while it is light. 

Sterl, I warrant you. ^But pray, sister Heidel- 
berg, let th^ turtle be dressed to-morrow, and some 
venison — and let the gardener cut some pine-apples 

— and get out some ice. ^111 answer for wine, I 

warrant you— Fll ^ve them such a glass of chaan- 
pagne as they never drank in their lives — ^no, not at 
a duke*s table. 

Mrs, Heidel Pray, now, brother, mind how you be- 
have. I am always in a fright about you with people 
of qualaty. Take care that you don't fell asleep di- 
rectlv after supper, as you commonly do. Take a 
good deal of snuff, and that will keep you awake — 
And don*t burst out with your horrible loud horse- 
laughs. It is. monstrous wulgar. 

Sterl. Never fear, sister ! ^Who have we here ? 

Mrs. HeideL It is Mons. Cantoon, the Swish gen- 
tleman that lives with his lordship, I vow and pertest 

Enter Caxton. 

SterL Ah, mounseer ! you servant. 1 am very 

glad to see you, mounseer. 

Can. Moshobligeto Mons. Sterling. — Ma am, I am 
your Matemoiselle, I am your. {^Bowing round. 

Mrs. HeideL Your humble servant^ Mr. Cantoon I 

Can. Kiss your hand, matam ! 

SterL Well, mounseer ! — and what news of your 

good family } when are we to see his lordsliip 

and Sir John } 

Can, Mons. Sterling ! Milor Ogleby and Sir Jean 
Mdvil, win be hear in one qimrtemhour 

^i€rL I am glad to hear it. ... 
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Mn. HeideL O^ I am perdk^ious glad to hear it. 
Being ao late, I was afeard ofaome acadenft.-— Will 
you pkaae to have any thing, Mr. Gantoon^ affcer 
yoor journey? 

Can. No, tank you, ma*am. 

Mr$ Heidel. Shall I go and show you the apart- 
ments, sir ? 

Can, You do me great honeur, ma'am. 

Mr9. Heidel, Come then !— ^come, my dear. 

\_To Miss Strbuno. — Exeunt 

Sterl, Pox on*t, it*s almost dark — It will be too 
late to go round the garden this evening. However^ 
I will carry them to take a peep at my fine canal at 
least> I am determined. ^ExU 



ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I. 



An Anti-Chamber to Lord Ogleby's Bed-Chamber, 
Table with Chovolale, and small Case for Medicines, 

Brush, iny Lord*s Valet-de-Chambre, and Stbb- 
ling's Chambkr>iaid, discovered. 

Bru$k. You shall stay, my dear, I insist upon it. 

Cham, Nay, pray, sir, don't be so positive ) I can't 
stay indeed. 

Brush, You shall drink one cup to our better ac- 
quainaUnce. 

Cham, I seldom drinks chocolate -, and, if I did, 
one baa no satisfaction with such apprehensions 
Hbottt one. If my lord should wake, or the Swish 
g^tttleman ahould see one, or madam Heidelberg 
should know of it, I shmild be frighted to death; 
c 
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besides, I have had my tea already this monuQjg — 
I'm sure I hear my lord. [In afr^hi, 

Bruih, No, no/madam, don*t flutter yourself 

the moment my lord wakes he ring^ his bell, \diich 
I answer, sooner or later, as it suits my convenience. 

Ckam. But should he come upon us without ring- 
ing 

BruMh. I'll forgive him if he does — ^This key 
^Takes a phial out of the co^e.] locks him up till I 
please to let him out. 

Cham. Law ! sir, that's pothecary's stuff. 

.Bnuh. It is so — but without thb he can no more 
get out of bed than, he can read without spectacles 
— [Sip«.] What with qualms, age, rheumatism, and 
a few surfeits in his youth, he must have a great deal 
of brushing, oiling, screwing, and winding-up, to 
set him a going for the day. 

Cham, [Sips.'] That's prodigious indeed — [^ip*.] 
My lord sefems quite in a decay. 

Brush. Yes, he's quite a spectacle, [5^.] a mere 
corpse, till he is reviv'd and refresh'd from our little 
magazine here. When the restorative pills, and cor- 
dial waters warm his stomach, and get into his head, 
vanity frisks in his heart, and then he sets up for the 
lover, the rake, and the fine gentleman. 

Cham. [Sips.'] Poor gentleman! but should the 
Swish gentleman come upon us ? [Frightened. 

Brush. Why then the English gentleman would be 
very angry. — No foreigner must break in upon my 
privacy. [^^«.] But I can assure you Monsieur Can- 
ton is otherwise employ 'd — He is obliged to skim the 
cream of half a score newspapers for my lord's break- 
fast — ha, ha, ha! Pray, madam, drink your cup 
peaceably. — ^My lord's chocolate is remarkably giood; 
he won t touch a drop but what comes from Italy. • 

Cham. [Sipping.] *Tis very fine indeed! [<S^.] 
and charmingly perfom'd : it smells for all the worlds 
likeour ladies' dressing-bosses^ . 
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Brush, [Sips\] You have an excellent taste^ ma- 
dam 3 and I must beg of you to accept of a few cakes 
for your own drinl^ng^ [^Takes them out of a drawer 
in the table.'] Bnd, in return, I desire nothing but to 
taste the perfume of your lips [Kisses her J] — ^A small 
return of favours, madam, will make, I hope, this 
country and retirement agreeable to us both [fie 
hows, she curtsies.'] — ^Your young ladies are fine girls, 
fidth^ [-St/M.] though, upon my soul, I am quite of 
my lord's mind about them 5 and were I inclined 
to matrimony, I should take the youngest. 

IS^ps. 

Cham. Miss Fanny ! The most afiablest, and the 
most best natur'd creter I 

Brush. And the eldest a little haughty or so 

Cham. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himself — but this I say quite confidential to you 5 for 
one would not hurt a young lady*s marriage, you 
know. [Sips, 

Brush. By no means -, but you cannot hurt it with 
us — we don't consider tempers, we want money, 
Mrs. Nancy. Give us plenty of that, we*ll abate you 
a great deal in other particulars — ha, ha, ha ! 

Cham. Bless me here's somebody ! {Bell rings.]''-- 
Oh, 'tis my lord ! — WeU, your servant, Mr. Brush 3 
I'll clean the cups in the next room. 

Brush. Do so — but never mind the bell — ^I sha*n*t 
go this half hour. — Will you drink tea with me in 
the afternoon ? 

Cham. Not for the world, Mr. Brush. I'll be here 
to set all things to rights — But I must not drink tea 
indeed — and so your servant. 

{Exit with tea-board. — Bell rings again. 

Brush. It is impossible to stupify one's self in the 
country for a week, without some little flirting with 
the Abigails ; — this is much the handsomest wench 
in the house, except the old citizen's youngest 
daughter^ and I have not time enough to lay a plau 

Digitized by LaOOQ IC 



S0 THS CULSDKSTWK MAKBUOB, [aOT II. 

for her. {Bell rings,} And now III go in my kffd, 
for I have nothing eUe to do. IGoimg. 

Enter Canton, with Newspapers in his Hand, 

Can, Monsieur Brush ! ^Maistre Brush I 

my lor stirra yet ? 

Brush. He has just rung his bell— I am going to 
ram. lExii. 

Can. Depechez vous done. ^Puts on his spectacles.'] 
— ^I wish de deveil had all dese papiers — I forget as 
&st as I read— de Advertise put out of my head de 
Gazette, de Cronique, and so dey all go Tun aprds 
I'autre — I must get some nouvelle for my lor, or he'll 

be enrag^, contre moi ^Voyans ! \_Rea(is the paper ^ 

Here is notivng but Anti-sejanus and advertise — 

Enter Maid with Chocolate Things., 

Vat you want, chil ! 

Maul. Only the chocolate things, sir. 

Can. O, ver well — dat is good girl — and very prit 
too. lExit Maid. 

Lord Og. imthin.'] Canton ! he ! he \-^l Coughs.'] 
Canton ! — 

Can. I come, my lor ! vat shall I do > — I have 

no news — he will make great tintamarre ! — 

Lard Og. IfVithin.] Canton ! I say. Canton ! Where 
are you ? 

Enter Lord Oglbbt^ leaning an Brush* 

Can. Here, my lor ! — I ask pardon, my lor I have 
not finish de papiers. 

Lord Og. Diunn your pardon, and your papiers—- 
I want you here. Canton. 
Can. Den I run, dat is aU. 

[Shuffles along. Lord Oolert leans %p&n 
Canton too, and comes forward. 
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Lord: Og, You Swiss are the most unaccountable 
mixture — ^you have the language and the imperti- 
nence of the French, with the laziness of Dutchmen. 

Can, *Tis very true, my lor — ^I can*t help— . 

Lord Og: [Cries out:] O Diavolo ! 

Can. You are not in pain, I hope, my lor. 

L&rd Og, Indeed but I am, my lor. — That vulgar 
fellow. Sterling, wiih his city politeness, would force 
me down his slope last night to see a clay-coloured 
ditch, which he calls. a canal ^ and what with the 
dew, and the east wind, my hips and shoulders are 
absolutely screw'd to my body. 

Can. A littel veritable eau d*arquibusade vil set all 

to right 

[Lord Ogleby sits down, and Brush gives 
chocolate. 

Lord Og. Where are the palsy drops. Brush ? 

Brush. Here, my lord ! [Pouring out. 

Lord Og. Quelle nouvelle avez vous, Canton r 

Can. A great deal of papier, but no news at all ' 

Lord Og. What 1 nothing at all, you stupid fel- 
low? 

Can. Oui, my lor, I have littel advertise here vil 
^ve you more ploisir den all de lies about nothing at 
all.' La Voila ! [Puts on his spectacles 

Lord Og. Come, read it. Canton, with good em- 
phasis, and good discretion. 

Can. I vil, my lor. [Canton reads.] Dere is no 
question, but that the Cosmetique Royale vil utterly 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks oder eruptions of 
de skin, and likewise de wrinque of old age, Sfc. 8fc. — 
A great deal more, my lor. — Be sure to ask fir de 
Cosmetique Royale, signed by the Docteur own hand 
— Dere is more raison for dis caution dan good men 
vil link. — Eh bien, my lor« 

Lord Og, ^ bien. Canton! — ^Will you purchase 
any? 

Can. For you, my lor ? 
c2 
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L»td Og. For me^ you old jmppy! for whit } 

Can* My lor ! 

Lord Og, Do I want cosmeties ? 

Can. My lor. 

Lord Og. Look in my fece— come, be sincer e ■ 
Does it want the assistance of art ? 

Can. imth his spectacles?^ En verity non— -'Tis 

very smoose and brillian but tote dat you might 

take a little by way of prevention. 

Lord Og. You thought like an old fool, monsieur, 

as you generally do. ^The surfeit water. Brush ! 

[Brush pours out!] — What do you think. Brush, of 
this family we are going to be connected with >— 
£h! 

Brush. Very well to marry in, my lordj but it 
would never do to live with. 

Itord Og. You are right. Brush ^Thereisno 

washing the blackmoor white-; — ^Mr. Sterling will 

never get rid of Blackfriars always taste of the 

Borachio and the poor woman, his sister, is so 

busy, and so notable, to make one welcome, that I 
have not yet got over the fatigue of her first recep- 
tion; it almost amounted to suffocation! 1 think 

the daughters are tolerable ^Where's my cephalic 

snuff? [Brush gives hm a box. 

Can. Dey tink so of you, my k>r, for dey look at 
no ting else, ma foi. 

Lord Og. Did they > Why, I think they dkl a litde 

^Where's my glass? — [Brush puts one on the 

table.'] The youngest is detectable. ITakes snuff. 

Can. O oui, my lor, very delect, inteed ; she made 
doux yeux at you, my lor. 

Lord Og. She was particular. The eldest, my 

nephew's lady, will be a most valuable wife; she has 
all the vulgar spirits of her fisither and aunt, happily 
blended with the termagant qualities of her deceased 

mother. Some peppermint water. Brus h ■ 

How happy is it^ Canton, for young ladies in 
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geti^ral^ that peopte of quality overlook every thing 
ill a ttiarriage-contract but their fortune. 

Can, C'est bien heureux, ct Commode aussi. 

Lord Og. Brush, give me that pamphlet >»y my 
bed-side.' — -—[Brush goes for it.\ Canton, do you 
trait in the anti-chamber, and let nobody interrupt 
me till I call you. 

Can. Mush good may do your lordsliip. [Exit. 

Lord Og. ITo Brush, who brings the pamphlet.'] 
And now. Brush, leave me a little to my studies. 
[JE«^ Brush.] — What can I possibly do among these 
women here with this confounded rheumatism r It is 
a most grievous enemy to gallantry and address. [ GeVs 
ojf his chair.'] He ! courage my lor ! by heavens I'm 
another creature, [fltinw and dances a Utile.] It will 

do, fidth Bravo, my lor! these girls have abso«v 

lately inspired me If they are for a game at 

romps*— Me voila pret! \_Sings and dances.] 

Oh!— that's an ugly twinge — but it's gone. 1 

have rather too much of the lily this morning in my 
complexion ; a faint tincture of the rose will give a 
delicate spirit to my eyes for the day. ^Unlocks, a 
drawer at the bottom of the glass, and takes out rouge; 
while he's painting himself, a knocking at the door. 

Canton, [^Behind.] My lor ! my lor ! 

Lord Og, Who's there ? I won't be disturb'd. 

Can. [Ift^AoM^] My lor ! my lor ! here is Mon- 
sieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this mom in 
your chambre. 

LordOg. ISoftl^.] What a fellow! -lAloud.] 

I am extremely honoured by Mr, Sterling. — Why 

don't you see him in. Monsieur !• 1 wish he was at 

the bottom of his stinking canal. [^Dnor opens.] Oh, 
my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me a great deal of 
honour. 

Enter Sterling and Lovewell, 

Sterl, 1 hope, my Lord, that your lordship slept 
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well in the night. I believe there are no better hede 
in Europe than I have — ^I spare no pains to get them, 
nor money to buy them. His majesty^ God bless 
him^ don't sleep upon a better out of his palace ; and 
if I had said in it too> I hope no treason, my lord. 

Lord Og, Your beds are like every thii^ else 
about you— incomparable ! They not q^ly make one 
rest well, but give one spirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Sterl. What say you then, my lord, to another 
walk in the garden ? you must see my water by day- 
light, and my walks, and my slopes, and my clumps, 
and my bridge, and my flow' ring trees, and my bed 
of Dutch tulips. — ^Matters look'd but dim last night, 
my lord. I feel the dew in my great toe — but I 
wold put on a cut-slioe, that 1 might be able to walk 
jou about— I may be laid up to-morrow. 

Lord Og. 1 pray Heaven you may !' [^A$ide. 

Sterl. What say you, my lord ? 

Lord Og. I was saying, sir, that I was in hopes of 
seeing the young ladies at breakfast : Mr. Sterling, 
they are, in my mind, the finest tulips in this part of 
the world-r-he, he, he ! 

Can. Bravissimo, my lor ! — ^ha, ha, he ! 

Sterl. They shall meet your lordship in the gar- 
den — we won't lose our walk for them; Til take you 
a little round before breakfast, and a larger before 
dinner, and in the evening you shall go the grand 
- tour, as I call it — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

Lord Og. Not a-fbot, I hope, Mr. Sterling; con- 
sider your gout, my good friend — ^you'll certahdy be 
laid by the heels for your politeness — he, he, he ! 

Can. Ha, ha, ha ! 'tis admirable, en verite ! 

ILaughing very heartily. 
. Sterl, If my young man [To Lovewell.] here 
would laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as 
mounseer does at yours, my lord, we should be all 
life and mirth. 

Lord Og. What say yo|i. Canton, will you take 
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my kinsman into your tuition? You have certainly 
the most companionable laugh I ever met with, and 
never out of tune. 

Can. But when your lordship is out of spirits. 

Lord Og, Well said, .Canton ! ^ But here comes 
my nephew to play his part: 

Enter Sir John Melvil. 

Well, Sir John, what news from the island of love ? 
Have you been sighing and serenading this morning ? 

Sir John, I am glad to see your lordship in such 
spirits this morning. 

Lord Og, I'm sorry to see you so dull, sir — ^What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, these very young fellows 
are ! they make love with faces as if they were 
burying the dead 3 though, indeed, a marriage some 
times may be properly called a burying of the living 
— eh, Mr. Sterling? 

Sterl. Not if they have enough to live upon, my 
lord — Ha, ha, ha ! 

Can, Dat is all Monsieur Sterling tink of. 

Str John, [^/IparL'] Pr'ythee, Lovewell, come with 
me into the garden : I have something of conse- 
quence for you, and I must communicate it directly. 

Love, [Apart. "] We'll go together. If your 

lordship and Mr. Sterling please, we'll prepare the 
ladies to attend you in the garden. 

[^Eieunt Sir John an/2 Xovewell. 

Sterl My girls are always ready > I make them 
rise soon, and go to bed early ; their husbands shall, 
have them with good constitutions, and good for- 
tunes, if they have nothing else, my lord. 

Lord Og, Fine things, Mr. ^Sterling ! 

Steri Fine things, indeed, my lord! Ah, my 
lord, had you not run oflF your speed in your youth, 
you had not been so crippled in your age, my lord. 

Lord Og, Very pleasant — he, he, he ! 

[Half laughing. 
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SterL Here's mounseer now, I suppose, is pretty 
near your lordship's standing ; but having little to 
eat, and little to spend in his own country, he*li 
wear three of your lordship out — eating and drink- 
ing kills us all. 

' Lord Og, \eTY pleasant, I protest — What a vulgar 
dog ! [Aside, 

Can, My lor so old as me ! — He is chicken to me 
—and look like a boy to pauvre me. 

^ Sterl. Ha, ha, ha 1 Well said, mounseer — keep to 
that, and you'll live in any country of the world — 
Ha, ha, ha ! — ^But, my lord, I will wait upon you in 
the garden : we have but a little time to break&st 
— rU go ifor my hat and cane, fetch a little walk 
with you, my lord, and then for the hot rolls and 
butter? \Exii. 

Lord Og. I shall attend you with pleasure — Hot 
rolls and butter in July ! I sweat with the thoughts 
of it. What a strange beast it is ! 

Can. C'est un barbare. 

Lord Og. He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not 
so much money in the family, which I can't do 
without, I would leave him and his hot rolls and 

butter directly Come along, monsieur ! 

[Exeunt Lobd Ogleby and Canton. 



SCENE II. 



The Garden, 



Enter Sir John Melvil and Lev ewe ll.. 

Lov. In my room this morning ? Impossible. 
Sir John, Before five this morning, I promise you. 
Xov. On what occasion ? 
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Sir John, I was so anxious to disclose my mind to 
you, that I could not sleep in my bed — but I found 
that you could not sleep neither — The bird was 

flown, and the nest long since cold \Vhere was 

you, Lovewell r 

Lov. Pooh ! pr'ytbee ! ridiculous ! 

Sir John. Come now, which was it? Miss Ster- 
liiig*s maid } a pretty little rogue ! or Miss Fanny's 
Abigail ? a isweet soul too !— -or — 

Lov. Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me your 
business. 

Sir John. Well, but where was you, tovewell ? 

Lov» Walking— writing — wh^t signifies where I 
was? 

Shr John. Walking > yes, I dare say. It rained as 
hard as it could pour. Sweet refreshing showers to 
walk in I No, no, Lovewell. Now would I give 
twenty pounds to know which of the maids 

Lov, But your business! your business. Sir John ! 

Sir John, Let me a little into the secrets of'th.e 
family. 

Lav.T?8h&\ 

Sir John. Poor Lovewell, he can*t bear it, I see. 
She charged you not to kiss and tell. £h, Love- 
well? However, though you will not honour me 
with your confidence, I'll venture to trust you with 
mine. — What do you think of Miss Sterling ? 

Lov. What do I think of Miss Sterling ? 

Sir John. Ay? whart do you think of her ? 

Lov. An odd question ! — but I think her a smart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and sprightliness. 

Sir John. All mischief and malice, I doubt. 

Lov, How? 

Sir John, But her person — ^what d'ye think of 
that? 
• Lov. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir John. A little grisette thing. 

Lov, What is the meaning of aU this ? 
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Sir John. I'll tell you. You muat know Love- 
well, that notwithstanding all appearances — [^SeoKf 
Lord Oglsby> ^c.] — ^We arc interrupted — When 
they are gone I'll explain. 

Enter Lord Oglebt, Stirling, Mrs. Heidelberg, 
Miss Sterling, and Fanny. 

Lord Og. Great improvements, indeed, Mr. Ster- 
lihg ! wonderful improvements! The Four Seasons 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the bason with Nep- 
tune in th^^id(Se, are in the very extreme of line 
taste. 

Sterl The chief pleasure of a country-house is ta 
make improvements, you know, my lord. I spare 

no expense, not I. ^This is quite another-gnefs 

sort of a place than it was when I first took it, my 
lord. We were surroimded with trees. I cut down 
above fifty to make the lawn before the bouse, and 
let in the wind and the sun — ^smack-smooth, as you 

see. ^Then I made a greenhouse out of the old 

laundry, and turned the brewhouse into a pinery. — 
The high octagon summer-house you see yonder is 
raised on the mast of a ship, given me by an Blast 
India captain, who has turned many a thousand of 
my money. It commands the whole road. All the 
coaches and chariots and chaises pass and repass 
under your eyes. I'll mount you up there in the 
afternoon, my lord. . 

Lord Og. No, I thank you, Mr. Sterling. 

SterL Tis the pleasantest place in the world to 
take a pipe and a bottle^ and so you shall say, my 
lord. 

Lord Og, Ay, or a bowl of puuch, or a can of flip, 
Mr. Sterling ! for it looks like a cabin in the air. — 
If dying chairs were in use, the captain mi^ht make 
a voyage to the Indies in it still, if he had but a &ir 
wind. 
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Gem. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Mrs, HeideL My brother's a little comical in his 
ideas, my lord ! — ^But youll excuse him. — ^I have a 
little Gothic dairy, fitted up entirely in my own taste. 
— ^In the evening I shall hope for the honour of your 
lordship's company to take a dish of tea there or a 
sullabub warm from the cow. 

Lord Og. I have every moment a fresh opportunity 
of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg — the 
very flower of delicacy, and cream of politeness. 

Mrs, Ueidel, O, my lord ! — 

[LeeriAg at Lord Ooleby. 

Lord. Og,: O madam ! — 

{^Leering at Mas. Heidelberg. 

Sterl. How d'ye like these close walks, my lord ? 
. Lord Og. A most excellent serpentine ! It formb a 
perfect maze, and winds like a true lover's knot. 

Sterl. Ay, here's none of your straight lines here 
' ■ " but all taste— —zig-zag— criukum-crankum^- 
in and out — right and left — ^to and again — twisting 
and turning like a worm, my lord \ 

Lord Og. Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Sterling ! 
— ^YoB are a most excellent economist of your land, 

and make a little go a great way. It lies together 

in as small parcels as if it was placed in pots out at 
your window in Grace-church street. 

Can. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lotd Og. AVhat d'ye laugh at. Canton ? 
. Can. Ah! que cette simi&tude est drole ! so clever 
what you say, mi lor ! 

Lord Og. [To Fanny.} You seem mightily engaged, 
madam. \Vhat are those pretty hands so busily em- 
ployed about ? 

Fanny. Only making up a nosegay, my lord!^- 
Will your lordship do me the honour ofacceptuig it > 

, [^Presenting it. 

Lord Og, I'll wear it next my heart, madam ! — — 
I see the young creature dotes on me ! {4p<^T^» 

d' * * 
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Miss Sterl, Lord^ sister ! youVe loaded his lordsliip 
with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or tfa^ 
nurse carry to town, on a Monday morning, for a beau^ 

pot. ^WIU your lordship give me leave to present 

you with this rose, and a sprig of sweet briat ? 

Lord Og. The truest emblems of yourself^ madam ! 
all sweetness and poignancy. — A little jealous, poor 
toul! - , ' lApcarL 

Sterl, Now, ray lord, if you please, 1*11 carry you 
to see my ruins. 

- Mrs. Heidel. You'll absolutely &tigtte his lordship 
with over- walking, brother ! 

Lord Og, Not at all, madam ! We*re in the garden 
of Eden, you know : in the region of ^jerpetual springs 
youth and beauty. ILeering at the women, 

Mrs, Heidel, Quite the man gf qualaty, I vow and 
pertest, lAparti 

Can. Take a my arm, my lor ! 

[Lord Oglesy leans on him. 
. SterL 111 only shew his lordship my ruins, and the 
cascade, and the Chinese bridge, and then we'll go in 
to breakfest. 

Lord Og, Ruins, did you say, Mr. Sterling > 

Sterl. Ay, ruins, my lord ! and they are reckoned 
very fine ones too. You would think tlxem ready to 
tumble on your head. It has just cost me a hundred 
and fifty pounds to put my ruins in thorough repair. 
This way, if your lordship pleases. 

Lord Og, IGoing, stops."] What steeple's that we 
see yonder > — ^the parish church, I suppose. 
' Sterl, Ha, ha, ha! that*s admirable. It is no church 
at all^ my lord *, it is a spire that I have built against 
a tree, a field or two off, to terminate the prospect* 
One must always have a church, or an obelisk, or 
something to terminate the prospect, you know. 
That's a rule in taste, my lord ! 

Lord Og, Very ingenious, indeed \ For my part, 
I ^ire no finer prospect than this I see before me^^ 
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^L^irmgtti the women.] Simple^ yet varied; bounded^ 
jret extensive — —Get away^ Canton ! iPiuhing 
away Canton.] I want no assistance — I'll walk with 
the ladies. 

Sterl. This way my lord ! 

' Lord Og, Lead on, sir ! We young folks here 

will fbUow you. ^Madam! ^Miss Sterling! — : 

Miss Fanny ! I attend you. 

lExit, after Sterling, gallanting the ladies. 

Can. [Following.'] He is cock o*de game, ma foy ! 

lExit, 

Sir John. Harkye, Lovewell, you must not go*-^ 
'At length, thank Heaven, I have an opportunity to 
imbosom. — ^I know you are faithful, Lovewell* 
and flatter myself you would rejoice to serve me. 

/•09. Be assured you may' depend upon me. 

Sir John. You must know then, notwithstanding 
all appearances, that this treaty of marriage between 
'Miss Sterling and me" will come tp nothing. 
• Lov, How! 

Sir John, It will be no match, LovewdL 
: Lov, No match? ' 

Sir John. No. 
, *Lov. You amaze me. 'What should prevent it > 

Sir John. I. 
« Lov. You! Wherefore? 

Sir John. I don*t hke her. 

Lov, Very plain, indeed ! I never supposed that 

■' you were extremely devoted to her from inclinatioD, 

but thought you always considered it as a matter of 

- convenience, rather than affection. 

Sir John. Very true. I came into the family with- 
out any impressions on my mind — ^with an unimpas- 
sioned indifference, ready to receive one woman as 

: soon as another. . I looked upon k>ve, serious, sober 
love, as a chimera, and marriage as a thing of course, 

' as you know most people do. But I, who was lately 

- so great an infidel in lovCj am now one of its iincev«)St 
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▼otaries.-^*— In shorty my defection froih Miss Ster- 
ling proceeds from the violence of my attadament 
to another. 

Lov. Another! So, so! here will' be fine work. 
And pray, who is she > 

Sir John. Who is she ! who can she be, but Fanny 
-—the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny? 

Xor. Fanny ! What Fanny ? 

Sir John, Fanny Sterling. Her sister. — ^Is not she 
ah angel, Lovewell ? 

Lov, Her sister ? Confusion ! — You must not think 
of it. Sir John. 

3ir John, Not think of it ? I can think of nothing 
else. Nay, tell me, Lovewell, was it possible forme 
to be indulged in a perpetual intercourse with two 
such objects as Fanny and her sister, and not find my 
heart led by insensible attraction towards her ? — ^You 
seem confounded — Why don't you answer me > 

Lov, I foresee that it must produce the worst con- 
sequences — the lawyers you know are hourly expect- 
ed 3 the preliminaries almost finally settled between 
Lord Ogleby, and Mr. Sterling ) and Miss Sterling 
herself ready to receive you as a husband. 

Sir John. Why the banns have been published, 
and nobody has forbidden them it is true. — But you 
know either of the parties may change their minds 
even after they enter the church. 

Lov, You think too lightly of this matter. It 
will be such an afiront to the family, that they can 
never put up with it. 

Sir John. I don*t think so : for as to my trans- 
ferring my passion from her to her sister, so much 
the better ! for then, you know, I don*t carry my 
affection out of the family. 

X.00. Why did not you break this affair to the 
&mily before ? 

Sir John, Under such embarrassed circumstances 
as I have been, can you wonder at.my irresolution or 
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'purpkmty I noMxig Mt de^nir^ the fear of losing mj 
deur Fknny, could bring me to a declaration even 
now; and yet, I think I knovr Mr. Sterling so weU 
ibat^ strange as my proposal may appear, if I can. 
make it advantageous to him as a money transaction, 
«9 I am sure I can, he will certainly come into it. 
1 Lov. But even suppose he should, which I very 
much doubt, I don't think Fanny herself would listen 
to your addresses. 

.. Sir John, You are deceived a little in that parti- 
ticular. 

Lav. You'll find I am in the right. 

Sir John. J have some little reason to think other* 
-wise. 

Lov, You have not declared your passion to her 
already > \ 

Sir John, Yes, I have. 

Lav, Indeed ! — ^And — and — ^and how did she ro^ 
eeive it } 

Sir John, I think it is not very easy for me to make 
my addresses to any woman, without receiving some 
Jiittle encouragement. 

Lop^ Encouragement ! — ^Did she give you any en- 
couragement } 

Sir John. I don't know wiiat you call encourage- 
ment—but she blush' d — and cried^and desired me 
not to think of it any more : — upon which I pressed 
her hand — kissed it — swore she was an ange l ■ ■ 
and I could see it tickled her to the soul. 

Lot?. And did she express no surprise at your de* 
.claration } 

Sir John. Wliy, fidth, to say the truth, she was a 
Hktle surprised-*— and she got away from me too, be- 
^re I could thoroughly explain myself. If I should 
.not meet with an opportunity of speaking to her, I 
must get you to deliver a letter for me. 

Lov. I ! — a letter ! — I bad rather have nothing— 
' Sir John. Nay, you promised me your assistance— 
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and I am sure you cannot scrftple to make younelf 
useful OB such an occasicmd-— You may, without 
suspicion, acquaint her verbally of my determined 
affection for her, and that I am resolved to ask her 
&ther*8 consent. 

Lov. As to that, I— ryour conunands, you know-— 
that is, if she — ^Indeed^ *Sir John, I think you are in 
the wrong. 

Sir John, Well — ^wdl — that's my concern — ^Ha ! 
there she goes, by Heaven ! along that walk yonder, 
d'ye see ! Til go to her immediately. 

Lov. You are too precipitate. Consider wUat you 
are doing. 

Sir John, I would not lose this opportunity for 
the universe. 

Lov. Nay, pray don't go ! Your violence and ea- 
gerness may overcome her spirits. — ^The shock will 
be too much for her. . \_Delaining him. 

Sir John, Nothing shall prevent me. — ^Ha ! now 
slie turns into another walk. — Let me go ! [Breaks 
from him."] I shall lose her. [Going turns hack.'] Be 
sure now to keep out of the way ! If you interrupt 
us> I shall never foi^ve you. [Exit, hasHfy. 

Lov, *Sdenth ! I can't bear this. In love with my 
wife ! acquaint me with his passion for her ! make 
his addresses before my £Bice ! — ^I shall break out be- 
fore my time. — ^I'his was the meaning of Fanny's 
uneasiness. She could not encourage him**I am sure 
she could not. — Ha ! they are turning into the walk, 
and coming this way. Shall I leave the place >— 
Leave him to solicit my wife ! I can*t submit to it. 
-—They come nearer and nearer^-4f I stay, it will 
look suspicious — it may betray -us, and incense him 
*— They are here— I must go.— I am the most un- 
fortunate fellow in the world. [Eanl. 

Enter Fanny and Sir John, 
Fanny, Leave me. Sir John, I beseech you leave 
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me ! Nay, wny will yoli persist to follow me with idle 
soUdtations, which are an a£Eront to my character, 
and an injury to your own honour. 

Sir John. I know your delicacy, and tremble to 
offend it : but let the urgency of the occasion be my 
exduse ! Consider that this day must determine my 
fate ; and these are perhaps the only moments left 
me to incline you to warrant my passion, and to en- 
treat you not to oppose the proposab I mean to 
open to your fieither. 

Fanny, For shame, for shame, Sir John ! Think of 
your previous engagements ! Think of your own situ- 
ation, and think of mine ! What have you discovered 
in my conduct that might encourage you to so bold a 
declaration ? I am shocked that you should venture 
to say so much, and blush that I should even dare to 
give it a hearing. — Let me begone ! 

Sir John. Nay, stay, madam, but one moment^ 
Engagements ! What engagements have been pre- 
tended on either side more than those of family con- 
venience } I went on in the trammels of a matrimo- 
nial negociation, with a blind submission to your 
fiftther and Lord Ogleby ; but my heart soon claimed 
a right to be consulted. It has devoted itself to 
you, and obliges me to plead earnestly for the same 
tender interest in yours. 

Fanny. Have a care. Sir John ! do not mistake a 
diepraved will for a virtuous inclination. By these 
common pretmces of the heart half our sex are made 
fools, and a gre&ter part of yours despise them 
for it. 

Sir John,' When I last urged you on this subject, 
you heard me with more temper, and I hoped with' 
some compassion. 

Fanny. You deceived yourself. If I forbore to exert 
a proper spirit; nay,^I did not even express the 
quickest resertment at your behaviour, it was only in 
consideration of that respect I wish to pay you, in 
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hi900ur ta my slater i and be assured^ or, weonaa as 
I am, that my vanity could leiqp no pleasure froai a 
triumph that must result from ^e blackest treadery 
to» her. IGoing* 

. Sir Johk. One Ytard^ and I have done. {Stopfnag 
keri\'^''^Ycfor sister^ I vorily believe, neither enter- 
tains any real affecticm for me, or tenderness for you. 
Your fother^I am inclined to thinks is not much coa- 
comed by means of which of his daughters the &- 

milies are united. ^Now, as they cannot, shall not 

be connected^ otherwise than by my union with you, 
why will you, from a folse delicacy, i^^pose a measure 
so oonducive to my happiness, and, X hope, jour 
own? I love you, most^ passionately and sincerely 
love you."*— If then you don't absolutdj loath, 

^hor, and scorn me If there is no otiber happier 

man 

. Fannif, Hear me, sir, hear my final determination. 

T-Were my father and sister as insensible as yoa are 

pleased to represent them -,- were my heart for 

ever to remain disengaged to any other, I could not 
listen to your proposals.— — What ! you on the very 
eve of a marriage with my sister; I living under the 
same roof with her, bound not only by the laws of 
friendship and hospitality, but even the ties of blood, 
to contribute to her happiness, and not to conspire 
against ber peace ; the peace ci a whole fomily ; and 
that of my awn too I — Away, away. Sir John !— - 
At such a time, and in such circumstances, your 
addresses only inspire me with horror.— —Nay, you 
must detain me no longer — I will go. 

Sir John. Do not leave me iti absoilute despair !-^ 
6ive me a glimpse of hope ! [Falling: qo has kneet* 

Fanny. I cannot. — ^Pray, Sir John ! 

iS&uggling to go. 

Sir John. Shall this hand be given to. another f 

[JCiiwig W Aand.] No, I cannot endure it. ^My 

whole soul ia yours, and the whole happinesa of my 
hfe is in your power. 
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Enter Miss Sterling. 

Fanny, Ha ! my sister is here. Rise, for shame. 
Sir John! 

iSiV John, Miss Sterling ! IRising. 

Miss SterL I beg pardon, sir 5 — ^you'll excuse me, 
madam ; — I have broken in upon you a little unop- 
portunely, I believe — but I did not mean to interrupt 
you. I only came, sir, to let you know that break- 
&st waits, if you have finished your morning's de- 
votions. 

Sir John, I am very sensible. Miss Sterling, that 
this may appear particular, but 

Miss Sterl. O dear. Sir John, don't put yourself to 
the trouble of an apology. — ^The thing explains 
itself. 

Sir John, It will soon, madam. — ^In the mean 
time, I can only assure you of my profound respect 
and esteem for you, and make no doubt of convinc- 
ing Mr. Sterling of the honour and integrity of my 

intentions. ^And, and ^your humble servant, 

madam ! ^Exit in confusion. 

Miss Sterl. Respect ! — Insolence ! — Esteem !— Very 
fine' truly ! — And you, madam ! my sweet, delicate, 
innocent, sentimental sister ! — will you convince my 
papa too of the integrity of your intentions ? 

Fanny, Do not upbraid me, my dear sister ! Indeed 
I don't deserve it. Believe me, you can't be more 
offended at his behaviour than I am, and I am sure 
it cannot make you half so miserable. 

Miss Sterl, Make me miserable ! You are mightily 
deceived, madam; it gives me no sort of uneasiness, 
I assure you. — A base fellow ! —-As for you, miss, the 
pretended softness of your disposition, your artful 
good-nature, never imposed upon me. I always 
knew you to be sly, and envious, and deceitfuL 
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Fanny, Indeed you wrong me. 

Miss SterL Qh, you are nXk goodness, to be sure ! 
— ^Did not I find him on his knees before you ? Did 
jQot I see him kiss your sweet hand } Did not I hear 
his protestations ? Was not I a witness of your dis> 

aembled modesty? ^No, no, my dearl don't 

imagine that you can make a fool of your elder 
sister so easdly. 

Fannp. Sir John, I own, is to blame ; but I am 
above the thoughts of doing you the least injury. 

Miss SterL We ^aU try that, madam. ^1 hope, 

miss, you*ll be able to give a better account to my 
:papa and my aunt — for they shall both know of this 
matter, I promise you. [firi*. 

Fanny. How unhappy. I am ! my ^stresses multi- 
ply upon me. — Mr. Lovewell must now beccMne ac- 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me, and in a 
manner that may add to his uneasiness. My &ther, 
instead of being disposed by fortunate eircumstanees 
^ to forgive any transgressions, will be previously in- 
censed against me. My sister and my aunt will be- 
come irreconcilably my enemies, and rejoice in my 
disgrace. — ^Yet, at all events, I am determined on 
a discovery. I dread it, and am resolved to hasten 
it. It is surrounded with more horrors every in- 
stant, as it appears every instant more necessary. 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE I. 



A Hall. 



Enter a Sbryakt, conducting in Sergeant Flower, 
and Counsellors Traverse and Trueman^ all 
Booted, 

Serv, This way, if you please, gentlemen ! my mas- 
ter is at breakfast with the family at present -, but I'll 
let him know, and he will wait on you immediately. 

JFhw. Mighty well, young man^ mighty well. 

Serv. Please to favour me with your names^ gen- ' 
tlemen. 

Flow, Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Sergeant 
Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, are come 
to wait on him according to his appointment. 

Serv. I will, sir. [^Going, 

Flow. And harkye, young man^ [Servant re- 
turns.'] desire my servant — ^Mr. Sergeant Flower's 
servant, to bring in my green and gold saddle-cloth 
and pistols, and lay them down here in the hall, 
with my portmanteau. 

Senf. I will, sir. [JEarif,. 

Flow. Well, gentlemen ! the settling these mar-^ 
riage articles faSs conveniently enough, almost just 
on the eve of the circuits.— —Let me see — ^the^ 
Home, the Midland, and Western; ay, we can all^ 
eross the country well enough to our several desti- ' 
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nations. ^Traverse^ when do you begin at Hert- 
ford) 

Trav, The day after to-morrow. 

Flow, That is commission-day with us at Warwick 
too. But my clerk has retainers for every cause in 
the paper; so it will be time enough if I am there 
the next morning. Besides, I have about half a 
dozen cases that have lain by me ever since the 
spring assizes, and 1 must tack opinions to them 
before I see my country clients again — so I will 
take the evening before me — and then current 
calamo, as I say— eh. Traverse. 

Trav. True, Mr. Sergeant — and the easiest thing 
in the world too — ^for those country attornies are 
sucli ignorant dogs, thai in case of the devise of an 
estate to A and his heirs for ever,- they'll make a 
query whether he takes it in fee or in tail. 

Flow, Do you expect to have much to do on the 
home circuit these assizes ? 

Trav, Not much Nisi Prius business, but a good 
deal on the crown side, I believe. — ^The goals are 
bfim-fuU — and some of the felons in good circum- 
stances, and likely to be tolerable clients. — Let me 
see ! — I am engaged for three high^vay robberies, 
two murders, one forgery, and half a dozen lar- 
cenies, at Kingston. 

Flow, A pretty decent goal delivery! — ^Do you 
expect to bring off Darkin, for the robbery on 
Putney Common ? Can you make out your alibi ? 

Trav, Oh, no ! — the crown witnesses are sure to 
prove our identity. — We shall certainly be hanged ', 
but tliat don't signify. 

. Flow, Mr. Trueman, I think you are concerned for 
Lord Ogleby in this affair ? [7V> Trueman. 

True, I am, sir — I have the honour to be related 
tp his lordship, and hold some courts for him in So- 
mersetshire—go the Western circuit — and attend 
the sessions at Exeter^ merely because lus lordship'9 
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interests and property lie In that part of the king* 
dom. 

. Flow, Ha !■ "a nd pray, Mr. Trueman, how long 
have you been called to the bar > 

. True, About nine years and three quarters. 

FUno. Ah ! ^I don't know that I ever had the 

pleasure of seeing you before. 1 wish you suc- 

cess> young gentleman ! 

Enter Sterling. 

• Sterl, Oh, Mr. Seigeant Flower, I am glad to see 

you ! gentlemen, your servant ! Well, has that 

snail-paced conveyancer, old Ferret, of Gray's-lnn, 
settled the articles at last ? Do you approve of what 
he has done ? Will his tackle hold, tight and strong > 
^£h. Master Sergeant ? 

Flow, My friend Ferret's slow and sure, sir- 

But then, cerius aut citius, as we say, sooner or later, 
Mr. Sterling, he is sure to put his business out of 
hand as he should do. My clerk has brought the 
writings, and all other instruments along with him, 
and the settlement is, I believe, as good a settlement 
as any settlement on the face of the earth. 

Sterl. But that damned mortgage of 60,(X)0/.r- 
There don*t appear to be any other incumbrances, I 
hope? 

Trav, I can answer for that, sir — and that will be 
cleared off immediately on the payment of the first 
part of Miss Sterling's portion. You agree, on ypur 
part, to come down with 80,000/. 

Sterl. Down on the nail. Ay, ay, my money; is 
ready to-morrpw^ if he please — ^he shall haye it in 
India-bonds, or notes, or how he chooses. Tout 
lords and your dukes, and your people, at the court- 
' end of 'the:town, stick at payments sometimes—^ 
debts. unpaid, no credit lost with them— — rbut no 
fear of iis substantial.felloivs^ : Eh, Mr; Serjeant ? 
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Bm; Sir Jolui havitig: lut ttt^i, ^u^em^ftg to 
agreement, levied a fine, and suffered a reoovir}^^ 
bai hitherto cut off the entail ot Hie Ogloby Mtate, 
for the better effecting the pnfpoaes of the ptfeiefit 
intended marriage ; on which aboveracntioned Ogle- 
hy estate, a jointure of 2000^ per annum is secured 
to your eldest daughter, now faizabeth Sterling/ 
spinster, and the whole estate, after the death of the 
aibresaid earl, descends to the heirs male of Sir John 
Melvil, on the body of the aforesaid Elizabeth Ster- 
ling lawfully to be begotten. 

Trav, Very true ; and Sir John is to be'pttt' in 
immediate possession of as much <>f his lordship'if 
Somersetshire estate as lies in the manors of Hog- 
more and Cranford -, amounting to between two and 
three thousand per annum, and at the death of Mr. 
Sterling, a further sum of seventy thousand — — » 

Enter Sib John Meltil. 

SterL Ah, Sir John ! — Here we are — ^hard at it — 
paving the road to matrimony. , 

Sir John. I am sorry to interrupt you, sir, but I 
hope that both you and these gentlemen will excuse 
me. Having something very particular for your 
private ear, I took the liberty of following you, and 
beg you will oblige me with an audience immedi- 
«tdT. 

Sterl. Ay, with all my heart !— Gentlemen, Mr. 
Sei^^eant, you'll excuse it — ^Business must be done, 
you know. The writings will keep cold till to-mor^ 
row morning. 

FUm, I must be at Warwick> Mr. Staling, ibe 
day after. \ 

SUrL Nay, nay, I sha*n*t part witli^you to-night^ 
gentlemen, I promise you— My house is very ftill, 
but I have beds for you all, beds for your servaata/ 
and stabling for all your horses. Come, take fr turn 
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^iu At gar3eti^>«-*my servanto shall attend you — Call 

^ for what you please 3 — do as you please; — ^make 

yourselves quite at home, I beg of you.— Here, 

, Thomas! Harry S WiHiam! wait on &ese gntle- 

men ! — IFqUows the lawyers out, bawling and talking, 

, oMd then returns to Sir John.] — And now, sir, I am 

entirely at your service. What are ypur commands 

1 with me. Six* John? 

Sir John, After having carried the negoQiation 
] between our families to so grCat a length 1 am ex- 
tremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the involun- 
, tary cause of any uneasiness, 
/ Sterl. Uneasiness ! what uneasiness* You agree, 
, on such and such conditions, to receive my daughter 
, for^i wife; on the same conditions I agree to receive 
. you as a son-in-law; and as to all the rest. It follows 
, of course, you know, as regularly as the payment 
, of a bill after acceptance. 

Sir John. Pardon me, sir, more uneasiness has 

arisen than you are aware of; and unless you will 

^ 4)bUge me with the assistance of your friendship, I 

. foresee the speedy progress of discontent and animo- 

[ sity through the whole £imily. 

SlerL What the deuce is all this ? I don^t under- 
* stand a single syllable. 

Sir John. In one word then — it will be absolutely 
impossible for me to fulGl my engagements in re- 
^ gard to Miss Sterling^ 

S^etL How, Sir John > Do you mean to put an 

y 9Jfront upor* my family } What ! refuse to 

Six John, fie assured, sir, that I neither mean to 
aJOfn nt, nor forsake your family. My only fear is, 
1 that you sLould desert me -, for the whole happiness 
.. of niy life depends on my being connected with your 
' family by the nearest and tenderest ties in the world, 
f ^ , StffcL Why^ did not you tell me, but a moment 
ago, that it was absolutely impossible for you to 
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Sir John. True. But you have another daughter, 
sir 

SterL WeU ! 

Sir John, Who has obtained the most absolute 
dominion over my heart. I have alrieady declared 
my passion to her 3 and if you will but give a sanc- 
tion to my present addresses^ the uncommon merit 
of Miss Sterling will no doubt recommend her to a 
person of equal, if not superior rank to myself, and 
our families may still be allied by my union with 
Miss Fanny. 

Sterl. Mighty fine, truly ! Why, what the plague 
do you make of us. Sir John? Do you come to 
market for my daughter, like servants at a statute 
jBeur ? Do you think that I will suffer you, or any 
man in the world, to come into my house, like the 
Grand Signior, and throw the handkerchidP first to 
one, and then to Mother, just as he pleases ? Do you 
think I drive a kind of African slave-trade with 
them; and — = — 

Sir John. A moment's patience, sir ! Nothing but 
the excess of my passion for Miss Fanny should have 
induced me to take any step that had the least ap- 
pearance of disrespect to any part of your family; 
and even now I am desirous to atone for my trans- 
gression, by making the most adequate compensa- 
tion that lies in my power. 

SterL Compensation! What compensation can 
you possibly make in such a case as this. Sir John> 

Sir John, Come, come, Mr. Sterling, I know you 
to be a man of sense, a man of business, a man of 
the world. TU deal frankly with you ; and you shall 
see that I don*t desire a change of measures for my 
own gratification without endeavouring to make it 
advantageous to you. 

Ster, What advantage can your inconstancy be to 
me. Sir John? 

Sir John. I'll tell you, sir.— You know thai by the 
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?«Vti^ (d iweiisnt «iibfli0(XDg between Of ^ oni fhe day 
of my Q9iac]!iagQ witbMiM8tn:liiig> yoa agree to psy 
down the gross sum of eighty thouinnd ooiuida. 

SUrh Wctt. 

Sir John. Now if you will but conaoit to my 
mviog that marriage 

SterL I agree to your waving that marriage ! Im- 
poasibleA Sir Joho ! 

Sir John. I hope not» sir; as, on my part, I will 
agree to wave my right to thirty thousand pounds of 
: the fortune I was to receive with her. 

Stvrk Thirty thousand d'ye say ^ 

Sir John. Yes, sir ; and accept of Miss Fanny with 
.^y thousand instead of fourscore. 

Sterl Fifty thousand IFautU^. 

Sir John. Instead of fourscore. 

St^rL Why— why — ^there may be something in 
thatf--^— Let me see — Fanny with fiUfty thousand, 
ini^tead of BetUey with fourscore. — Why— to do you 
.^tiee« Sir John, there is something fair and open 
.te your propo^} ami since I find you do not mean 
to put 9» 9i&onX. upoa the £uBily — ^ 

Sir John. Nothing waa ever farther from my 
*thoiight«, Mr. St^luig. And after all, the whole 
affair is nothing extraordinary— *such things happen 
every day, and as the world has only heard generally 
of a tvealy between the fomiltes, when this marriage 
takes place nobody will be the wiser, if we have but 
discretion enough tor kecq> our own counsel. 

Sterl. Tn«s» true^ and since you only tranafiBr 
from one girl to the other, it is no more than trans- 
.ferring so mudbi stork, you know. 

Sir John- The very thing I 

Sterl. Qdso! I had quite forgot. We are reckon-* 
ing without our hoot here-— there ia another diffi- 
culty 

Sir John. You alarm me. What can that be ? 

Sterl. I can*t stir a step in this business without 
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consiiltiiig my sister Heidelberg. The family' biu 
very great expectations fromi her^ and we must'' ndt 
give her any offence. ..''-' 

Sir John, But if you come into this measnre, 
surely she will be so kind as to consent 

SterL I don't know that -, Betsey is her darlings 
and I can't tell how for she may resent any slight 
that seems to be offered to her favourite niece. 
However^ I'U do the best I can for you. You shall 
go and break the matter to her first, and by that 
time I may suppose that your rhetoric has preTiiiled 
on her to listen to reason^ I will step in to reinforce 
your arguments. 

Sir John, I'll fly to her immediately — ^You pro- 
mise me your assistance I 

SterL 1 do. 
. Sir John, Ten thousand thanks for it ! and 'now 
success attend me ! {^Going. 

Sterl, Harkye^ Sir John ! [Sib Jokn returns,'] Not 
a word of the thirty thousand to my sister^ Sir John. 

Sir John, O, I am dumb^ I am dumb^ sir. lOoing. 

Sterl. You'll remember it is thirty thousand \ 

Sir John. To be sure I do. 

Sterl, But, Sir John! one thing more. [Sib John 
returm.'] My lord must know nothing of this stroke 
of friendship between us. 

Sir John, Not for the world. Let me alone ! let 
me alone ! [Offering to go. 

Sterl. [Holding him,"] And when every thing is 
agreed, we must give each other a bond to be hdd 
fast to the bargain. 

Sir John. To be sure. A bond by all means ! a 
bond, or whatever you please. ' [£ri^ hastUp, 

Sterl, I should have thought of more conditions-T* 
he's in a humour to give me eveiy thing. [Exit, 
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8CBNB II. ^ 

Another Apartment, 

£fiier Mrs. Heidblbbbg and Miss Steblino. 

ilf i» SterL This is your gentle-looking^ soft-speak- 
ings sweet-smiling, i^ble. Miss F^uiny for you ! 

Mrs, HeideL My Miss Fanny ! I disclaim her.--^ 
With all her arts she never did insinuate herself into 
my good graces ; and yet she has a way with her 
that deceives man> woman and child, except you 
and me, niece. 

Miss Sterl, O ay — she wants nothing but a crook 
in her hand, and a lamb under her arm; td be a 
perfect picture of innocence and simplicity. 

Mrs, HeideL Just as I was drawn at Amsterdam 
when I went over to visit my husband's relations. 

Miss SterL And then she's so mighty good to 
servants — '* Pray John, do this— pray, 'ftm, do 
that — ^thank you, Jenny/* — and then so humble to 
her relations — " To be sure sure, papa — as my aunt 
pleases — ^my sister knows best." But, with all her 
demiireness and humility, she has no obiection to be 
Lady Melvil, it seems, nor to any wickedness that 
can make her so. 

Mrs, HeideL She Lady Melvil! Compose yourself, 
niece ! I'll ladyship her indeed : — a little creppin, 
cantin — She sha'n't be the better for a forden of my 
money. Biit tell me, child, how does this intriguing 
with Sir John correspond with her partiality to 
XiOveweU ? I dont see a concatunation here. 

Miss SterL There I was deceived, madam, I took 
all their whisperings and stealii^s into corners to 
be the mere attraction of vulgar minds -, but, bdiold ! 
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thdr private meetings were not to oontiive their 
own insipid happiness, but to conspire against mine. 
But I know whence pMoeeds Mr. Lovewell's resent- 
ment to me. I could not ^toop to be fiuniliar with 
my father's derk. and so I have lo^t his interest. 

Mn. HeldeL My spuril to a T.— My dear child ! 
IKisset Aer.] — Mr. Heidelberg lost his election for 
meailMr of parliameBt, bocause I wikUU iMt deiO^^aa 
myself to be sk>bbered about by drunken shoe- 
makqra, beastly cheesemongers, and tallaw-dKnid- 
lers. Howeycr, niece, I ean't help diffmring a Uttik 
in i^dnion from you in thia matter. My expenwce 
and sagadty makes me stlE suspeet that there is 
something more between her and that Loycw^^ 
notwithstanding this afihir of Sir John. I had my 
eye upon them the whole time of breakfast. Sir 
ik>hn, i observed, ]KK>ked a little confounded, indeed, 
^ov^h I knew nothing of what had passed in the 
«irden. You seemed to sit upon thorns too : but 
nnny and Mr. Lovewell made qidte another-guess 
sort of a figure and were as perfect a pictur of two 
distrest loyers, as if it had been drawn by Raphael 
Angdo. As to Sir John and Fanny, I want a matter 
of fbct. 

Misi Sterl, Matter of fact, madam 1 I^ not I 
come unexpectedly upon them ? Waa not Sir John 
kneeling at her feet, and kissing her hand > Did not 
he look all love, and she all confusion } Is not that 
matter of fact ? and did not Sir John, the moment 
ihat pi^a was called out of the room to the lawyer- 
den, get up from break&ist, and follow him iname- 
distely ) And I warrant you that by this time he has 
soade proposak to him to marry my sister. — OAi, 
^haX. some other person, an earl or a duke, wouM 
make his addresses to me, that I might be revenged 
^oa this monstw ! 

Mr9.Heidei. Be cool, dbMl you shaU be Lady 
MelvH, in spite of aU their cabalUns, if h cosia me 

Digitized by Google 



•dmS II.] TUB' CLANDESTINE MABBIAOB. 57 

ten thoiisand pounds to turn the scale, l^f John 
may apply^ to my brother *mdeed ; but I*U make 
thion all know who governs in this fammaly. 

Misi Sterl. As I live, madam, yonder comes Sir 
John. A base man ! I can't endure the sight of him. 
ril leave the room this instant. {Disordered, 

Mrs, Heidel Poor thing ! Well, retire to your own 
chamber, child; 1*11 give it him, I warrant you; and 
by and by 1*11 come and let you know all that has 
past between us. 

Miss Sterl, Pray do, madam. — ILooking AacA.]—- 
A-vile wretch ! {Exit in a rage. 

Enter Sir John Melvil. 

SirJokn. Your most obedient humble servant, 
madam. [^Bowing very respectfully, 

Mrs. Heidel, Your servant. Sir John. 

{Dropping a lialf curtsey, and pouting. 

Sir John, Miss Sterling*s manner of quitting the 
room on my approach, and the visible coolness of 
your behaviour to me, madam, convince me that she 
has acquainted you with what passed this mornings 

Mrs, Heidel, 1 am very sorry. Sir John, to be made 
acquainted with any thing that should induce me to 
diange the opinion which I would always wish to 
entertain of a person of qualaty. [Pouting, 

Sir John, It has always been my ambition to merit 
the best opinion from Mrs. Heidelbeig -, and when 
she comes to weigh circumstances, I flatter my- 
self 

Mrs, Heidel, You do flatter yourself, if you imagine 
that I can approve of your behayio or to my niece. 
Sir John. — ^And give me leave to tell you. Sir John, 
that you have been drawn into an action much be- 
neath you. Sir John ; and that I look upon every in- 
jury offered to Miss Betty Sterling, as an afiront tp 
myself. Sir John. [JPfarmlv. 
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Sir John, I would not offend yQfu'ferfhew«M 
madam I and I hope 7our discernment aad good 
sense will think it rather a point of honour to it- 
nounce engagements^ whidi I could not i^ilfil so 
strictly as I ought j since the new object as wdOi as 
the firsts has. the honour of hdng your niece. 



Mrs, HeideL I disclaim her as a niece. Sir Jdui 3 
Miss Sterling disclaims her a&.a sister, and the whole 
fommaly must disclaim her, for her monstrous base- 
ness and treachery. 

' .Sir John, Indeed she has been guilty of none, Boa- 
dam. Her hand and her heart are, I am sure^ en- 
tirely at the. disposal of yourself, and Mr. Sterling. 
And if you should not oppose my inclinations^ I am 
.dure of Mr. Sterling's consent, madam, 

Mn. HeideL Indeed ! 

Sir John, Quite certain, madam. 

Enier Stebling. 

Sterl, IBehind.'] So ! tl^ey seem to be comings to 
terms already. I may venture to make my appear- 
ance. 
' Mrs. Heidei, To marry Fanny ! 

[Sterling advances by degrees* 

Sir John, Yes, madam. 

Mrs. HeideL My brother has given his consent, 
you say ? 

Sir John:. In the most ample manner. With no 
other restriction than the failure of yom* ecmeur- 
rence, madam. \_SeeS Sterling.] — Oh, here's Mr. 
Sterling, who will confirm what I have told you. 

Mrs, HeideL What ! have you consented to give 
up your own daughter in this manner, brother > 

SierL Give her up ! Heaven forbid ; no, not give 
her up, sister -, only in case that you-««*-^ound8, 1 
'am afraid you have said ^ much. Sir John. 

lApari to Sin Jo«li. 
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Mtr4. Hfidel Yes, yea I Se6 fiOW tlMit it U thie 
elmugh wtiat my niecd told me. Ymi Are all plottiii 
iifid cftballin agiedndt her Phiy, does Lord OgWtnf 
know of this affair. 

SirJdhn. I have not yet made him acquainted 
with ft, madam. 

Mrs. HeideL No, I warrant you. 1 thought do»— 
And so his lordship and myself, truly^ are not to b^ 
<}onsulted tiU the last. 

' Sieri, ^Vhat ! did not you consult my lord > Oh> 
lie for shame. Sir John ! 

Sif John. Nay, but, Mr. Sterling 

Mrs. Heidel. We who are the persons Of mo6f 
<K>asequence and experunce in the two fiimmilies> 
are to know nothing of the matter, till the whole is 
as good as conclud^ upon. But his lordship, I am 
mire, will have more generosaty than to oountenanee 
Aich a perceeding. And I could not have expected 
dtteh behaviour from a person of your qualaty^ Sir 
John. — And as for you, brother 

Sterl. Nay, nay, but hear me, sister. 

Mrs. Htidel. I am perfectly ashamed of you. — 
Have you no spurrit? no more concern for the 
honour of our fommaly than to consent 

Sttrl, Consent ! I consent ! As I hope for mercy, I 
never gave my consent. — Did I consent, Sir John ? 

Sir John. Not absolutely, without Mrs. Heidel- 
bei^*s concurrence. But, in case of her approba- 
tion 

Sterl. Ay, I grant you, if my sister approved—^ 
But that*s qiutc another thing, you know— — 

[To Mrs. Hbidblhsro. 

Mrs. Heidel. Your sister approve, indeed!— —I 
thought you knew her better> brother Sterling.*^ 
What ! approve of having your eldest daughter re-> 
turned upon your hands, and exchatiged for the 
younger !— I am siu-prized how you could listen- to^ 
such a scandalous proposal. 
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Sterl. I teU you, I never did listea to it.^IMd not 

1 gay, that I would be entirely governed by my 8i»- 

ter. Sir John } «And unless she agreed to your 

marrying Fanny 

Mrs. Heidel, I agree to his marrying Fanny ! 

abominable ! The man is absolutely out of his 

senses-r Can*t that wise head of yours foresee the 

consequence of all this, brother Sterling } Will Sir 

John take Fanny without a fortune ? — ^No ! ^After 

you have settled the largest part of your property on 
your youngest daughter, can there be an equal por- 
tion left for the eldest } — No ! — ^Does not this over- 
turn the whole systum of the fammaly ? — ^Yes, yes^ 
yes ! — ^You know I was always for my niece Betsey's 
marrying a person of the very first qualaty. That 
was my maxum: — and, thererore, much the largest 
settlement was, of course, to be made upon her. As 
for Fanny, if she could, with a fortune of twenty or 
thirty thousand pounds, get a knight, or a member 
of parliament, or a rich common council-man, lor a 
husband, I thought it might do very well. 

Sir John, But if a better match should offer itself, 
why should it not be accepted, madam ? 

Mrs. Heidel. What, at the expense of her elder 
sister } — O fie. Sir John ! — How could you bear to 
hear such an indignaty, brother Sterling } 
. Sterl, I ! Nay, I shan't hear of it, 1 promise you. 
— I can't hear of it, indeed, Sir John. 

Mrs. Heidel. But you have heard of it, brother 

Sterlings You know you have, and sent Sir Jc^m 

to propose it to me. But if you can give up your 

daughter, X shan't forsake my niece, I assure you. — 

Ah, if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg, and our sweet 

babes had been alive, . he would not have behaved 

ao. 

. Sierl,. Did I, Sir Jolm >— Nay, speak ! — ^Briiig me 

off»'Or we are ruined. [Apart to Sia John. 

S^r John, Why, to be sure, to speak the truth-rr— ^ 
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Mn. HMel. To apeak the truth, I'm aahamed of 
trou both^ — ^Bnt have a care what you are about^ 
brother ! have a care, I Bay.— The oounaeUors are in 
the house, I hear; and if every thing ia not settled to 
my liking, 1*11 have nothing more to say to you, if I 

live these hundred years. ^1*11 eo over to HoUand^ 

and settle with Mr. Vanderspnufen, my poor hus- 
band's first cousin, and my own fiimmaly shall never 
be the better for a fiurden of my money, I promise 
you. lExii. 

Sterl, I thought so. I knew she never would 
agree to it. 

Sir John. 'Sdeath, how unfortunate! What can w« 
do, Mr. Sterling ? 
. Sterl. Nothing. 

Sir John. Wluit, must our agreement break off tfai6 
moment it is made, then ? 

. Sterl. It can't be helped. Sir John.— The fomOyi 
as I t(dd you before, have great expectations from 
my sister; and if tMs matter proceeds, you. hear 
yourself tlu&t she threatens to leave us. — ^My brother 
Heidelberg was a warm man — a very warm man, 
and died worth a plumb, at least : — a plumb ! ay, I 
warrant you, he died worth a plumb and a half. 

Sir John. WeU ; but if I 

Sterl. And then, my sister has three or four very 
good mortgages, a dc«l of money in the three pear 
cents, and old South Sea Annuities, besides laige con- 
cerns in the Dutch and French funds. The greatest 
part of aU this she means to leave to our fiunily. 

Sir John. I can only say, sir— — 

Sterl: Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 
thousand was very fiiir and handsome, to be sure. Sir 
John. 

Sir John. Nay, but I am even willing to— - 

Sterl. Ay, but if I^ was to accept it against her 
will, I might lose above a hundred thousand; iO 
vou see the balance is against you. Sir John. 
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Sir Jtkm, Bnt is there no way^ do yom think* of 
preiniliiig on Mrt. Heidelbeig to g^rlnl her tedscntf 

iSleH. I Bin afraid Hot. Ht>WBv«r> when her pm^ 
akm itf a little abated*^for she'i Fery passionale'^ 
you may try what can be done ; lint you mu^t not 
itoe my name any more^ Sir John. 

Sir John. Suppose I was to pfeTall on Lord O^eby 
to apply to her, do yon think that woiM have any 
influence over her } 

Siirl. I think he would be more likely to persuade 
hor in it than any other person in the &mily. She 
has a great respect !br Lord Oglehj. She loves a 
hifdi 

Sir John, III apply to him this very day. And If 
he should prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg* I may depend 
oik your ftiendihip* Mr. Sterling ? 

Sterl Aj, 9.J, I shall be glad to oblige you» when 
it is in my power $ but as the aocount stBnds now, 
yott sea it is not upon the figures. And so your ser*' 
iiani. Sir John. [^EMetmt 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 



RCENf! I. 



ji Room, 



' Enter Mr. Sterling, Mr$. Hbidelbkrq, and Miss 

ST£RI<|NG. 

. 8ierl, What ! vdU you send Fanny to town> siater ^ 
' Mrs. HeideL To-morrow morning, I've given or- 
ders about it already. 

SterL Indeed ! 

Mrs. HeideL Posatively. 
. SterL But consider, sister, at such a time as this, 
"whal an odd appearance it will have. 
: Mr^, HeideL Not half so odd as her behaviour^ 
brother.-^F^^This time was intended (or happiness, and 
m keep no ioeendiaries here to destroy it I insist^ 
on her going off to-naoirow morning* 

SterL I'm afraid this is all your doing, Betsey. 

Miss SterL No, indeed, papa. My aimt knows that 
it is not. — ^For all Fanny's baseness to me, I am sure 
I would not do or say any thing to hurt her with you 
or my aunt for the world. 

Mrs. HeideL Hold your tongue, Betsey > I will 
have my way. — When she is packed off, every thing 
win go on as it should do.-^inee they are at their 
intrigues, 1*11 let them see that we can act with vigur 
4n our partj and the sending her out of the way, 
tj^ be the purlumlnarf step to all t^e rest of mj 
perceedings. 
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SierL WeU^ hnt, i 

Mrs. Heuiel. It does not signify talking^ brother 
Sterlings for Fm resolved to be rid of her^ and I will. 
—Come alongy child. [7b Miss Stbbling.] The 
postshay shall be at the door by six o'clock in the 
momin|g^) and if Miss Fanny does not get into it« 
why, i will — and so there's an end of the matter. 
IBouncet out with Miss Stbbling; then returns.'] 
One word more, brother Sterling. — ^I expect that you 
will take your eldest daughter in your hand, and 
make a formal complaint to Lord Ogleby of Sir 
John Melvil's behaviour. — ^Do this, brother 3 — shew 
a proper regard for the honour of your fammaly your- 
self, and I shall throw in my mite to the raising of 

it. If not ^but now you know my mind. So 

act as you please, and take the consequences. [£irt^. 

Sierl, The devil's in the women for tyranny ! — 
Mothers, wives, mistresses, or sisters, they always 

will govern us. ^As to my sister Hddelbei^, she 

knows the strength of her purse, and domineers upon 
the credit of it.-^'' I will do this," and '' you shall 
do that,*' and " you shall do t'other —or else the fiun- 
maly sha'n't have a farden of* — [Mimicking.'] — So 
absolute with her money ! — ^But, to say the truths 
nothing but money can make us absolute^ and so we 
must even make the best of her. [ExU. 



SOBNB II. 

The Garden. 

Enter Lobd Oolbby and Canton. 

iMrd Og. What ! Blademoiselle Fanny to be sent 
away !^Why>-^Wherefore>— What's the meaainir 
ofaUthis? -~— ^ 
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Gam. Je ne sgais pe»«— I know nothing. 

Lord Og. It can't be — it sha'n*t be : — I proteil 
i^gaiaflt the mcasipre. She*a a fine girl^ and I had 
much rather that the rest of the femuy was annihil- 
ated, than that she should kave us.-— Her vulgar fti- 
ther, that's the very abstract of 'Change-Alley«**-the 
aunt that's always mideavouring to be a fine lady«^ 
and the pert sister, for ever shewing that she is one, 
are horrid company indeed, and without her, would 
be intolerable. Ah^ la petite Fanchon ! she's the 
thing : isn't she. Canton } 

Can, Dere is very good sympatic entre voua and 
dat young lady, my lor. 

. Lord Og. I'll not be left among these Goths and 
Vandals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbeigs, and De- 
vilbergs J if she does, I'll positively go too. 

Can, In de same post-chay, my lor } You have 
no objection to dat, I believe, nor mademoiselle nei- 
ther too — ha, ha, ha ! 

Lord Og. Fr'ythee hold thy foolish tongue. Can- 
ton. Does thy Swiss stupidity imagine that I can 
see and talk with a fine girl without desires ^^My 
eyes are involuntarily attracted by bcautiM objects 
-^I fly as naturally to a finegirlrr— ^ 
. Can. As de fine girl to you, my lorT^ha, ha, ha ! 
you always fly tog^dre, like un pair de pigeon s ■ 
. Lord Og, Like ai\ pair de pigeons — ^Mocks him,'] — 
Vous etes un sot, Mons. Canton. — Thou art always 
dreaming of my intriguea> and never seest me badiner 
- but you suspect mischief, you old fool, you. 

dm, I am fool, I confess, but not always fool in. 
dat, my lor— ^he, he, he ! 

Lord Og. He, he, he ! ^Thou art incorrigible, 

but thy absurdities ^mu^ oae* Thou art like my 
rappee here, {^Takes out his box."] a most ridiculous 
^perftuity^ but a pioeb of thect now and then iia 
iHest delicious tr^, 

Can. You do mc great honcur, mi lor. 
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Lord Og. 'Tb fact, iipoD mysooL Thou art pro- 
perly my cephalic snuff, and art no bed medicHie 
against megrims; vertigoes, and profound thinking- 
-—ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Cm. Your flatterie, my lor, yil make me too 
prode. 

Lord Og. Hie girl has some little partiality for 
me, to be sure : Imt pr'ythee. Cant, is not that Miss 
Fanny yonder } 

Can. iLookmg with a glass."] Ah — ^la voila ! £a 

verity, *tis she, my lor ^*tis one of de pigeons 

de pigeons d*amour. 

Lord Og, Don't be ridiculous, yon old monkey. 

{^SnUHng. 

Can. I am monkee, I am ole, but I have eye, I 
have ear, and a little understand, now and den. 

Lord Og. Taisez tous, b6te ! 

Can. EUe vous attend, my lor. She tiI make a 
love to you. 

jLord Og. Will she ? Have at her then ! A fine girl 
can't oblige me more. Egad, I find myself a little 
enjou^"— Come along, bant ! she is but in the next 
walk-^ut there b such a deal of this damned crin- 
kum-crankum, as Sterling calld it, that one sees 
ptople for half an hour bdbre one can get to them 

^Allons, Mons. Canton, allons, done ! 

^Exeuni, tinging in French. 



SCENE III. 

Another Part of the Garden. 

Enter Lovewbll oiul Fanny^ 

Loo. My dear Fanny, I cannot bealr your distress ! 
it overcomes all my resolutions, and I am prepared^ 
for the discovery. 
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Fanny, But how can it be effected before raj de- 
parture? 

Lov. Ill tell you.'^Lord Ogleby seems to enter- 
tain a visible partiality for you 3 and, notwithstand- 
ing the peculiarities of. his behaviour, I am sure that 
he is humane at the bottom. His influence and 
authority will put an end to Sir J(^n*s solicitations,.' 
remove your aunt's and sister's unkindness and sus- 
picions, and, I hope, reconcile your fiither and the 
whole family to our marriage. 

Fanny. Heaven grant it ! Where is my lord ? 

Lov. I have heard him and Canton^ since dinner,' 
singing French songs under the great walnut-tree by^ 
the parlour door. If you meet with him in the gar- 
den, you may disclose the whole immediately. 

Fanny. Dreadful as the task is, I'll do it. Any 
thing is better than this continual anxiety. 

Love. By that time the discovery is made, I will' 
appear to second you — Ha ! here comes my lord. — 
Now, my dear Fanny, summon up all your spirits, 
plead our cause powerfully, and be sure of success — 

{^Going,^ 

Fanny. Ah, don't leave me ! 

Lov. Nay, you must let me. 

Fanny. Wdl, since it must be so, I'U obey you, if 
I have the power. Oh, Lovewell ! 

Lov. Consider, our situation is very critical. To- 
morrow morning is fixed for your departure, and if 
we lose this opportunity, we may wish in vain for 
another. — He approaches. — ^I must retire. — Speak, 
my dear Fanny, speak, and make us happy ! [£xt/. 

Fanny. Good heaven! what a situation am 1 in ! 
What shall I do ? What shall I say to him? lam 
all confusion. 

Enter Loan Oglbbt and Canton. 

Lord Og, To see so much beauty so solitary, ma- ^ 
dam, is a satire upon mankind, and ^tis fortunate 
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that cfnt man has broke in upon yonr reverie for the 
credit of our sex. I say one, madam ; for poor Can-r 
ton here^ from age and infirmities^ stands for no- 
thing. 

Can. Nothing at all^ mdeed. 

Fanny, Your lordship does me great honour. — ^I 
had a fiavour to request^ my lord ! 

Lord Og, A flBivour^ madam ! — ^To be honoured 
with your commands is an inexpressible favour done 
to me> madam. 

Fanny. If your lordship could indulge me ivith 
the honour of a moment's— What's the matter 
with me ? [Aside. 

Lord Og. The girl's confused — He !— here's some-^ 
thing in the wind, faith — 1*11 have a tete-k-tete with 
her — ^Allez vous en ! [To Canton. 

Can, I go-^ ^Ah, pauvre mademoiselle ! My lor, 

have piti^ upon the poor pigeone ! 

Lord Og, I'll knock you down, Cant> if you're 
impertinent. [SmUmg. 

Can. Den I must away— '[SAii/^m along ^ — ^You 
are mosh please, for dl dat. [Aside and exit. 

Fanny. I shall sink with apprehension. [Aside, 

Lord Og. What a sweet girl ! — she's a civilized 
being, and atones for the barbarism of the rest of 
the family. . 

Fanuy. My lord ! I [She curtsies, and bliuhes. 

Lord Og, [Addressing ker."] I look upon it, madam, 
to be one of the luckiest circumstances of my life, 
that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
your commands, and the satisfaction of confirming 
with my tongue what my eyes perhaps have hut too 
weakly expresse(^that I am, literally, the humblett 
of your servants. 

Fanny. 1 think myself greatly honoured by your 
lordships partiality to me 5 but it distresses me that 
I nm obliged, in my present situation^ to apply t^ it 
for {m>tection. ' e 
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Lord Og. I am happy in your distress^ madam^ 
becaujse it gives me an opportmiity to shew my zeal: 
Beauty to me is a religion^ in which I was born and 
bred a Ingot, and would die a martyr. — Fm in to- 
lerable spirits, faith ! [Aside, 

Fanny, There is 'not perhaps, at this moment, a 
more distressed creature than myself. Affection^ 
duty, hope, despair, and a thousand different senti- 
ments are struggling in my bosom $ and even the 
presence of your lordship, to whom I have flown for 
protection, adds to my perplexity. 

Lord Og, Does it, madam — ^^''enus forbid ! — ^My 
old fault; the devil's in me, I think, for perplexing 
young women. [Aside, and smiling.'] Take courage, 
madam! dear Sfiss Fanny, explain — ^You have a 
powerful advocate in my breast, I assure you — My 

heart, madam 1 am attached to you by all the 

laws of sympathy and delicacy. — By my honour I an>. 
-. Fanny. Then I will venture to unburden my mind. 
*— ^ir John Mdvil, my lord, by the most misplaced 
and mistimed declaration of affection for me, has 
made me the unhappiest of women. 
' Lord Og. How, madam ! Has Sir John made his 
addresses to you ? 

Fanny, He has, my lord, in the strongest terms. 
But I hope it is needless to say^ that my duty to my 
father, love to my sister, and regard to the whole 
family, as well as the great respect I entertain for 
your lordship; [Curtsying,"] made me shudder at hi» 
addresses. 

Lord Og. Charming girl ! — ^Proceed, my dear A(is» 
Fanny, proceed ! 

Fanny. In a moment — give me leave, my lord ! — ^^ 
But if what I have to. disclose should be received 
with anger or displeasure 

LoKd Og. Impossible> by all the tender powers 1— 
Speak, I beseech you, or I shall divine the cause 
before you utter it. 
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Rmny, llien, vtxy lord^ Sir John's addressee 9te 
not only shocking to me in themselves, but are morii 
particularly disagreeable to me at this tim e ■ ao ■ . 
a»— IHesikitmg. 

Lord Og. As what, madam? 

Fanny, As — pardon my confusion — I am entirely 
^voted to another 

. Lord Og, If this is not plain, the devil*s in it » ■ 
[AsideJ] But tell me, my dear Miss Fanny, for 1 
musit know j tell me the how, the when, and the 
where — ^Tell me 

Enter Canton ha»iily. 

Can, My lor, my lor, my lor! 

LMrd Og. Damn your Swiss impertinence I how 
durst you interrupt me in the most critical melting 
moment that ever love and beauty honoured me 
with? 

Qm. I demande pardonne, my lor ! Sir John Mel* 
vil, my lor, sent me to beg you do him de hcmeuF 
to speak a little to your lorship. 

Lord Og, Vm not at leisure — ^I am busy — Get 
nway, you stupid old dog, you Swiss rascal, or TU — 

Can. Fort bien, my lor. 

[ Canton goes out on tip-toe. 

Lord Og, By the laws of gallantry, madam, this 
interruption should l>e death ; but as no punishment 
ought to disturb the triumph of the softer passions, 
the criminal is pardoned and dismissed. Let us re» 
turn, madam, to the highest luxury of exslted minds 
T^a declaratlbu of love from the lips of beauty. 

Fanny, The entrance of a third person has a little 
relieved me, but I cannot go through with it $ and 
yet I inust open my heart with a di»eovery, or it will 
break with its burden. [Jnde, 

■Lord Og, What passion in her eyes ! I am alarmed 
to agitation^ \4stde^ — \ presume, madam, (and as 
you have flattered me, by making me a F>^ 
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^ttidettieil, I hope y^*U eictuse th6 pt^SUfiUJ^ti) 



fiamf. Do you eDeu^e s&y xuakiflg you ii ^mriy 
«0ttlsiirii6d> my loi^/and let me entreat your heaK 
itt my behalf> wk my future happitieds or ml^ry in ^ 
great measure depend • 

Lml 0^. Upon me, m^am > 

Fanny, Upon you, my lord. C<S^^^. 

Lord Ot, There^ls no standing this : I have caught 
the infection — her tenderness dissolves me. [Sigtis, 

Fanny, And Should you too severely judge of a 
rash action, which passion pronipted> and modesty 
has long conceakd*" 

Lord Og, {Taking h^r hand,'] HioU amiable Clo- 
ture, command my heart, for it id vanquished; Speak 
but thy virtuous \vishes and enjoy them. 

Fa)kny. t cj&nnOt, my lofd 5 indeed I cailtiot. Mf . 
lioveiirell must tell you my distresses $ ^d when you 
know themi pity aild protect me. {Exit m ieart, 

lAtd, Og. How the devil could I bring hei^ to 
this } It is too taiich— too much— I can't bear ii-— 
I must give way to this amiable weaknesi^. {Wipes 
hh eyes.'] My heilrt overflows ivith sympathy, and I 
fed every tenderness I have inspired. {Stifles a tear.] 
H&w blind have I been to >he desolation I have 
mAde ! How could I possibly imagine that a little 
partial attention, and tender civttities to this young 
erefeiture should have gathered to this burst of pas-> 
sion ! — Can I be a man and with^nd it? No — III 
Mcrifice the whole sex to her. But heite comes the 
father, quite apropos. 1*11 opeti the matter imme- 
diately, settle the business with him, and take the 
sWeet girl down to Ogleby House to-mprrow morn- 
ing. But what the devil ! Kiss Sterling too ! What 
mSchi^'s in the wind now? 

^ Enter Mr. Sterling, and Miss Sterling^ 
Sterl My lord^ your servant 1 Fam attending my 
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dttoghter here i4x>n nihte a disBgiteBUe ai&iri-^ 
Speak to his lordship^ Betsey. 

JLard Og* Your eyes, Afiss Sterling, for I al- 
ways read the eyes of a ymmg lady, betray 
.soooe little emotion. What are your oommaiuls. 



iftftM Sterh I have but too much cause for my 
emotion, my lord ! 

Lard Og, I cannot commend my kinsman's beha* 
viour, madam.- He has behaved like a false knight 
I must confess. I have heard of his apostocy. Miss 
Fanny has informed me of it. 

M'ug SierL Miss Fanny's baseness has been the 
. cause of Sur John's inconstancy. 

Lord Og. Nay, now, my dear Miss Sterling, your 
passion transsports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a passion for Miss Fanny, but believe 
me, my dear Miss Sterling, believe me Miss Fanny 
has no passion for Sir John. She has a passion, in- 
deed, a most tender passion. She has opened her 
whole soul to me, and I know where her aiTecUons 
. are placed. IConceUedbf, 

Miss Slerl. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my lord ; for I 
have great reason to think, that her seeming attach- 
ment to him is, by his consent, made use of as a 
blind to cover her designs upon Sir John. 

Lord Og, Lovewell ! No, poor lad ! She does not 
think of him. ISmiling. 

Miss SterL Have a care, my lord, that both the 
fomilies are not made the dupes of Sir John's artifice 
and my sister's dissimulation ! You don*t know her ; 
indeed, my lord, you don't know her ; a base insinur 
ating, perfidious! — It is too much--She has been 
before-hand with me, I perceive. Such unnatural 
behaviour to me ! but since I see I can have no re- 
dress, I am resolved that some way or other I will 
haverevengg. • lExU. 

V SUri, This is foolish work, my lord ! 
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Lord Og. I have too much sensibility to bear th« 
tears of beauty. 

SterL It is touching indeed^ nay lord; and very! 
moring for a father. 

Lard Og. To be sure, sir ! You must be distressed" 
beyond measure 1 Wherefore, to divert your too 
exquisite feeling, suppose we change the subject 
and proceed to business. 

Sierl, With all my heart, my lord. 

Lord Og, You see, Mr. Sterling, we can make no 
ttnion in our ^eimilies by the proposed marriage. 

tSierl, And I am very sorry to see it, my lord. 

Lord Og. Have you set your heart upon being 
alHed to our house, Mr. Steiiing? 

SterL *Ti8 my only wish at present^ my omnium, 
as I may call it. 

Lord Og. Your wishes shall be fulfilled. 

Sierl Shall they, my lord? but how — ^how> 

Lord Og. lU marry in your femily. 

SterL What! my sistei Heidelbeig? 

Lord Og. You throw me into a cold sweat, Mr.^ 
Sterling. No, not your sister; but your daughter. 

Sierl. My daughter! 

Lord Og. Fanny ! Now the murder^s out! 
' Sierl. What you, my lord ! 

Lord Og. Yes I, I, Mr. Sterling. 

Sierl. No, no, my lord; that's too much. 

f Smiling. 

Lord Og. Too much ! I dou*t comprehend you. 

Sierl. What you, my lord, marry my Fanny ! 
Bless me! what will the folks say? 

Lord Og. Why, what will they say ? 

Sierl. That you're a bold man, my Lord ; that*i 
all. 

Lord Og. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit for 
aught I know. Do you court my alliance ? 

Sierl. To be sure, my lord. 

LordOg. Tlien 111 explain — ^My nephew woa* 
o 
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marry your eldest daughter; nor I either. ^Yoar 

youngest daughter won't marry him ; I will mwrry 
your youngest daughter. 

Sterl. What ! with a youngest daughter s fortune^ 
my lord? ' 

Lord Og. With any fortune^ or no fortune at all, ' 
sir. . Love is the idol of my hearty and the demon 
Interest sinks before him. So^ sir^ as I said before, 
I will marry your youngest daughter 5 your youngest 
diuighter will marry me. 

Sterl. Who told you so, my lord r 

Lord Og, Her own sweet self, sir. 

Sterl Indeed! 

Lord Og, Yes, sir ; our affection is mutual ; your ' 
advantage double and treble ; your daughter will be 
a'coimtess directly — I shall be the happiest of be- ' 
ings ; and you*ll be the father to an earl instead of 
a baronet. 

SterL But what wiU my sister say? and my 
daughter? 

Lord Og. ril manage that matter; nay, if they 
won*t consent, I'll run away with your daughter in 
spite of you, 

SterL Well said, my lord! Your spirit's good; I 
wish you had my constitution ; but if you'll venture 
I have no objection, if my sister has none. 

Lord Og: rU answer for your sister, sir. Apro- 
pos; the lawyers are in the house. I'll have articles 
drawn, and the whole affiur concluded to-morrow 
morning. 

Sterl. Very well! and I'll dispatch Lovewell to* 
London immediately for some fresh papers I shall 
want : and I shall leave you to manage matters with 
my sister. You ipust excus me, my lord, but I 
can't help laughing at the match.— He^ he^ he! 
what will the folks say ? lExit. 

Lord Og. What a fellow am I going to make a 
rlkther of ? He has no more feeling than the post ia 
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his warehouse : but Fanny*s virtues tune irte to 
rapture again, and I won't think of the rest of the 
family. 

Enter Lotswxll^ hastily, 

Lov. I beg your lordship's pardon } are you alone, 
my lord ? 

; Lord Og. No> my lord, I am not alone ; I am ih^ 
company^ the best company. 

Lov, My lord! 

Lord Og, I never was in such exquisite enchant-^' 
ing company since my heart first conceived, or my 
scfnses tasted, pleasure. 

Lov. Where are they,, my lord ? [Looking about. 

Lord Og, In iny mind, sir. 

Lov, What company have you there, my lord > 

[Smiling, 

Lord Og, yij own ideas, sir, which so crowd upon 
my imagination, and kindle in it such a delirium of 
ecstasy, that wit, wine, music, poetry, all combined, 
and each in perfection, are but mere mortal shadows 
of my felicity. 

Lov, I see that your lordship is happy, and I 
r^oice at it. 

Lord Og. You shall rejoice at it, sir^ my felicity 
shall not selfishly be confined, but shall spread its- 
influence to the whole circle of my friends. I need 
i^ot say, Lovewell, that you shall have your share 
of it. 

^ Lov. Shall I, my lord? — ^Then I understand you^ 
you have heard 5 Miss Fanny has informed yo u 
. Lord Og. She has 5 1 have heard, and she shall be 
l\aj)py ; 'tis determined. 

Lov, Then I have reached the summit of my 
wishes. And Avill your lordship pardon the folly? 
, Lord Og. O yes; poor creature, how could she 
. help it 5 'Twas unavoidable-^fiite and necessity. 
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Lov^ It was indeed, my lord. Your kindness dis^ 
tracts me. 

Lord Og, And so it did the poor girl, foith. 

Lov. She trembled to disclose the secret, and de- 
clare her affections ? 

Lord Og. The world, I believe, will not think her 
aflfections ill-placed. 

Lov, lBowing,'\ You are too good, my lord.— — 
And do you really excuse the rashness of the action I 

Lord Og, From my very soid, Lovewell. 

Lov, IBowing,'] I was afraid of her meeting with 
a cold reception. 

Lord Og. More fool you then. 

fVho plead$ her cause with never-failmg beauHf, 
Here finds a full redress^ [Strikes his breast.. 
She*s a fine girl, LoveweU. 

Lov, Her- beauty, my lord, is her least merit. She 
has an understanding — ^ 

Lord Og, Her choice convinces me of that. 

Lov, IBowing.'] That's your lordship's goodness. 
Her choice was a disint^ested one. 

Lord Og, No, no 5 not altogether 5 it b^an with 
interest, and ended in passion. 

Lov, Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted with 
her goodness of heart, and generosity of mind, as 
well as you are with the inferior beauties of her fiice 
and person 

Lord Og, I am so perfectly convinced of their ex- 
istence, and so totally of your mind, touching every 
amiable particular of that sweet girl, that were it not 
for the cold, unfeeling impediments of the law, I 
would marry her to-morrow morning. 

Lov. My lord! 

Lord Og, I would, by all that's honourable in 
man, and amiable in woman. 

Lov, Marry her !— Who do you mean, my k>rd } 

Lord Og, Miss Fanny Sterling, that iS) the Coun- 
tess of Ogleby that shall be. 
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' Lov, I am astonished 

Lord Og, Why, could you expect less from me ? 

Lov. I did not expect Uiis, my lord. 
. Lord Og, Trade and accounts have destroyed your 
feelings. 

Lov. No^ indeed, my lord. ISighs, 

Lord Og. The moment that love and pity entered 
my breast^ I was resolved to plunge into matrimony, 
«nd shorten the girl's tortures. — I never do any thing 
by halves -, do I, Lovewell ? 

' Lov, No, indeed, my lord. ISighs, '] — What an 
•cddent! 

Lord Og, Whafs the matter, Lovewell? thou 
Beem*8t to have lost thy faculties. Why don't yoa 
wish me joy, man ? 

Lov. O, I do, my lord. [^Sighs. 

Lord Og. She said that you would explain what 
she had not power to utter ^ but I wanted no inter- 
preter for the language of love. 

Lov. But has your lord«hip considered the con- 
sequences of your resolution > 

Lord Og. No, sir; I am above consideration 
when my desires are kindled. 

Lov. But consider the consequences, ihy lord, to 
your nephew. Sir John. 

. Lord Og. Sir John has considered no consequences 
himself, Mr. Lovewell. 

: Lov. Mr. Sterling, my lord, will certainly refuse 
his dai]^hter to Sir John. 

* I^ordOg. Sir Joihn has already refused Mr. Ster- 
ling's daughter. 

Lav, But what will become of Miss Sterling, my 
lord? 

Lord Og. Wliat's that to you? You may have 

h^, if you will. I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city- 
philosophy to be reconciled to Lord Ogleby's being 
his son-in-law instead of Sir John Melvil, baronet. 
Don't you think that your master may be brought 
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to tliatj Without having recourse to his calculatioiis } 
Eh, Love well ? 

Lov, But^ my lord, that is not the question. 

Lord Og. Whatever is the question, I'll tell yoa 
my answer. — I am in love with a fine girl, whom I 
resolve to marry. 

Enter Sir John Melvil. 

What news with you. Sir John > — ^You look all hurry 
and impatience — ^like a messenger after a battle. 

Sir John. After a battle, indeed, my lord ! I have 
this day had a severe engagement, and wanting yoiir 
lordship as an auxiliary, I have at last mustered up 
resolution to declare what my duty to you and to 
myself have demanded from me some time. 

Lord Og. To the busiaess then ; and be as concise 

as possible, for I am upon the wing — ^Eh, Lovewell ? 

[^He smiles, and Lovewell 60105. 

Sir John. I find *tis in vain, my lord, to struggle 
against the force of inclination. 

Lord Og. Very true, nephew ; I am your witness^ 

and will second the motion — ^Shan't I, Lovewell ? 

ISmiles, and Lovewell bows. 

Sir John, Your lordship's generosity encourages 
me to tell you, that I cannot marry Miss Sterling. 

Lord Og, I am not at all surprised at it — she's a 
bitter potion, that's the truth of it ; but as you were 
to swallow it, and not I, it was your business, and 
not mine. Any thing more ? 

Sir John. But this, my lord 5 that I maybe per • 
knitted to make my addresses tqthe other sister. 

Lord Og. O yes ; . by all means. Have you any 
hopes there, nephew > — Do you think he*ll succeed^ 
Lovewell ? ISmiles, and winks at Lovewell. 

Lov. I think not, my lord. IGravehf^ 

Lord Og, I think so too ; but let the fool try. 

Sir John, Will your lordshij) favour me with your 
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good offices to remove the repugnance of Mrs. Hei- 
delberg } 

Lord Og, Mrs. Heidelberg ! — Had you not better 
begin with ihe young lady first } It will save you a 
great deal of trouble — ^Won't it, Lovewell > [iSmife«.] 
But do what you please, it will be the same thing to 
me — Won't it, Lovewell ? [Conceitedly J] Why don't 
you laugh at him ? 

Lov. I do, my lord. [Forces a smile. 

Sir John. And your lordship will endeavour to pre- 
vail on Mrs. Heidelberg to consent to my marriage 
with Miss Fanny ? 

Lord Og, I'll speak to Mrs. Heidelberg about the 
adorable Fanny as soon as possible. 

Sir John, Your generosity transports me. 

Lord Og. Poor fellow, what a dupe ! he litttc 
thinks who's in possession of the town. [Aside. 

Sir John, And your lordship is not in the least of- 
fended at this seeming inconstancy ? 

Lord Og, Not in the least. Miss Fanny's charms 
will even excuse infidelity. I look upon women as the 
fera natuns — lawful game— <and every man who is 
qualified, has a natural right to pursue them ^ — ^Love- 
well as well as you, and I as well as either of you — 
Every man shaU do his best, without ofience to any 
— Wliat say you, kinsmen > 

Sir John, You have made me happy, my lord. 

Lov, And me, I assure you, my lord. 

Lord Og, And I am superlatively so— cMon* done ! 
Tb horse and away^ boys ! — you to your affairs, and 
I to mine > suioons V amour, [Sings, 

[Exeunt severally * 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



8CENB I, 



Fanny's Apartment, 

Enter Lovewbll and Fanny, followed by Betty. 

- Fanny, Why did you come so soon, Mr. Lovewell > 
the family is tiot yet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
somebody listening near the chamber-door. 

Betty. My mistress is right, sir ; evil spirits are 
abroad ; and I am sure you are both too good, not 
to expect mischief from them. 

Lov, But who can be so curious, or so wicked ? 

Betty, I t^ink we have wickedness and curiosity 
enough in this &mily, sir, to expect the worst. 

Fanny, I do expect the worst. ^Pr'ythee, Betty, 

return to the outward door, and listen if you hear any 
body in the gallery ; and let us know directly. 

Betty, I warrant you, madam — ^The Loixl bless 
youix>th! lExU, 

Fanny. What did my lather want with you this 
evening ? 

Lov, He gave me the key of his doset, with orders 
to bring from London some papers relBting to* Lord 
C^leby. 

Fanny, And why did you not obey him ? 

Lov, Because I am certain that his lordship ha6 
opened his heart to him about you, and those papers 
are wanted merely on that account ; but as we akaJl 
discover all to-morrow, there will be no occasion tar 
them^ and it would be idle in me to go^ 
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Fanny. Hark ! — ^hark ! Bless me, how I tremble ! 
—I fed the terrors of guilt ^Indeed^ Mr. Love- 
well, this is too much for me. 

Lov, And for me too, my sweet Famiy. Your ap- 
prehensions make a coward of me. — ^But what can 
alarm you? your aunt and sister are in their cham- 
bers, and you have nothing to fear from the rest of 
the family. 

Fanny, I fear every body, and every thing, and 
every moment— —My mind is in continual agitation 
aQd dread; indeed, Mr. LoveweU, this situation may 
have very unhappy consequences. [Weeps. 

Lov, But it sha*n't — ^I would rather tell our story 
this moment to all the house, and run the risk of 
maintaining you by the hardest labour, than suffer 
you to remain in this dangerous perplexity. 

Fanny, Hush ! hush ! for heaven's sake, my dear 
Lovewdl, don't be so warm ; your generosity gets 
. the better of yoiur prudence ; you will be heard, and 
we shall be discovered.— I am satisfied — ^mdeed I 
am— -Excuse this weakness, this delicacy, this 
what you will. M y mind's at peace — ^indeed it is 
-—think no more of it, if you love me ! 

Lov. That one word has charmed me, as it always 
does to the most implicit obedience : it would be the 
worst of ingratitude in me to distress you a moment. 

lKii$es her. 

Enter Betty. 

Betty. [In a low voice.'} I'm sorry to disturb you. 

Fanny. Ha! what's the matter ? 

Jjw. Have you heard any body ? 

Betty. Yes, yes, I have; and they have heard you 
too, or I'm mistaken — if they had seen you too, we 
should have been in a fine quandaryl 

Fanny. Pr'ythee, don't prate now, Betty ! 

Lov. What did you hear ? 
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<De//y. I was preparing myself, as usual, to take me 
a little nap*— - 

Lov, A nap ! 

Mtjf, Yes, sir, a nap -, for I watch much better so 
than wide awake ; and when I bad wrapped this 
handkerchief round my bead, for fear of the ear-ache 
from the key-hole, I thought I heard a kind of asort 
of a buzzing, which I first took for a gnat, and shook 
my head two or three times, and went so with my 
h«id. 

Fanny. Well — ^well--and so— — 

Betty, And so, madam, when I heard Mr. Love^ 
well a little loud, I heard the buz^sing louder too-*— - 
and pulling off my handkerchief softly, 1 could hear 

this sort of noise 

IMakei an indutinct sort of noise, like speaking. 

Fanny. Well, and what did they toy? 

Betty. O \ I could not understand a word of whaH 
was said. 

Fanny. What shall we do ? 

Lov. Fear nothing; Betty^s in the conspiracy, and 
can make a man a mouse at any time, 

Betty. I can distinguish a mauk from a mouse as 

well as my betters ^I*m sorry you think so iU of 

me, sir. 

Fanny. He compliments you } don*t be a fool ! — 
Now you have set her tongue a running, she*ll mut- 
ter for an hour. [To Lotewell.] 1*11 go and hearken 
myself. {Exit. 

Betty. I'll turn my back upon no girl for sincerity 
and service. IHalfasid^, and muttering. 

Lov. Thou art the first in the world for both ; and 
1 will ^reward you soon, Betty, for one and the 
crther. 

Betty. I am not mercenary neither — I can live tm 
a little, with a ^;ood chaiBcter. 
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Enter Fankt. 

Fanny. AU aeems quiet— Suppose, my dear^ you go 
to your own room — ^I shall be much easier then -, 
and to*morrow we will be prepared for the dis- 
covery. 

Betty, You may discQyer^ if you please; but for 
my part, I shall still be secret. 

[Half aside, and muttering. 

Lov. Should I leave you now, if they still are upon 
th< watch, we shall lose the advantage of our d^y. 
Besides^ we should consult upon to-morrow's bu^i-* 
ness. Let Betty go to her own room, and lock the 
outward door after her; we can &sten this; and 
when she thinks all safe, she may return and let me 
out a(s usuaL 

Belly. Shall I, madam ? 

tFdnny, Do let me have my way to-night, and you 
shall command me ever after. 

Lov. I live only to oblige you, my sweet Fanny !; 
Ill begone this moment. IGoing^ 

Fanny, Let us listen first at the door, that you may 
not be intercepted. Betty shall go firat, and if they 
lay hold of her— — 

Betty, Theyll have the wrong sow by the ear, I 
can tell them that. IGoing ha$tiiy. 

Fanny, Softly — softly — ^Betty ! don't venture out, 
if you hear a noise. Softly, I beg of you ! — See, Mr. 
Lovewell, the e£fects of indiscretion ! 

Lav, But love, Fanny, makes amends for all. 

[Exeunt softly 
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SCENE IC. 



A Gallery, which leads to several Bed-chambers. 

Enter Miss Sterling, leading Mrs. Heidelbero 
in a Night-cap, 

Miss Steri This way, dear madam, and then Til 
tell you all. 

Mrs, Heidei Nay, but, niece — consider a little — 
don't drag me out this figure ; let me put on my fly- 
cap : — ^if any of my lord's £eimmaly, or the counsel- 
lors at law fiiiould be stirring, I should be perdigus 
disconcerted. 

Miss Steri, Bat, my dear madam, a moment is an 
age, in my situation. I am sure my sister has been 

plotting my disgrace and ruin in that chamfjer 

1 she's all craft and wickedness. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, but sofkly, Betsey ! — ^you are 
all in Amotion — ^your mind is too much flustrated — 
you can neither eat, nor drink, nor take your natural 
rest. Compose yourself, child ; for if we are not as 
warysome as they are wicked, we shaU disgrace our- • 
selves and the whole fammaly. 

Miss SterL We are disgraced already, madam. 
Sur JohnMelvil has forsaken me^ my lonl cares for 
nobody but himself 3 or if any body, it is my sister ; 
my h&ier, for the sake of a better bargain, would 
marry me to a 'Change broker;— I had better — at 
once— '^ve up the matter — and let my sister enjoy 
— ^the fruits of her treachery — trample with scorn 
upon the rights of her eldest sister — the will of t^e 
best of aunts — and the weakness of a too interested 
father. 

IShe pretends to be bursting into tears during 
this speech. 
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Jlfr«. Heidel. Don't, Betsey — keep up your spHtrit 
—I hate whimpering: — I am your friend— -depend 
upon me in every particular.— But be composed, and 
tell me what new mischief you have discovered. 

Miu Sterl. I had no desire to sleep, and would not 
undress myself, knowing that my JVf achiaval sister 
would not rest till she had broke my heart : — I was 
so uneasy that I could not stay in my room, but 
when I thought that all the house was quiet, I sent 
my maid to discover what was ^ing forward;—- 
she immediately came back and told me, that they 
were in high consultation; that she had heard only, 
for it was in the dark, my sister's maid conduct 
Sir John Melvil to her mistress, and then lock the 
door. 

Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduct yourself in 
this dalimma > . 

Miss Steri, I returned with ncr> and could hear a 
man's voice, though nothing that they said dis- 
tinctly; and you may dq>end upon it, that Sir John 
is now in that room, that they have settled the mat- 
ter, and will run away together before morning, if 
we don't prevent them. 
' iftfn: Heidel. Why, the brazen slut ! she has got 
her sister's husband (that is to be) locked up in her 
chamber ! at night too ! — ^I tremble at the thoughts ! 
. Miss Sterf. Hush, madam ! 1 hear something ! 

Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me — ^Let me put on my 
fly-cs^>— I wbuld not be seen in this figur for the 
world. 
. Miss Sterl. *Ti8 dark, madam; you can't be seen. 

Mrs. Heidel. I protest there's a candle coming, and 
amantoa! 

Miss Sterl. Nothing but servants ; — ^let us retire a 
moment. iTheff retire. 
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Emter Beusr^ half drunk, lapng hold of ihe Cbak« 
BBE-MAiD, who hot a candle tft her hand, 

Cham, Be qaiet, Mr. Bruflh ; I Bhall drop dow» 
idth terror ! 

Brush. But, my sweet, and most amiable chamber'^ 
maid, if you have no love, you may hearken to a lit- 
tle reason! that cannot possibly do your virtue any 
harm. 

Cham. But you may do me harm, Mr. Brash, and 
a great deal of harm, too ; — ^Pray let me go ; I am 
ruined if they hear you ; I tremble like an asp. 

* Brush, But they sha*n*t hear us ; and if you have 
a mind to be ruined, it shall be the making of your 
fbrtune, you little slut, you ! therefore, I say it again, 
if you have no love, bear a little reason. 

Cham, I wonder at your impurence, Mr. Brush, to 
use me in this manner -, this is not the way to keep 
me company, I assure you. You are a town rake, I 
see, and now you are a little in liquor, you fear-' 
nothing. 

Brush, Nothing, by heavens> but your frowns, 
most amiable chamber-maid ! I am a little electric 
fied, that's the truth on't ; I am not used to drink 
Port, and your master*s is so heady, that a pint 
of it oversets a claret drinker. Come now, my deai^ ' 

Cham. Don't be rude ! bless me ! — ^I shall be 
ruined — what will beconjie of me ? 

Brush, ril take care of you, by all that's honour- 
able. 

Cham. You are a base man to use me so — I'll cry 
out, if you don't let me go. That is Miss Sterling's 
chamber, that Miss Fanny's, and that Madam Hei- 
delberg's. 

Brush. And that Lord Ogleby*s, and that my 
Lady what-d*ye-caU-*em : I don't mind such folk» 
when I'm sober, much less when I am whimsical—- 
rather above that too. 
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Cham. More shame for you« Mr. Bmsli ! — you ter- 
rify me — you have no modesty. 

Brush. O, but 1 have, my sweet spider-brusher!— 
for instance 3 I reverence Miss Fanny — she's a most 

delicious morselj and fit lor a prince. ^With all 

my horrors of matrimony, I could marry her myself 
— but for her sister 

Miss Sterl There, there, madam, all in a story ! 

Cham, Bless me, Mr. Brush !— I heard ^metl^g ! 

Brush. Rats, I suppose, that are gnawiiu^ the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon.— >lf it was 
mine, I would pull i% down, and fill yotir fine canal 
up with the rubbish ; and then I should get xid of 
two damii'd things at once. 

Cham, Law ! law ! how you blaspheme !~-we shall 
have the house upon our heads for it. , 

Brush, No, no, it will last our time : but, as I i^^as 
saying, the eldest sister-*— Miss Jezebel—^- 

Cham, Is a fine young lady, for aU your evil 
tongue. 

Brush. No ^we have smoked her already ; and 

unless she marries our old Swiss, she can have none 

of us ^No, no, she won't do— we are a little too 

liice. 

Cham. You're a monstrous rake, Mr. Brush, and 
don't care what you say. 

Brush, Why, for that matter, my dear, I am a 
little inclined to mischief 3 and if you don't have pity 
upon me, I will break open that door, and ravish 
Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs. Heidel. [Coming forward.'] There's no bear- 
ing this — ^You profligate monster ! 

Cham, Ha ! I am undone ! 

Brush. Zounds ! here she is, by all that's mon- 
strous ! \_Runs off. 

Miss Sterl, A fine disQourse you have had with 
that fellow ! 

Mrs. Heidel. And a fine time of night it ii to be 
here with that drunken monster ! 
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Mia Sierl What have you to say for yoOnelf ? 

Cham, I can say nothing. — ^I'm so fri^tened^ and 
80 ashamed — ^but indeed I am vartuou&-*I am var- 
tuons, indeed. 

Mrs.Heidel, Well^ well — don't tremble so; buC^ 
tell ixs what you know of this hprrable plot here. 

MissSterl, We'll forgive you, if you'll discover 
all. 

Cham, Why, madam— don't let me betray my fel- 
low servants — ^I sha'n't sleep in my bed, if I do. 

Mrs, Heidel. Then you shaU sleep somewhere else 
to-morrow night. 
. Cham. O dear! what shall I do > 

Mrs. HeideL Tell us this moment^ or I'll turn you 
out of doors directly. 

Cham. Why, our butler has been treating us below 
in his pantry— ^Mr. Brush forced us to make a kind 
of a holiday night of it. 

Miss Sterl Holiday ! for what \ 

Cham. Nay, I only made one. 

Miss Sterl. Well, well 3 but upon what account ? 

Cham. Because, as how, madam, there was a 

diange in the fomily, they said- ^that his honour^ 

Sir John, was to marry Miss Fanny instead of your 
ladyship. 

Miss Sterl. And so you make a holiday for that— ' 
Very fine ! 

Cham. I did not make it, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel, But do you know nothing of Sir 
John's being to run away with Miss Faimy to-' 
night ? 

Cham, No, indeed, ma'am \ 

Miss Sterl, Nor of his being now locked up in my 
sister's chamber ? 

Cham, No, as I hope for marcy, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, I'll put an end to all this di- 
rectly — Do you run to my brother Sterling 

Cham. Now, ma'am !— 'Tis so very late, ma'am — 

Mrs. HeideL I don*t care how late it 4a Tall him ' 
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there are thieves in the house— that the house is o|i 
.fire*--id[l him to eoiaDie here iininediately---gb, I say. 

Cham, I will^ I will^ though Fm frighten'd oat ci 
my wits. lExit^ 

Bin, HMeL Do you watdi here, my dear ; f^id 
I*U put myself in order to face them. Well plot 
*€m, and counter-plot 'em too. 

[^Exii into her chamber, 

Mii$ Sterl. I have as mtieh pleasure in this re- 
venge 88 in heing made a countess. — ^Ha! they are 
imliwking the door. — ^Now for it ! IRetires, 

Fanny's door is unlocked, and Bettt comes out; 
Miss Stsblino approaches her. 

Betty, [Calling within,'] Sir! sir! — ^now's your 
time — ^all's dear. [^Seeing Mis^ Sxeai..] Stay, stay — 
yet — ^we are watch'd. 

Miss Sterl, And so you are. Madam Betty. [Miss 
Steri«ino lays hold of her, while Betty hcks 
the door, and puts the key into her pocket, 

Betty. [Turning round,] What's the matter, ma- 
dam? 

Miss Sterl. Nay, that you shall tell my father and 
aunt, madam. 

Betty. I am no tell-tale, madam, and no thief; 
diey'U get nothing from me. 

Miss, Sterl. You have a great deal of courage, 
Betty ', and considering, the secrets you have to keep^ 
you have occasion for it. 

Betty. My mistress shall never repent her good 
opinion of me, ma'am. 

Enter Ma. Stxblino. 

^ierZ. What's aU this? What's the matter ? Why 
am^ I disturbed in this manner ? 

Miss Sterl This creature, and my dblresses, rir, 
ndU explain the matter. 

h2 
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Mrt.Heidel. Now I'm prqMuned for tiie i 
— — Well, bipthcTj have you heard of this aoeiie of 
wickedneM? 

Sterl. Not I— but whal is it? speak.— -^I was 
got into my little ckwet, |dl the lawyers were in bed, 
and I had almost lost my senses in the oonfcuion fi 
Lord Ogleby*s mortgages, whoi I was aJarmed with 
a foolish girl, who could hardly speak; and whether 
its fire, or tUeves, or murder, or a rape, I*m qoite 
in the dark. 

Jlfri. Heidel, No, no, there's no rape, bnytlier ! — 
all parties are wiUing, I believe. 

Mia SterL Who's in that chamber? 

[Detointa^ Bettt, who seemed to be 
tteoHng away, 

Betty. My mistress. 

Mitt SterL And who*s with your mistress ? 

Betty, Why, who should there be ? 

Mitt SterL Open the door then, and let us see. 

Betty, The door is open, madam. — [Miss Stbr- 
iiiNO goes to the door."] — ^1*11 sooner die than peach. 

J[Exit hastily. 
« Mitt SterL The door is k>ck*d; and she has got 
the key in her pocket. 

• Mrs. HeideL There's impudence, brother! piping- 
hot from your daughter Fanny*s school ! 

SterL But, zounds ! what is all this about ? You 
tell me of a sum total, and you don't produce the 
particulars. 

Mrs, HeideL Sir John Mdvil is locked up in your 
daughter's bed-chamber— There is the particular. 

JSip-L The devil he is !— That's bad. 

Miss SterL And he has been there some time too. 

SterL Ditto. 

Mrs. HeideL Ditto ! worse and worse, I say.- rH 
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raise the house, and expose him to my lord, and the 
whole fiunmaly. 

Sterl. By no means ! we shall expose ourselves, 
sister! — the best way is to ensure privately'— let me 
alone! 1*11 make him marry her to-morrow morn- 
ing. 

Miss SterL Make him marry her! this is beyond 
all patience ! — ^You have thrown away all your affec- 
tion, and I shall do as much by my obedience; 
unnatural fiathers make unnatural children. My re- 
venge is in my own power, and I*U indulge it. Had 
they mftde their escape, I should have been exposed 
to the deridon of the worlds but the deriders shall 
be derided; and so — Help! help, there! — Thieves! 
thieves! 

Mrs. HeideL Tit-for-tat, Betsey! you are right, 
my girl. 

Sierl, Zounds! you'll spoil all — you'll raise the 
whole family ^the devil's in the girl. 

Mrs. HeideL No, no; the devil's m you, brother : 
I am ashamed of your principles. — ^What ! would 
you connive at,your daughter's being locked up with 
her sister's husband ? Help ! Thieves ! thieves ! I 
say! ICriesaut. 

Sterl. Sister, I beg you ! — ^Daughter, I conunand 
you,! — If you have no regard for me, consider your- 
selves ! — ^we shall lose this opportunity of ennobling 
our blood, and getting above twenty per cent, for 
our money 

Miss Sterl. What, by my disgrace and my sisters 
triumph ! I have a spirit above such mean considera« 
tions: and to show you that it is not a low-bred^ 
vidgar Change Alley spirit-? — ^Hdp! help ! Thieves ! 
thieves, 1 say ! 

Sterl. Ay, ay, you may save your lungs— the 
house is in an uproar. 
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Enter CjLsr OS in a Night-gown anJT Slippers, 

C0». Eh, diable ! vat is de raison of dis great 
QQise, dis tintamarre? 

Sterl Ask those ladies^ sir$ 'tis of their making* 

LordOg, [Calls within.'] Brush !-— Brush !—Ciia- 
ton !-* Where are you?--What*s the matter! [Rings 
a bell.'] Where arc you ? 

Sterl, *Tis my lord calls^ Mr, Canton. 

Can. I com, ml lor! [£rU. Cantov. 

[Lord Ogleby still sings. 

Serg. Flow, [Calls within,] A light! a light here! 
•-t-Where are the servants > Bring a light for me and 
my brothers. 

Sterl. Lights here ! lights for the gentlemen ! 

Enter Sergeant Flower, with one Boot and a Slip- 
per, and Traverse. 

Sterl. This way, sir ! this way, gentlemen ! 

Flow, Well ', but, Mr. Sterling, no danger I hope. 
Have they made a burglarious entry } Are you pre- 
pared to repulse them ? I am very much alarmed 
about thieves at circuit time. They would be par- 
ticularly severe with us gentlemen of the bar. 

Trav. No danger, Mr. Sterling, no trespass, I 
hope! 

SterL None, gentlemen, but of those ladies* 
making. 

Mrs, Heidel. You'U be ashamed to kndw, gentle- 
men, that all your labours and studies 'ikbout this 
young lady are thrown away*— Sir John Melvil is at 
this moinent locked up with this lady's younger 
sister. 
f How. The thing is a iittle extraordinary to be 
sure 3 but why were we to be frighten*d out of our 
beds for this ? Could not we have tried this cause 
to-morrow morning ? 
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. Miu SUrL But, sir, by to-morrow monung, per- 
haps, €veii your assistance would not have been of 
any service — the birds now in that cage would have 
flown away. 

Enier Lobd Ogleby in hit Ttobe-de'Chambre, Night- 
cap, 8(C, leaning on Canton. 

. Lord Og. I had rather lose a limb than my nighi-s 
rest.— What's the matter with you all ? 

Sterl, Ay, ay, its all over ! — Here's my lord too. 1 

Lord Og. What's all this shrieking and scream- 
ing? Where> my angelic Fanpy? She's safe, I 
hope? 

Afrt. HeideL Your angelic Fanny, my lord, ia 
lock'd up with your angelic nephew in Uiat cham- 
ber. 

Lord Og. My nephew! Then will I be exccmi- 
municated. 

Jfrt. Heidel Your nephew, my lord, has been' 
plotting to run away with Miss Fanny, and Miss 
Fanny has been plotting to run away with your 
noihew; and if we had not watched than, and 
called up the £Eunmaly, thev had been upon the 
scamper to Scotland by this tune. 

Lord Og, Lookye, ladies ! I know that Sir John 
has conceived a violent passion for Miss Fanny $ and 
I know too, that Miss Fanny has conceived a vident 
passion for another person; and I am so well con- 
vinced of the rectitude of her affections, that I will 
support them with my fortune, my honour, and my 

life. ^Eh, sha'n't I, Mr. Sterling ? [Smiiia^.] What 

say you? 

Sterl.lSuUcihf.'] To be sure, my k)rd.-— ^These 
bawling women have been the ruin of every thing. 

Lard Og, But come, I'll end this business in a 
Irioci.— 'If you, ladies, wiU compose yourselves, and 
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]tfr. Sterlu^ will ensiune MiM Ptany fiitim violeiioe^ 
I will enga(g;e to cbraw her from her pillow vaUh a 
whisper through the key-hole. 

Mrs, Heidel The horrid creatures ! — ^l ssy, my 
lord^ break the door open. 

Lord Og, Let me beg of your delicacy not to be 
too precipitate! Now to our experiment! 

lAdvancing towards the door. 
I Miss Sterl, Now^ what wiU they do? my heart 
will beat through my bosom 

'Enter Betty toiih a Key. 

Betty. There's no occasion for breaking open 
doors^ my lord: we have done nothing that we 
ought to be ashamed of, and my mistress shaU §bct 
her enemies. [^Gomg to unlock the door. 

. Mrs. Heidel. There^s impudence. 

Lord Og. The mystery thickens. Lady of the bed* 
fhamber, [To Bbtty.] open the door, and entreat 
Sir John MdyU (for the ladies will have it that he 
is there) to appear and answer to high crimes stfid 
n^emeanots. — CaU Sir John MelvU into the court. 

Enter Sir John Meltil on the other side. 

Sir John. I am here, my lord. 

Mrs. Heidel. Heyday! 

ilfiM Sterl. Astonishment i 

Sir John. What's all this alarm and confusion ? 
lliere is nothing but hurry in this house : what is 
the reason of it. 

Lord Og. Because you have been in that chs£m- 
ber : have been ! nay, you are there at this moment, 
as these ladies hiiye protested, so don't deny it. 
Upon my word, ladies, if you have often these po- 
lies it would be really entertaining to pass a whole 
summer with you. — ^But come, [7b Bbtty.] (upca 
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the door, and entreat your amiable mistress to come 
forth* and dispel all our doubts vrith her smiles. 

Betty, [Opening the door.'] Madam, you are wanted 
in diis room. lP£rtly, 

Enter Fanny m great confiuion, 

JtftMr Sterl, Tou see she's ready dressed*^— 
Mrs, Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag and baggage ! 
Her guilt confounds her ! 
Fanny, I am confounded, indeed, madam ! * 
Lord Og, Don't droop, my beauteous lily! but 
ivith your own peculiar modesty declare your state 
of mind. Four connction into their ears, and rap- 
tare into mine* ISmUing,. 
Fanny, I am at this moment the most unhappy — 
most distressed— the tumult is too much for my 
heart — and I want the power to reveal a secret 
which, to conceal, has been the misfortune and. 
floisery of my— — < IFamts away, 

LoTBWBLL rusJtes out of the Chamber, 

Lov, My Fanny in danger! I can contain no 
longer. Fhidence were now a crime ', all other cares 
were lost in this ! Speak, speak, speak to me, my 
dearest Fanny ! Let me but hear thy voice; open 
your eyes, and bless me with the smallest sign of 
life. [During this speech they are all in. 

Amazement. 

Miss Sterl, Lovewell ! — I am easy. 

Mrs, Heidel. I am thunderstruck ! 

Lord Og. I am petrified ! 

Sir John, And 1 undone ! 

Fanny. [Recovering ] O, LpveweQ ! even sup- 
ported by iSiee, I dare not look my fother nor his 
lordship in the face. 

Sterl, What now } Did not I send you to London, 
air? 
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Lord 0^. Eh!— What! How's this! By what 
right and title have you been half the night in that 
lody*s bed-chamber } 

Loo. By that right which makes me the happiest 
of men ! and by a title which I would not forego 
for any the best of kings could give. 

Bettff. I could cry my eyes out to hear hia mag- 
nimity. lExii Bbitt. 

Xofii Og, I am annihilated! 

SterL I have been choked with rage and wonder; 
hut now I can speak.*-Lovewell> you are a villain. 
-~You have broke youi^ word with me« 

Fannf. Indeed, sir, he has not; you forbade him 
lo think of me when it was out of his power to obey 
you— we have been married these four months. 

Sierl. And he sha*n't stay in my house four hours. 
What baseness and treachery !— As for you, you shall 
repent this step as long as you live, madam. 

Fanny, Indeed, sir, it is impossible to conceive the 
Utrtaxta I have already endured in consequence of 
my disobedience. My heart has continually up- 
braided me for it; and though I was too weak to 
stn^le with affection, I feel that I must be misera- 
ble m ever without your forgiveness. 

Sterl, LoveweU, you shall leave my house directly ; 
and you shall follow him, madam. 

Lord Og. And if they do, I will receive them info 
mine. Lookye, Mr. Sterling, there have been some 
mistakes, which we had all better forget for our own 
sakes j and the best way to foiget them is to forgive 
the cause of them ; which I do from my soul — ^Poor 
girl ! I swore to support her affection with my life 
and fortune; *its a debt of honour, and must be 

paid-; ^You swore as much too, Mr. Sterling, -but 

your laws in the city will excuse you, I suppose : 
for you never strike a. balance without errors ex- 
cepted. 

Sterl, I am a father, my lord ; but for the sake of 
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all Other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her# 
lor fear of encouraging other silly girls like herself 
to throw themselves away without the consent of 
their parents. 

Lw, I hope there will be no danger of that^ sir. 
Young ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would 
startle at the very shadow of vice ; and when they 
know to what uneasiness only an indiscretion has 
exposed her, her example, instead of encouraging, 
will rather serve to deter them. 

Mrs, HeideL Indiscretion, quotha! a mighty pretty, 
delicat lyord to express disobedience ! 

Lord Og. For my part, I indulge my own pas- 
sions too much to tyrannize over those of other peo- 
j>le. Poor souls, I pity them. And you must for- 
give them too. Come, come, melt a little of your ' 
Hint, Mr. Sterling ! * 

Sierl, Why, wliy, as to that, my lord — to be sure, 

he is a relation of yours, my lord What say you^. 

sister Heidelberg? 

Mrs, HeideL The girl's ruin*d, and I forgive her. 

SterL Well — so do I then. — Nay, no thanks — 
[To LovEWELL a»rf Fanny, who seem preparing to 
speak.'] there's an end of the matter. 

Lord Og. Hut, LoveWell, what makes ydu dumb 
all this while? 

Lot, Your kindness, my lord 1 can scarce be- 
lieve my own senses — ^they are all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expectation, and gratitude 5 I ever 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your lord- 
ship. — ^For you, Mr. Sterling, if every moment of 
my life spent gratefully in your service will, in some 
measure, compensate the want of fortune, you per- 
haps will not repent your goodness to me. — ^And 
you, ladies, I flatter myself will not for the future 
suspect me of artifice and intrigue. I shall be happy 
to obli^ and serve you. — As for you. Sir John 

Sir John, No apologies to me, Lovewell; I do not 
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deserve any. All I have to offer in excuse for what 
has happened^ is my total Ignorance of your situation. 
Had you dealt a little more openly with me^ you 
would have saved me, yourself, and that lady, (who 
I hope, will pardon my behaviour) a great deal of 
uneasiness. Give me leave, however, to assure you, 
that light and capricious as I may have appeared, 
now my iiifotuation is over, I have sensibility enough 
to be ashamed of the part I have acted, and honour 
enough ta rejoice at your happiness. 

Lov. And now, my dearest Fanny, though we are 
seeuungly the happiest of beings, yet all our joys 
will be damped, if his lordship's generosity and Mr. 
Sterling's forgiveness, should not be succeeded by 
the indulgence, approbation, and consent of these 
our best benefactors. {_To the audience. 
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